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!eK  tliat  on  the  twenty-first  day  of  Janoa- 
ath  year  of  the  Independence  oftbe  Unitec 


►  ry,  inthetllir^-eighthyearof  the  Independence  of  the  United 

States  of  America*  Divm  LowowoRTHt  of  the  said  District, 
bath  depoeited  in  this  oflice  the  title  of  aboolc,  the  right  whereof 
lie  claims  as  proprietor,  in  the.words  frilowing,  to  wit : 

Sahnagundi;  vr,  ike  wMm^kamt  and  opMont  tifUvnedot  Lang- 
ttqfi  esq.  mnd  otkeri. 

tn  hoc  est  hoax,  cum  quiz  et  jokesez, 
Et  smolrem,  toastem,  roastem  follcesez, 
Fee,  faw,  fum.  PtalnuutaMar. 

With  baked,  and  broiled,  and  stewed,  and  toasted. 
And  fried,  and  boiled,  and  smoked,  and  roasted, 
We  treat  the  town. 
J  nets  anAim^wtd  edition,  with  taUei  qf  eontenU,  and  a  eopi- 
iWt  in4ex. 

In  conformity  to  the  Act  of 'the  Congress  of  the  United  States, 
entitled  "  AnActfor  the  encouragement  of  Learning,  by  securing 
the  Copies  of  Maps,  Charts,  and  Books,  to  the  authors  and  proprietors 
of  such  copies,  during  the  time  therein  mentioned.  And  also  to  an 
Act,  entitled  *'  an  Act,  supplementary  to  an  Act,  entitled  an  Act 
for  the  encouragement  of  Learning,  by  securing  the  copies  of 
Maps,  Charts,  and  Books,  to  the  authors  and  proprietors  of  such 
copies,  during  the  times  therein  mentioned,  and  extending  the 
benefits  thereof  to  the  arts  of  designing,  engraving,  and  etching 
historical  and  other  prints.**  _    __ 

THERON  RUDD, 
CUrk  tfilu  Ntn-Iwk  DUMet. 


J.  Segm^TtpriHteit,  49  John-street. 
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SALxlIAGUNDI : 

OR,   TU£ 

WHIM'WHAMS  AND  OPINIONS 

OF 

LAUNCELOT  LANGSTAFF,  ESQ. 

AITB   OTHERS. 

■  ■   ,;  ■■    7'fs:ia 
lo  hoc  est  hoax,  cum  quiz  et  jokeses, 
£t  smokem,  toastem,  roastem  folkse?* 
Fee,  fawt  fum.  Psaltnanaxmr. 

With  baked*  and  broil*d,  and  stew'd  sod  toasted. 
And  fried,  and  boilM,  and  smoked,  and  roasted, 
We  treat  the  town. 

NO.  1.— SATURDAY,  JANUARY  24, 1807. 


As  evei-y  body  knows,  or  ought  to  know,  what 
a  Salmagundi  is,  we  shall  spare  ourselves  the 
trouble'  of  an  explanation — besides,  we  despise 
trouble  as  we  do  every  thing  that  is  low  and 
mean ;  and  hold  the  man  who  would  incur  it  un- 
necessarily, as  an  object  worthy  our  highest  pity 
and  contempt.  Neither  will  we  puaszle  our  heads 
to  give  an  account  of  ourselves^  for  two  reasons ; 
first,  because  it  is  nobody's  busmess;  secondly, 
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because  if  it  w^re,  we  do  not  hold  ourselves  bound 
to  attend  to  any  body's  business  but  our  own  ; 
and  even  (hat  we  take  the  liberty  of  neglecting 
when  it  suits  our  inclination.  To  these  we  might 
add  a  third,  that  very  few  men  can  give  a  tolera* 
ble  account  of  themselves,  let  them  try  ever  so 
hard ;  but  this  reason,  we  candidly  avow,  would 
not  hold  good  with  ourselves. 

There  are,  however,  two  or  three  pieces  of  in- 
formation which  we  bestow  gratis  on  the  public, 
chiefly  because  it  suits  our  own  pleasure  and  con- 
venience that  they  should  be  known,  and  partly 
because  we  do  not  wish  i^at  there  ^should  be  any 
ill  will  between  us  at  the  commencement  of  our 
acquaintance. 

Our  intention  is  simply  to  instruct  the  young, 
reform  the  old,  correct  the  town,  and  castigate  the 
age ;  this  is  an  arduous  task,  and  therefore  we  un- 
dertake it  with  confidence.  We  intend  for  this 
purpose  to  present  a  striking  picture  of  the  town  ; 
and  as  every  body  is  anxious  to  see  his  own  phiz 
on  canvass,  however  stupid  or  ugly  it  may  be,  we 
have  no  doubt  but  the  whole  town  will  flock  to  our 
exhibition.  Our  picture  will  necessarily  include  a 
vast  variety  of  figures :  and  should  any  gentleman 
or  lady,  be  displeased  with  the  inveterate  truth  of 
their  likenesses,  they  may  ease  their  spleen  by 
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laughing  at  those  of  their  neighbours— this  being 
whatti^e  understand  by  poeticai.  justice. 

Like  all  true  and  able  editors,  we  consider  our- 
selves infallible,  and  therefore  with  the  customa- 
ry diffidence  of  our  brethren  of  the  quill,  we  shall 
take  the  liberty  of  interfering  in  all  matters  either 
of  a  public  or  private  nature.  We  are  critics,  ama- 
teurs, dillitanti,  and  cognoscenti  j  and  as  we  know 
"  by  the  pricking  of  our  thumbs,'.'  that  every  opin- 
ion which  we  may  advance  in  either  of  those  cha- 
racters will  be  correct,  we  arc  determined,  though 
it  may  be  questioned,  contradicted,  or  even  con- 
troverted, yet  it  shall  never  be  revoked. 

We  beg  the  public  particularly  to  understand, 
that  we  solicit  no  patronage.  We  are  determin- 
ed, on  the  contrary,  that  the  patronage  shall  be 
entirely  on  our  side.  We  have  nothing  to  do  with 
the  pecuniary  poncerns  of  the  paper;  its  success 
will  yield  us  neither  pride  nor  profit — ^nor  will  its 
failure  occasion  to  us  either  loss  or  mortification. 
We  advise  the  public,  therefore,  to  purchase  our 
numbers  merely  for  their  own  sakes : — if  they  do 
not,  let  them  settle  the  affair  with  their  con- 
sciences and  posterity. 

To  conclude,  .we  invite  all  editors  of  newspa- 
pers and  literary  journals,  to  praise  us  heartily  in 
advance,  as  we  assure  them  that  we  intend  to  de- 
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serve  their  praises.  To  our  next  door  neighbour 
*^  Town/'  we  hold  out  a  hand  of  amity,  declaruig 
to  him  that,  after  ours,  his  paper  will  stand  the 
best  chance  for  immortality.  We  proffer  an  ex- 
change of  civilities ;  he  shall  furnish  us  with  no- 
tices of  epic  poems  and  tobacco  ;-*and  we  in  return 
will  enrich  him  with  original  speculations  on  ail 
manner  of  subjects;  together  with  ''the  rum- 
maging of  my  grandfather's  mahogany  chest  of 
drawers,''  *'  the  life  and  amours  of  'mine  uncle 
John,"  ^  anecdotes  of  the  Cockloft  family,"  and 
learned  quotations  from  that  unheard  of  writer  of 
folios,  Linkum  Fiddius, 


PUBLISHER'S  NOTICE. 

This  work  will  be  published  and  sold  by  D- 
Longworth.  It  will  be  printed  on  hot-prest  vel- 
lum paper,  as  that  is  held  in  highest  estimation 
for  buckling  up  young  ladies'  hair — a  purpose  to 
which  similar  works  are  usually  appropriated  ;  it 
will  be  a  small  neat  duodecimo  size,  so  that  when 
enough  numbers  are  written,  it  may  form  a  volume 
sufficiently  portable  to  be  carried  in  old  ladies* 
pockets  and  young  ladies'  work-bags. 

As  the  above  work  will  not  cdme  out  at  stated 
periods,  notice  will  be  given  when  another  num- 
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ber  will  be  published.  The  price  will  depend  on 
the  size  of  the  number,  and  must  be  paid  on  delive- 
ty.  The  publisher  professes  the  same  sublime  con- 
tempt for  money  as  his  authors.  The  liberal  pa- 
tronage bestowed  by  his  discerning  fellow-citizens 
on  yarious  works  of  taste  which  he  has  published, 
has  left  him  no  tndinoHon  to  ask  for  further  fa* 
tours  at  their  hands ;  and  he  publishes  this  work  in 
the  mer&  bdpe  bf  requiting  their  bounty*. 


FROM  THE   ELBOW-CHAIE  OP 

LAUMJELOT  LAJ^GSTJiFF,  ESQ, 


We  were  a  eonsiderable  time  in  deciding  whe-* 
ther  we  should  be  at  the  pains  of  introducing  our- 


•  It  iTM  not  orisiDally  the  iiitentioD  of  tlft  aatbon  to  insert  the 
ahoTe  address  In  the  work ;  but,  unwilliog  that  a  morcum  so  pre- 
eknisshonld  be  lost  to  posterity,  they  have  been  induced  to  alter 
their  miodi.  This  will  account  for  any  repetition  of  idea  that  mat 
i4)pear  io  the  introductory  esaer- 
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selves  to  the  public.  As  we  care  for  nobody,  and 
as  we  are  not  yet  at  the  bar,  we  do  not  feel 
bound  to  hold  up  our  hands  and  answer  to  our 
names. 

Willing,  however,  to  gain  at  once  that  frank,^ 
confidential  footing,  which  we  are  certain  of  ulti- 
mately possessing  in  this,  doubtless,  *'  best  of  all 
possible  cities  ;^  and,  anxious  to  spare  its  worthy 
inhabitants  the  trouble  of  making  a  thousjsuid  vnse 
conjectures,  not  one  of  which  would  be  worth  a 
"  tobacco-stopper,"  we  have  thought  it  in  some 
degree  a  necessary  exertion  of  charitable  conde- 
scension to  furnish  them  with  a  slight  clue  to  the 
truth. 

Before  we  proceed  further,  however,  we  advise 
every  body,  man,  wrman,  and  child,  that  can 
read,  or  get  any  friend  to  read  for  them,  to  pur- 
chase this  paper : — not  that  we  v^rrite,  for  money ; — 
for,  in  common  with  all  philosophical  wiseacres, 
from  Solomon  downwards,  we  hold  it  in  supreme 
contempt.  The  public  are  welcome  to  buy  this 
work,  or  not ;  just  as  they  choose.  If  it  be  pur- 
chased freely,  so  much  the  better  for  the  public — 

and  the  publisher : we  gain  not  a  stiver.      If  it 

be  not  purchased  we  give  fair  warning — we  shall 
burn  all  our  essays,  critiques,  and  epigrams,  in 
one  promiscuous  blaze ;  and,  like  the  books  of  the 
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sybils,  and  the  Alexandrian  library,  they  will  be 
lost  for  ever  to  posterity.  For  the  sake,  thereforct 
of  our  publisher,  for  the  sake  of  the  public,  and  for 
the  sake  of  the  public's  children  to  the  nineteenth 
generation, '  we  advise  them  to  purchase  our  pa- 
per. We  beg  the  respectable  old  matrons  of  this 
city,  not  to  be  alarmed  at  the  appearance  we 
make ;  we  are  none  of  those  outlandish  geniuses 
who  swarm  in  New- York,  who  live  by  their  witsi 
or  rather  by  the  little  wit  of  their  neighbours ;  and 
who  spoil  the  genuine  honest  American  tastes  of 
th^r  daughters,  with  French  slops  and  fricasseed 
sentiment. 

We  have  said  we  do  not  write  for  money ; 

neither  do  we  write  for  fame : — we  know  too  well 
the  variable  nature  of  public  opinion,  to  build  oar 
hopes  upon  it — we  cart  not  what  the  public  think 
of  ns;  and  we  suspect,  before  we  reach  the  tenth 
number,  they  will  not  know  what  to  think  of  us. 
In  two  words — ^we  write  for  no  other  earthly  pur- 
pose but  to  please  ourselves — and  this  we  shall  be 
sure  of  doing ;  for  we  are  all  three  of  us  determin- 
ed beforehand  to  be  pleased  with  what  we  write. 
If,  in  the  course  of  this  work,  we  edify  and  instruct, 
and  amuse  the  public ;  so  much  the  better  for  the 
public  : — ^but  we  frankly  acknowledge  that  so  soon 
as  we  get  tired  of  reading  our  own  wBrks,  w«  shall 
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discontinue  them  without  the  least  remorse ;  what-: 
ever  the  public  may  think  of  it. — While  we  conti- 
nue to  go  on,  we  will  go  on  merrily : if  we  mo^ 

ralize,  it  shall  be  but  seldom ;  and,  on  all  occasions 
we  shall  be  more  solicitous  to  make  our  readers 
laugh  than  cry  ;^  for  we  are  laughing  philosophers, 
and  clearly  of  opinion,  that  wisdom,  true  wisdom, 
is  a  plump,  jolly  dame,  who  sits  in  her  arm-chair, 
laughs  right  merrily  at  the  farce  of  life—apd  takes 
the  world  as  it  goes. 

We  intend  particularly  to  notice  the  conduct  of 
the  fas})ipnal)le  world ;  nor  in  this  shall  we  be  go- 
verned by  that  carping  spirit  with  which  narrow- 
minded  book-worm  cynics  squint  at  the  little  ex- 
travagancies of  the  bn ;  but  with  that  liberal  tole- 
ration which  actuates  every  man  of  fashion.  While 
we  keep  more  than  a  Cerberus  watch  over  the 
guardian  rules  of  female  delicacy  and  decorum-*- 
we  shall  not  discourage  any  little  sprightliness  of 
demeanour,  or  innocent  vivacity  of  character.  Be- 
fore we  advance  one  line  further  we  must  let  it  be 
understood,  as  our  firm  opinion,  void  of  all  preju- 
dice or  partiality,  that  the  ladies  of  New- York  are 
the  fairest,  the  finest,  t)ie  most  accomplished,  the 
most  bewitching,  the  most  ineffable  beings,  tiiat 
walk,  creep,  crawl,  swim,  fly,  fioat,  or  vegetate  in 
^ny  or  all  of fhe  four  elements ;  and  that  they  oo> 
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ly  want  to  be  cured  of  certain  whims,  eccentrici- 
ties, and  unseemly  conceits,  by  our  superintending 
cares,  to  render  them  absolutely  perfect.  They 
will,  therefore,  receive  a  large  portion  of  those  at- 
tentions directed  to  the  fashionable  world; — nor 
will  the  gelfitlemen,  who  dtize  away  their  time  in 
the  circles  of  the  havt-Um,  escape  our  currying. 
We  mean  those  stupid  fellows  who  sit  stock  still 
opon  their  chairs,  without  saying  a  word,  and  th^ 

complain  how  damned  stupid  it  was  at  Miss 's 

party. 

This  department  will  be  nnder  the  peculiar  di* 
rection  and  control  of  Anthony  Evergreen, 
gent,  to  whom  all  communications  on  this  sub- 
ject are  to  be  addcessed.  This  gentleman,  from 
his  long  experience  in  the  routine  of  balls,  tea- 
parties,  and  assemblies,  is  eminently  qualified 
for  the  task  he  has  undertaken.  He  is  a  kind  of 
patriarch  in  the  fashionable  world ;  and  has  seen 
generation  after  generation  pass  away  into  the  si- 
lent tomb  of  matrimony  while  he  remains  un- 
changeably the  same.  He  can  recount  the  amours 
and  courtships  of  the  fathers,  mothers,  un- 
cles and  aunts,  and  even  the  grandames,  of  all  the 
belles  of  the  present  day ;  provided  their  pedi- 
grees extend  so  far  back  without  being  lost  in 
•bsairitr.    As,  however,  treating  of  pedigrees  is* 
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nitJier  ao  uQgratefdi  task  id  this  city,  and  as  we 
mean  to  be  perfectJy  good-natured,  he  has  pro- 
mised to  be  cautious  in  this  particular.  He  re- 
collects perfectly  the  time  when  young  ladies 
used  to  go  sleigh-riding,  at  night,  without  their 
mammas  or  grand-mammas;  in  short,  without 
being  matrooized  at  all :  and  can  relate  a  thou- 
sand pleasant  stories  about  Kissing-bridge.  He 
^kewise  remembers  the  tin^e  when  ladies  paid 
tca-vii^ts,  at  three  in  the  afternoon,  and  return- 
ed before  dark  to  See  that  the  house  Was  shut  up 
and  the  servants  on  duty.  He  has  often  played 
cricket  in  the  orchard  in  the  rear  of  old  Vaux- 
hall,  and  remembers  when  the  BulPs-head  was 
quite  out  of  town.  Though  he  was  slowly  and 
gradually  gixren  into  modem  fashions,  and  still 
flourishes  in  the  heau-mondef  yet  he  seems  a  lit- 
tle prejudiced  in  favour  of , the  dress  and  manners 
of  the  old  school;  and  his  chief  commendation  of 
a  new  mode  is,  "that  it  is  the  same  good  old 
fashion  we  had  before,  the  war."  It  has  cost  us 
much  trouble  to  make  him  confess  that  a  cotil- 
lion is  superior  to  a  minuet^  or  an  unadorned  crop 
to  a  pig-tail  and  powder.  Custom  and  fashion 
have,  however,  had  more  .effect  on  him  than  all 
our  lectures;  and  be  tempers,  so  happily,  the 
•  grate  and  oeremonious  gallantry  of  the  old  school 
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with  the  '<  hail  fellow'*  familiftrity  of  the  new,  diatt 
we  trust,  on  a  fittle  acquaintance,  and  making  al- 
lowance for  his  old-fashioned  prejudices,  he  will  be- 
come a  very  considerable  faTourite  with  our  read- 
ers;— if  not,  the  worse  for  themselres;  as  they 
will  have  to  endure  his  company. 

In  the  territory  of  criticism,  William  Wiz- 
ARO,  Esq.  has  undertaken  to  preside ;  and  though 
we  may  all  dabble  in  it  a  little  by  turns,  yet  we 
have  willingly  ceded  to  him  all  discretionary  pow- 
ers in  this  respect.  Though  Will  has  not  had  the 
advantage  of  an  education  at  O^ord  or  Cam- 
bridge,  or  even  at  Edinburgh,  or  Aberdeen,  and 
though  he  is  but  little  versed  in  Hebrew,  yet  we 
have  no  doubt  he  will  be  found  folly  competent 
to  the  undertaking.  He  has  improved  his  taste 
by  a  long  residence  abroad,  particularly  at  Can- 
ton, Calcutta,  and  the  gay  and  polished  coart  of 
Hayti.  He  has  also  had  an  opportunity  of  see- 
ing the  best  singing-girls  and  tragedians  of  China, 
is  a  great  connoisseur  in  mandarine  dresses,  and 
porcelain,  and  particularly .  values  himself  on  his 
intimate  knowledge  of  the  buffalo,  and  war  dan- 
ces of  the  northern  indians.  He  is  likewise  pro- 
mised the  assisstance  of  a  gentleman,  lately  from 
London,  who  was  born  and  bred  in  thnt  centire 
of  science  and  bongout^  the   vicinity  of  Fleet- 
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market,  where  he  has  been  edified,  man  and  boy, 
these  six-and-twenty  years,  with  the  harmonious 
jingle  of  Bow-bells.  His  taste,  therefore,  has  at- 
tained to  such  an  exquisite  pitch  of  refinement 
that  there  are  few  exhibitions  of  any  kind  which 
do  not  put  him  in  a  fever.  He  has  assured  Will, 
that  if  Mr.  Cooper  emphasises  «  aruT^  instead  of 
"  6m/"— or  Mrs.  Oldmixon  pins  her  kerchief  a 
hair's  breadth  awry— or  Mrs.  Darley  offers  to 
dare  to  look  less  than  the  "  daughter  of  a  sena- 
tor of  Venice" the   standard  of  a   senator's 

daughter  being  exactly  six  feet they  shall  all 

hear  of  it  in  good  time.  We  have,  howeyer,  ad- 
vised Will  Wizard  to  keep  his  friend  in  check, 
lest  by  opening  the  eyes  of.  the  public  to  the 
wretchedness  of  the  actors,  by  whom  they  have 
hitherto  been  entertained,  he  might  cut  off  one 
source  of  amusement  from  our  fellow-citizens. — 
We  hereby  give  notice,  that  we  have  taken  the 
whole  corps,  from  the  manager  in  his  mantle  of 
gorgeous  copper*lace,  to  honest  John  in  his  green 
coat  and  black  breeches,  under  our  wing, — and 
wo  be  unto  hiui  who  injures  a  hair  of  their  heads. 
As  we  have  no  design  against  the  patience  of  our 
fellow-citizens,  we  shall  not  dose  them  with  co- 
pious draughts  of  theatrical  criticism  ;  we  well 
iinow  that  they  have  already  been  well  physick- 
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ed  mth  them  of  late  ;  our  theatrics  shall  take  up 
but  a  small  part  of  bur  paper ;  dor  shaR  they  be 
altogether  confined  to  ^he  stage,  hnt  extend  from 
time  to  time,  to  those  incorriigible  offenders  against 
the  peace  of  society,  the  stage-critics,  who  not  iin- 
frequently  create  tiie  fault  they  find,  in  order  to 
yield  ah  opening  for  their  witticisms — censure  aii 
aetor  for  a  gesture  he  never  made,  or  an  empha- 
sis he  never  gave ;  and,  hi  thenr  attempt  to  show 
off  new  reaiings,  make  the  sweet  swan  of  At  oh 
cackle  like  a  goose.  K  any  one  should  feel  him- 
self offended  bj  our  remarks,  let  him  attad^  us  in 
return — we  shall  not  wince  from  the  combat.  If 
his  passes  be  successful,  we  will  be  the  fiM  to  cry 
out,  a  fait !  a  hit !  and  we  donbt  not  we  shall  fre- 
qoenQy  lay  ourselves  open  to.  the  weapons  of  our 
assailants.  Bat  let  theoi  have  a  care  how  they 
run  a  tilting  with  us — they  have  to  deal  with  stub- 
bom  foes,  who  can  bear  a  world  of  pummeling  :  we 
will  be  relentless  in  our  vengeance,  &nd  will  fight 
^  till  from  dur  bones  the  fiesh  be  hackf 

What  othi«^  sobjectff  w^  shall  include  in  the 
range  of  oul*  observjitions,  we  have  not  determin- 
ed, or  rather  we  sbsU  not  trotiBie  ourselves  td 
detail.  The  pdUic  hacve  already  o&ore  itforma^ 
tioa  concemihg.  Osi  thtei  We  Intend^  to  impbit/ 
We  owe  them  no  iavours,  neither  do  we  ask  any. 
B  2 
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We  again  advise  them,  for  their  own  sakes,  to  read 
our  papers  when  they  come  out  We  recommend 
to  all  mothers  to  purchase  them  for  their  daugh- 
ters, who  will  be  taught  the  true  line  of  proprietj^ 
and  the  most  advisable  method  of  managing  thdir 
beaux.  We  advise  all  'daughters  to  purchase  them 
for  the  sake  of  their  mothers^  who  shall  be  initiated 
into  the  arcana  of  the  bon  ton,  apd  cured  of  all 
those  rusty  old  notions  which  they  acquired  during 
the  last  century :  parents  shall  be  taught  how  to  go- 
.  vern  their  children,  girls  how  to  get  husbands,  and 
old  maids  how  to  do  widiout  them. 

As  we  do  not  measure  our  wits  by  the  yard  or 
the  bushel,  and  as  they  do  not  flow  periodically 
nor  constantly,  we  shall  not  restrict  our  paper  as 
to  size  or  the  time  of  its  appearance.  It  will  be 
published  whenever  we  have  sufficient  matter  to 
constitute  a  number,  and  the  size  of  the  number 
shall  depend  on  the  stock  in  hand.  This  will 
best  suit  our  negligent  habits,  and  leave  us  that 
full  liberty  and  independence  which  is  the  joy  and 
pride  of  our  soulSi  As  we  have  before  hinted, 
that  we  do  not  concern  ourselxes  about  the  pecu- 
niary matters  of  our  paper,  we  leave  its  price  to 
be  regulated  by  our  publish^ ;  only  recommend- 
ing him,  for  hb  own  mterest,  and  the  honour  of  his 
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audiors,  not  to  sell  their  invaluable  productions  too 
cheap. 

Is  there  any  one  who  wishes  to  know  more 
about  us  ? — let  him  read  Salmagundi^  and  grow 
wise  a^ee.  Thus  much  we  will  say — ^there  are 
three  of  us,  ^<Bardolph,  P^to,  and  I,"  all  towns- 
men good  and  true ; — many  a  time  and  oft  have  wt 
three  amused  the  town  without  its  knowing  to 
whom  it  was  indebted  ;  and  many  a  time  have  we 
seen  the  midnight  lamp  twinkle  faintly  on  our  stu- 
dious phizes,  and  heard  the  morning  salutation  of 
"  past  three  o'clock,"  before  we  sought  our  pillows. 
The  result  of  these  midnight  studies  is  'ikow  offered 
to  the  public ;  and  little  as  we  care  for  the  opinion 
of  this  exceedingly  stupid  world,  Wie  shall  take  care, 
as  far  as  lies  in  our  careless  natares,  to  fulfil  the 
promises  made  in  this  introduction  ;— ^if  we  do  not, 
we  shall  have  so  many  examples  to  justify  us,  that 
we  feel  little  solicitude  on  that  account. 
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THEATRICS.  - 

Qmtaifvhigtki  ^indissence  0/ modem  erUkism. 

BY   WILLIAM   WIZARD,  ESq. 


Ma'cbet H  was  perfofmed  to  a  very  crowded 
house,  and  much  to  our  satisfaction.  As,  how- 
ever, oaf  neighbour  Town  has  heen  very  volu- 
minous already  in  his  criticising  on  this  pfay,  t^e 
shalTmake  but  few  remarks.  Having  never  seen 
Kemble  in  thi?  charactier,  we  are  absolutely  at  a 
loss  to  say  whether  Mr.  Cooper  performed  it  well 
or  not.  We  think,  however,  there  was  an  error  in 
his  costume,  as  the  learned  Linkum  Fidelius  is  of 
opinion,  that  in  the  time  of  Macbeth  the  scots  did 
not  wear  sandals  but  wooden  shoes.  Macbeth  also 
was  noted  for  wearing  Ins  jacket  open,  that  he 
might  play  the  scotch  fiddle  more  conveniently; — 
that  beiQg  an  hereditary  accomplishment  in  the 
Glamis  family/ 
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We  have  seen  this  character  performed  in  China 
by  the  celebrated  ChoW'Chou;,  the  Roscius  of  that 
great  empire,  who  in  the  dagger  scene,  always 
electrified  the  audience  by  blowing  his  nose  like 
a  trumpet  Chow^Chow,  in  compliance  with  the 
opbion  of  the  sage  Linkum  Fidelias,  perlbrmed 
Macbeth  in  wooden  shoes  ;  this  gare  him  an-  op- 
portunity of  producing  great  effect,  for  on  first 
seeing  the  <  air-drawn  dagger,'  he  always  cut  a 
prodigious  high  caper,  and  kicked  his  shoes  into  the 
pit  at  the  heads  of  the  critics ;  whereupon  the 
audience  were  marvellously  delighted,  flourished 
their  bands,  and  stroked  their  whiskers  three 
times,  and  the  matter  was  carefully  recorded  in 
the  next  number  of  a  paper  called  the  JUm  JUtm, 
(Engligh — town.) 

We  were  much  pleased  with  Mrs.  Villi  ers  in 
Lady  Ma£B£Tb:  but  we  think  she  would  have 
given  a  greater  effect  to  .the  night-scene,  if,  instead 
of  holding  the  candle  in  heir  hand,  or  setting  it  down 
on  the  table,  which  is  sagaciously  censured  by 
neighbour  Town,  she  had  stuck  it  in  her  night-cap. 
This  would  have  been  extremely  picturesque,  and 
would  have  marked  more  strongly  the  derange- 
ment of  her  mind.  ^ 

Mrs.  Villiers,  however,  is  not  by  any  means 
large  enough  for  the  character;   Lady  Macbeth 
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haviDg  been,  in  our  opinion,  a  womaA  of  extraor- 
dinary size,  and  oF  the  race  of  the  giants,  not- 
withstanding what  she  says  of  her  « little  hand — ^" 
which  being  said  in  her  sleep  passes  for  nothmg. 
We  should  be  happy  to  see  this  character  in  the 
hands  of  the  lady  who  played  Ghimdaka,  queen 
of  the  giants,  in  Tom  Thumb  ;  she  is  exactly  of 
imperial  dimensions  ;  and,  provided  she  is  well 
shaved,  of  a  most  interesting  physiognomy :  as  she 
appears  likewise  to  be  a  lady  of  some  nerve,  I 
dare  engage  she  will  read  a  letter  about  witches 
vanishing  in  air,  and  such  common  occurrences,  with- 
out being  unnaturally  surprised,  to  the  annoyance 
of  honest  "Town." 

We  are  happy  to  observe  that  Mr.  Cooper  pro- 
fits by  the  instructions  of  friend  Town,  and  does 
not  dip  the  daggers  in  blood  so  deep  as  formerly 
by  a  matter  of  an  inch  or  two.  This  was  a  violent 
outrage  upon  our  immortal  bard.  We  differ  with 
Mr.  Town  in  his  reading  of  the  words  "  this  is  a 
sorry  sighi.'^  We  are  of  opinion  the  force  of  the 
sentence  should  be  thrown  on  the  word  sight,  be- 
cause Macbeth  having  been,  shortly  before,  most 
confoundedly  humbugged  with  an  aerial  dagger, 
was  in  doubt  whether  the  daggers  actually  in  his 
hands,  were  real,  or  whether  they  were  not  mere 
shadows,  or  as  the  old  English  may  have  termed 
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it,  tyghJUs  ;  (this^  at  any  rate,  wiH  establish  our 
skill  iQ  new  readings.)  Though  we  differ  in  this 
respect  from  our  neighbour  Town,  yet  we  heartily 
agree  with  him  in  censuring  Mr.  Cooper  for  omit- 
ting that  passage  so  remarkable  for  <*  beauty  of 
imagery,"  &c.  beginning  with  "  and  pity  like  a 
naked  new-born  babe,"  he.  It  is  one  of  those 
passages  of  Shakspeare  which  should  always  be 
retained,  for  the  purpose  of  showing  how  some- 
times that  great  poet  could  talk  like  a  buzzard ;  or^ 
to  speak  more  plainly,  like  the  famous  mad  poet 
Nat  Lee.  ,, 

As  it  is  the  first  duty  of  a  friend  to  advise-;-and 
as  we  profess  and  do  actually  feel  a  friendship  for 
honest  "  Town,"  we  warn  him,  never  in  his  criti- 
cisms, to  meddle  with  a  lady's  ^  petticoats,"  or  to 
quote  Nic  Bottom.  In  the  first  Instance  he  may 
**  catch  a  tartar ;"  and  in  the  second,  the  ass's  head 
may  rise  up  in  judgment  against  him ;  and  when  it 
b  once  afloat  there  is  no  knowing  where  some  un- 
lucky hand  may  place  it.  We  would  not,  for  all 
the  money  in  our  pockets,  see  Town  flourishing  his 
critical  quill  under  the  auspices  of  an  ass's  head, 
like  the  great  Franklin  in  his  Monterio  Cap, 
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NEW-YbRK  ASSEMBLY. 

BY   ANTHONY   EVERGREEN,     GENT. 


The  assemblies  this  year  have  gained  a  great  ac- 
cession of  beauty.  Several  brilliant  stars  have 
arisen  from  the  east  and  from  the  north,  to  brighten 
the  firmament  ot  fashion ;  among  the  number  I  have 
discovered  another  planet^  which  rivals  even  Venus 
in  lustre,  and  I  claim  equal  honour  with  Herschel 
for  my  discovery.  •  I  shall  take  some  future  oppor- 
tunity to  describe  thb  planet,  and  the  numerous 
satellites  which  revolve  around  it. 

At  the  last  assembly  theeompanfy  began  to  make 
some  show  about  eight,  but  the  most  fashionable 
delayed  their  appearance  until  about  nine-^nine 
being  the  number  of  the  muses,  and  therefore 
the  best  possible  hour  for  beginning  to  exhibit 
the  graces.  (This  is  meant  for  a  pretty  play  upon 
words,  and  I  assure  my  readers  that  I  think  it  very 
tolerable.) 

Poor  WitL  HoNEYCOMBy  whosc  mcmory  I  hold 
in  special  consideration,  even  with  his  half  cen-^ 
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tury  of  experience,  would  have  been  puzzled  to 
point  out  the  humours  of  a  lady  by  her  prevaifing 
colours ;  for  the  **  rival  queens'*  of  fashion,  Mrs. 
Toole  and  Madame  Bouchard,  appeared  to  have 
exhansted  their  wonderful  inventions  in  the  dif- 
ferent disposition,  variation  and  combination  of  tints 
and  shades.  The  philosopher  who  maintained 
that  black  was  white,  and  thai  of  course  there  was 
no  such  colour  as  white,  might  have  given  some 
colour  to  his  theory  on  this  occasion,  by  the  ab- 
sence of  poor  forsaken  white  muslin.  I  was,  how- 
ever, much  pleased  to  see  that  red  maintains  its 
ground  against  all  other  colours,  because  red  is  the 
colour  of  Mr.  Jefferson's  ******,  Tom  Paine's 
nose,  and  my  slippers. 

Let  the  grumbling  smellfungi  of  this  world,  who 
CDltivate  taste  among  books,  cobwebs,  and  spiders, 
rail  at  the  extravagance  of  the  aj^e ;  for  my  part,  I 
was  delighted  with  the  magic  of  the  scene,  and  as 
the  ladies  tripped  through  the  mazes  of  the  dance, 
sparkling  and  glowing  and  dazzling,  I,  like  the  ho- 
nest Chinese,  thanked  them  heartily  for  the  jewels, 
and  finery  with  which  they  loaded  themselves, 
merely  for  the  entertainment  of  by-standers,  and 
bleseed  my  stars  that  I  was  a  bachelor. 

The  gentlemen  were  considerably  numerous,  and 
Heing  as  usual  equipt  in  their  appropriate  black  uni- 
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forms,  constituted  a  sable  regiment,  which  contri- 
buted not  a  little  to  the  brilliant  gayety  of.  the  ball- 
room. I  must  confess  I  am  indebted  for  this  re- 
mark to  our  friend,  the  cockney,  Mr.  'Sbidliksns- 
FLASH,  or  ^/^bidlikenst  as  he  is  called  for  shortness. 
He  is  a  fellow  of  infinite  verbosity — stands  in  high 
favour — with  himself— and,  like  Caleb  Quotem,  is 
'<  up  to  every  thipg."  I  remember  when  a  com- 
fortable plump-looking  citizen  led  into  the  room  a 
fair  damsel,  who  looked  for  all  the  world  like  the 
personification  of  a  rainbow :  '^bidlikens  observed 
that  it  reminded  him  of  a  fable,  which  he  had  read 
somewhere,  of  the  marriage  of  an  honest  pains- 
taking snail ;  who  had  once  walked  six  feet  in  an 
hour  for  a  wager,  to  a  butterfly  whom  he  used  to 
gallant  by  the  elbow,  with  the  aid  of  much  puffing 
and  exertion.  On  being  called  upon  to  tell  where 
he  had  come  across  this  story,  'Sbidlikens  absplMte- 
ly  refused  to  answer* 

It  would  but  be  repeating  an  old  story  to  say, 
that  the  ladles  of  New-York  dance  well  ;-~and 
well  nmy  they,  since  they  learn  it  scientifically,  and 
begiB  their  lessons  before  they  have  quit  their 
swaddling  clothes.  The  immortal  Duport  b^s 
usurped  despotic  sway  over  all  the  female  headB 
and  heels  in  this  city ; — ^hornbooks,  primers,  and 
pianoes  are  neglected  to  attend  to  his  positions ; 
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and  poor  Chilton,  with  his  pots  at)d  kettles  and 
efaymfcal  crockery,  finds  him  a  more  potent  ene- 
my than  the  t?hole  coUeetiTe  force  of  Uie  ^  North 
rirer  society."  'Sbidlikens  insists  thai  this  dan* 
dng  mania  will  inevitaUy  continue  ks  long  as  a 
dancing-master  will  charge  the  fashionable  prk« 
of  fire-and-twenty  dottars  a  quarter  and  all  the 
other  accomplishments  ar^  so  vulgar  as  to  be  at* 
tainable  at  ^  half  the  money  ;''— but  I  put  no  foiih 
in  'Sbidlikens'  candour  in  this  particular.  Among 
his  faifinitiide  of  endowments  he  is  but  a  poor  pro-' 
fitient  in  dancing  ;  and  though  he  often  ilonndert 
through  a  cotillion,  yet  he  never  eut  a  pigeon-wing 
in  bis  life. 

In  my  mind  there's  no  portion  more  positive 
and  unexceptionable  than  that  most  Frenchmen, 
dead  or  alive,  are  bom  dancers.  I  came  pounce 
upon  this  discovery  at  the  assembly,  and  I  iibme^- 
diately  noted  it  down  in  my  register  of  indisputa^ 
ble  facts : — the  public  shall  know  all  about  it.  As 
I  never  dance  cotiUions,  holding  them  to  be  mon- 
strous distorters  of  the  human  frame,  and  tanta- 
mount in  their  operations  to  being  broken  and  dis- 
located on  the  wheel,  I. generally  take  occasion, 
while  they  are  going  on,  to  ri^ke  my  remarks  on 
the  company.  In  the  course  of  these  observations 
I  was  struck  with  the  energy  and  eloquence  of 
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sundry  limlis,  fvhieh  seemed  to  be  flourishing  about 
without  appertaibiog  to  any  body*  After  much 
inrestigation  and  difficulty  I,  at  length,  traced  ihem- 
to  their  redj[)ectire  owners  whom  I  found  to  be  all 
Frenchmen  to  a  man.  Art  may  have  meddled 
somewhat  in  these  affairs,  but  nature  certainly  did 
more.  I  have  since  been  eoifbiderably  employed 
in  calcuktioDs  on  this  subject ;  and  by  the  moat  ae- 
cumte  computation  I  have  determmed,  that  a 
Frenchman  passes  at  least  three-fifths  of  his  time 
between  the  heavens  and  the  earth,  and  partakes 
emlpentiy  of  the  nature  of  a  gossamer  or  soap-bub* 
ble.  One  of  these  jack-o'-lantern  heroes,  in  taking 
a  figure,  which  neither  Euclid  or  Pythagoras  him- 
self could  deinonstrate,  unfortunately  wound  him- 
9^_I  mean  his  feet — his  better  part — ^into  a  lady's 
cobweb  muslin  robe ;  but  perceiving  it  at  the  instant, 
he  set  himself  a  spinning  the  other  way,  like  atop, 
unravelled  his  stfep,  without  omitting  oqe  angle  or 
curve,  and  extricated  himself  without  breaking  a 
thread  of  the  lady's  dress !  he  then  sprung  up,  like 
a  sturgeon, 'Crossed  his  feet  four  times,  and  finished 
this  wonderful  evolution  by  quivering  his  left  leg,  as 
a  cat  does  her  paw  when  she  has  accidentally 
£pped  it  in  water.  No  man,  "  of  woman  bom,'* 
who  was  not  a  Frenchman,  or  a  mountebank,  could 
have  done  the  like. 
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Among  the  new  faces,  I  remarked  a  blooming 
nymph,  who  has  brought  a  fresh  siipfply  of  rosev 
from  the  country  to  adorn  the  wreath  of  beauty, 
where  lilies  too  much  predominate.  As  I  wish  weK 
to  every  sweet  face  under  heaven,  I  sincerely  hope 
her  roses  may  survive  the  IW>sts  and  dissipatiens  of 
winter,  and  lose  nothing  by  a  comparison  with  the 
loveliest  offerings  of  the  spring.  'Sbidlikens,  to 
whom  I  made  similar  remarks,  assured  me  that 
they  were  very  just,  and  very  prettily  exprest ;  and 
that  the  lady  in  question  was  a  prodigious  fine  piece 
of  flesh  and  blood.  Now  could  I  find  it  in  my 
heart  to  baste  these  cockneys  like  their  own  roast- 
beef—they  can  make  no  distmction  between  a  fine 
woman  and  a  fine  horse. 

I  would  praise  the  sylph-like  grace  with  which 
another  young  lady  acquitted  herself  in  the  dance, 
but  that  she  excels  in  far  more  valuable  accomplish- 
ments. Who  praises  the  rose  for  Its  beauty,  even 
though  it  is  beautiful. 

The  company  retired  at  the  customary  hour  to 

the  supper-room,  where  the  tables  were  laid  out 

with  their  usual  sfdendour  and  profusion.     My 

triend,  'Sbidlikens,  with  the  native  forethought  of  a 

cockney,  bad  carefully  stowed  hb  pocket  with 

cheese  and  crackers,  that  he  ollight  not  be  tempted 

again  to  venture  hia  limbs  in  the  crowd  of  hungry 
c2 
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fair  ODes  who  throng  the  supper-room  door :  his 
precaution  was  unoecessary,  for  the  comfMoy  en- 
tered the  room  with  surprising  order  and  decorum. 
No  gowns  were  torn — ^no  ladies  fainted-^no  noses 
bled — nor  was  there  any  need  of  the  interference 
of  dther  managers  or  peace  officers. 
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flLOM  THE  ELBOW-CHAIR  OF 


LAUJSrCELOT  LjLYGSTAFF,  ESQ. 


In  the  conduct  of  an  epic  poem,  it  has  been  the 
custom,  from  time  immemorial,  for  the  poet  occa- 
sionally to  introduce  his*  reader  to  an  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  the  heroes  of  his  story,  by  con- 
ducting him  into  their  tents,  and 'giving  him  an 
opportunity  of  observing  them  in  their  niglit-gown 
and  sfippers.  However  I  despise  the  servile  genius 
that  would  descend  to  follow  a  precedent,  though 
furnished  by  Homer  himself,  and  consider  him  as 
on  a  par  with  the  cart  that  follows  at  the  heels  of 
the  horse,  without  ever  taking  the  lead,  yet  at  the 
present  moment  my  whim  is  opposed  to  my  opi- 
hion ;  and  whenever  this  is  the  case,  my  opinion 
generally  surrenders  at  d'lscretion.     I  am  deter- 
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mined,  therefore,  to  f^ve  the  town  a  peep  into  our 
divan ;  and  I  shall  repeat  it  as  often  as  I  please,  to 
show  that  I  intend  to  be  sociable. 

The  other  night  Will  Wizard  and  Evergreen 
called  upon  me,  to  pass  away  a  few  hours  in  social 
chat  and  bold  a  kind  of  council  of  war.  To  give  a 
ssest  to  our  evening  I  uncorked  a  bottle  of  London 
particular,  which  has  grown  old  with  myself,  and 
which  never  fails  to  excite  a  smile  in  the  counte- 
nances of  my  ,old  cronies,  to  whom  alone  it  is  de- 
voted. After  some  little  time  the  conversation 
turned  on  the  effect  produced  by  our  first  number ; 
every  one  had  his  budget  of  information,  and  I  as- 
sure my  readers  that  we  laughed  most  unceremo- 
niously at  their  expense ;  they  will  excuse  us  for 
our  merriment— 'tis  a  way  we've  got.  Evergreen, 
who  is  equally  a  favourite  and  companion  of  young 
and  old,  was  particularly  satisfactory  in  his  det^ls-; 
and  it  was  highly  amusing  to  hear  how  different 
characters  were  tickled  with  different  passages. 
The  old  folks  were  delighted  to  find  there  was  a 
bias  in  our  junto  towards  the  "  good  old  timeia ;" 
an4  he  particularly  noticed  a  worthy  old  gentle- 
man of  his  acquaintance,  who  had  been  somewhat 
a  beau  in  his  day^  whose  eyes  brightened  at  the 
bare  mention  of  Kissing-bridge*    It  recarUed  to  his 
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recoflection  several  of  his  youthful  exploits,  at  that 
celebrated  pass,  oo  which  he  seemed  to  dwell 
with  great  pleasure  and  self-complacency  : — ^he 
hoped,  be  said,  that  the  bridge  might  be  pre. 
served  for  the  benefit  of  posterity,  and  as  a  mo- 
nument of  the  gallantry  of  their  grandfathers  ; 
and  even  hinted  at  the  expediency  of  erecting  a 
toli-g^te  there,  to  collect  the  forfeits  of  the  ladies. 
But  the  mo»t  flattering  testimony  of  approba- 
tion, which  our  work  has  received,  was  from  an 
old  lady,  who  never  laughed  but  once  in  her  life, 
and  that  was  iit  the  conclusion  of  the  last  war. 
She  was  detected  by  friend  Anthony  in  the  very 
fact  of  laughing  Diodt  obstreperously  at.  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  little  dancing  Frenchman.  Now  it 
glads  my  very  heart  to  find  our  effusions  have  such 
a  pleasing  effect  I  venerate  the  aged,  and  joy 
whenever  it  is  in  my  power  to  scatter  a  few  flowers 
in  their  path. 

The  young  people  were  particularly  interested 
in  the  account  of  the  assembly.  There  was  spme 
difference  of  opinion  respecting  the  new  planet,  and 
the  blooming  nymph  from  the  country  ;  but  as  to 
the  compliment  paid  to  the  fascinating  litjtle  sylph 
who  danced  so  gracefully — every  lady  modestly 
taok  that  to  herself. 
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Svergf^n  mentioiited  also  that  the  yoyng  ladies 
#ere  extremely  amdous  t6  learn  the  true  mode 
of  managing  their  beaux ;  and  Miss  Diana  Wear* 
wxz*!*,  who  is  as  chaste  as  an  icicte,  has  seen  a  few 
auperfiuoos  winters  pass  over  her  head,  and  boasts 
of  having  slain  her  thousands,  wished  to  kno^  how 
old  maids  were  to  do  without  husbands  ;-Haot  that 
she  was  very  curious  about  the  matter,  «he  "  only 
asked  for  information.'*  Several  ladies  expressed 
^eir  earnest  desire  that  we  would  not  spare 
Uioae  wooden  gentlenien  who  perform  the  parts 
of  mutes,  or  stalking  horses,  Jn  their '  drawing- 
rooms  ;  and  their  mothers  were  equally  anidous 
that  we  would  show  no  quarter  to  those  lads  of 
spirit,  who  now  and  then  cut  their  bottles  to  en- 
liven a  tea-party  with  the  humours  of  the  dinner- 
table. 

Will  Wizard  was  not  a  little  chagrined  at  hav- 
ing been  mistaken  for  a  gentleman,  *^  who  is  no 
more  like  me,"  said  Will,  <<  than  I  like  Hercules.'' 
— •<  I  was  well  assured,"  continued  Will,  "that 
as  Our  characters  were  drawn  from  nature,  the 
originals  would  be  found  in  every  society.  And 
so  it  has  happened — every  little  circle  has  its 
'Sbidlikens ;  and  the  cockney,  intended  merely 
as  the  representative  of  his  species,  has  dwindled 
into  an  insignificant  individual,  who  having  re- 
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cognised  his  own  likeoess,  h«s  foolishlgr  apfnro- 
priated  to  hiiQself  a  picture  for  which  he  never 
sat.  Such ,  too,  has  been  the'case  with  Diif  e-DOKa* 
who. has  kindly  undertaken  to  he  my  repretfenta- 
tiye ; — ^not  that  I  care  much  about  the  Blatter,  for 
it  must  be  acknowledged  that  the  animal  is  a  good 
natured  animal  enough; — ^and  what  is  morei  a 
fashionable  animal — and  this  is  saying  more  than 
to  call  him  a  conjurer.  But,  I  am  much  mistalcea 
if  he  can  claim  any  affinity  to  the  Wiatard  fami- 
ly.  Surely  ..every  body  knows   Ding-dong| 

the  gentle  Ding-dong,  who  pervades  aU  space, 
who  is  here  and  there  and  every  where ;  no  tea- 
party  can  be  complete  without  Ding'4ong—«nd  his 
appearance  is  sure  to  occasion  a  smile.  Ding-dong 
has  been  the  occasion  of  much  wit  in  his  day ;  I 
have  even  seen  many  puny  whipsters  attempt  to 
be  dull  at  his  expense,  who  were  as  much  inferior 
to  him  as  the  gad-fly  is  to  the  ox  that  he  buzzes 
about  Does  any  witling  want  to  distress  the  com- 
pany with  a  miserable  pun  ? — ^nobody's  name  pre- 
sents sooner  than  Diog-dong's ;  and  it  has  been 
played  upon  with  equal  iddll  and  equal  entertain- 
ment to  the  by-standers  as  Trinity-bells.  Ding- 
dong  is  profoundly  devoted  to  the  ladies^and  hi^- 
\y  entitled  to  their  regard ;  for  I  know  no  man  who 
makes  a  better  bow,  or  talks  less  to  the  purpose 
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than  Ding-doog.     IHng-doog  has  acquired  a  pro- 
digious fuDd  of  knowledge  by  reading  Dilworth 
when  a  boy ;   and  the  other  day,  on  being  asked 
who  Was  the  author  of  Macbeth,  answered,  with* 
out  the  least  hesitation— Shakspeare !    Ding-dong 
has  a  quotation  for  every  day  of  the  year,  and  eve- 
ry hour  of  the  day,  and  every  minute  of  the  hour ; 
but  he  often  commits  petty  larcenies  on  the  paets 
— ^plucks  the  gray  hairs  of  old  Chaucer's  head»  and 
claps  them  on  the  chin  of  Pope;  and  filches  John- 
son's wig,  to  cover  the  bald  pate  of  Homer ; — but 
his  blunders  pass  undetected  by  one  half  of  his 
hearers.    Ding-dong,  it  is  true,  though  he  has  long 
wrangled  at  our  bar,  cannot  boast  much  of  his  le- 
gal knowledge,  nor  does  bis  forensic  eloquence  en- 
title him  to  rank  with  a  Cicero  or  a  Demosthenes ; 
but  bating  his  professional  deficiencies,  he  is  a  man 
of  most  delectable  discourse,  and  can  hold  forth 
for  an  hour  upon  the  colour  of  a  riband  or  the  con- 
struction of  a  work-bag.     Ding-dong  is  now  in  his 
fortieth  year,  or  perhaps  a  little  more — rivals  all 
the  little  beaux  in  the  town,  in  his  attentions  to  the 
ladies — ^isin  a  state  of  rapid  improvement;   and 
there  is  no  doubt  but  that  by  the  time  he  arrives  at 
years  of  discretion,  he  will  be  a  very  accomplished 
agreeable   young,  fellow."— I   advise   all   clever, 
good-for-nothing,  "learned  and  authentic  gentle-^ 


SALMAGUNDI. 

men,"  to  take  care  how  they  wear  this  cap,  how« 
ever  well  it  fits ;  and  to  hear  in  mind,  that  our  cha- 
racters are  DOt  individuals,  hut  species :  if,  after  this 
warning,  any  person  chooses  to  represent  Mr.  Ding- 
dong,  the  tun  is  at  his  own  door; — we  wash  our 
hands  of  it 

We  ail  sympathized  widi  Wizard,  that  he  should 
he  mistaken  for  a  person  so  very  different ;  and  I 
hcrehy  assure  my  readers,  that  William  Wizard  is 
no  other  person  in  the  whole  world  hut  William 
Wizard ;  so  I  beg  I  may  hear  no  more  conjectures 
on  the  subject.  Will  is,  in  fact,  a  wiseacre  by  in- 
heritance. The  Wizard  family  has  long  been 
celebrated  for  knowing  more  than  their  neighbours, 
particularly  concerning  their  neighbours'  affairs. 
They  were  anciently  called  JFosselin  ;  but  Will's 
great  uncle,  by  the  father's  side,  having  been  acci- 
dentally burnt  for  a  witch  in  Connecticut,  in  con- 
sequence of  blowing  up  his  own  house  in  a  philoso- 
phical experiment,  the  family,  in  order  to  perpetu- 
ate the  recollection  of  this  memorable  circumstance, 
assumed  the  name  and  arms  of  Wizard  ;  and  have 
borne  them  ever  since. 

In  the  course  of  my  customary  morning's  walk^ 
I  stopped  in  a  book-store,  which  is  noted  for  bein^ 
Aic  favourite  haunt  of  a  number  of  literati;  some 
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and  others  r^nk  equally  high  in  tl^eir  own.  Here 
I  found  a  l^npt  of  queer  fellows  listening  to  one 
of  their  (sompany^  who  was  reading  our  paper  ;  I 
particularly  potiqed  Mr.  Ichabod  Fuifous  among 
the  number. 

.  Fungii$  is  one  of  those  fidgeting,  meddling  quid- 
l^ncs,  with  which  this  unhappy  city  is  pestered : 
one  of  your  "  Q  in  a  comer  fellows,"  who  speaks 
volumes  with  a  wink  ;-^-conveys  most  portentous 
information,  by  layinghis  finger  beside  his  nose, — 
and  is  always  s^j^plling  a  rat  in  the  most  trifling 
occurrence.  He  listened  to  our  work  with  the 
most  frigid  gravity— every  now  and  then  gave  a 
mysterious  shrug — a  humph-— or  a  screw  of  the 
mouth ;  and  on  being  asked  his  opinion  at  the  con- 
clusion, said,  he  di4  not  know  what  to  think  of  it ; 
— hfi  hoped  it  did  not  mean  any  thing  against  the 
government — that  no  lurking  treason  was  couched 
in  all  tliis  talk.  Th^se  were  dangerous  times--- 
times  of  plot  and,  conspiracy ;  he  di4  not  at  all 
like  those  stars  tfter  Mr^  Jefferson's  name,  they 
had  an  air  of  conceahnecit.  Dick  f^AHDhVf  who 
was  one  of  the^roup,  undertook  oujc  cause.  Dick 
Is  known  to  the  world,  as  being  a  most  knowing 
genius,  vrho  can  see  as  far  as  any  body — ^into  a 
millstODe ;  maiataios,  in  t^e  teeth  pf  all  argument, 
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that  a  spade  is  a  spade ;  and  will  lab6ur  A  good 
half  hour  by  St.  Paul's  clock,  to  establish  a  self^ 
erident  fact.  Dick  assured  old  f^dagUA,  that  thosi 
stars  merely  stood  for  Mr.'  Jefiersdn's  red  uikett^ 
d'yt'CaWems ;  *and  that  so  far  from  a  conspiracy 
against  their  peace  and  prosperity,  the  authorSi 
whom  he  knew  very  weH  were  6nly  expressiii|t 
their  high  respect  for  them^  The  did  man  shook 
his  head,  shrugged  his  shoulders,  gave  a  fnysteriou^ 
Lord  Burleigh  nod,  said  he  hoped  It  might  be  so ; 
but  he  was  by  no  means  satisfied  with"  this  attack 
upon  the  President's  breeches,  as  "  ftereby  hangul 
a  tale." 


MR.  mhsojsrs  co^cEut. 


BY  AVT^OIfT  £V£|16A££N,  «£^T» 


In  my  register  of  indisputable  f^cts  I  have!  hoiti, 
it  conspiouonsly  that  ail  modern  music  is  but  th« 
mere  dregs  and  dcaining  of  the  ancient,  and  that 
aQ  the  spirit  and  vigour  pf  harmony  has  antiKely 
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evaporated  in*  the  lapse  of  ages.  Oh !  for  the 
ehadt  of  the  Naiades,  and  Dryades,  the  shell  of 
the  Tritons,  and  the  sweet  warhlings  of  the  Mer- 
maids of  ancient  days !  where  now  shall  we  seek 
the  Amphion,  who  built  walls  with  a  turn  of  his 
hurdy-gurdy,  the  Orpheus  who  made  stones  to 
whistle  about  his  ears,  and  trees  hop  in  a  country- 
dance,  by  the  mere  quavering  of  his  fiddlerstick ! 
ah!  had  I  the  power  of  the  former  how  soon 
would  I  build  up  the  new  City-Hall,  and  save  the 
cash  and  credit  of  the  Corporation ;  and  bow 
much  sooneivwould  I  build  myself  a  snug  house  in 
Broadway  :-->nor  would  it  be  the  first  time  a  house 
has  been  obtamed  there  for  a  song.  In  my  opinion^ 
the  Scotch  bag-pipe  is  the  only  instrument  that 
rivals  the  ancient  lyre ;  and  I  am  surprised  it  should 
be  almost  the  only  one  entirely  excluded  from  our 
concerts. 

Talking  of  concerts  reminds  me  of  that  given  a 
few  nights  since  by  Mr.  Wilson  ;  at  which  I  had 
the  misfortune  of  being  present  It  was  attended 
by  a  numerous  company,  and  gave  great  satisfac- 
tion, if  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  from  the  fre- 
quent gapings  of  the  audience ;  though  I  will  not 
risk  my  credit  as  a  connoisseur,  by  saying  whether 
they  proceeded  from  wohder  or  a  violent  inclination 
to  doze.    I  was  delighted  to  find  iii  the  mazes  of 
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tbe  crowd,  my  particular  friend  SmvERS,  who  had 

put  on  his  cognoscenti  phiz he  being,  according 

to  his  own  account,  a  profound  adept  in  the  sdencf 
of  music.  He  can  tell  a  crotchet  at  ilrst  sight; 
and,  like  a  true  Englishman,  is  delighted  with  the 
plum-pud^ng  rotupdity  of  a  semibref ;  and,  in 
short,  boasts  of  having  incontinently  climbed  up 
Paff's  musical  tree,  which  hangs  every  day  upon 
tile  poplar,  from  the  fundamental  concord,  to  the 
fundamental  major  discord ;  and  so  on  from  brandi 
to  branch,  until  he  reached  the  very  top,  where 
he  sung  "  Kule  Britannia,"  clapped  his  wings,  and 
then-^ame  down  again.  Like  all  true  trans-at- 
latitic  judges,  he  suffers  most  horribly  at  our  musi- 
cal entertainments,  and  assures  me,  that  what  with 
the  confounded  scraping,  and  scratching,  and  grat- 
nig  of  our  fiddlers,  he  thinks  the  sitting  out  one  oi 
our  concerts  tantamount  to  the  punishment  of  that 
unfortunate  saint,  who  was  frittered  in  two  with  a 
hand-saw. 

The  concert  was  given  in  the  tea-room,  at  the 
City-Hotel;  an  apartment  admirably  calculated, 
by  its  dingy  walls,  beautifully  marbled  with  smoke, 
to  show  off  the  dresses  and  complexions  of  the 
ladies  ;  and  by  the  flatness  of  its  ceiling  to  repress 
those  impertinent  reverberations  of  the  music, 
which,  whatever  others  may  foolishly  assert,  are, 
d3 
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as  Snivera  says,  <<  no  better  than  repetitions  of  old 
stories." 

Mr.  Wilson  gave  tne  infinite  satisfaction  bj  the 
gentility  of  his  demeanour,  and  the  roguish  looks 
he  now  and  then  east  at  the  ladies,  but  we  fear 
his  excessive  modesty  threw  him  into  some  lit- 
tle confusion,  for  he  absolutely  forgot  himself,  and 
in  the  whole  course  of  his  entrances,  and  eacits, 
neyer  once  made  his  bow  to  the  audience.  On 
the  whole,  however,  I  think  be  has  a  fine  voice, 
sings  with  great  taste,  and  is  a  very  modest  good- 
looking  little  man ;  but  I  beg  leave  to  repeat  the 
advice  so  often  giren  by  the  illustrious-  tenants  of 
the  theatrical  sky-parlour,  to  the  gentlemen  who 
are  charged  with  the  «*  nice  conduct"  of  chairs 
and  tables — ^^^make  a  bow,  Johnny — ^Johnnyy  make 
a  bow !'» 

I  cannot,  pn  this  occasion,  but  express  my  sur- 
prise that  certain  amateurs  should  be  «o  frequently 
at  concerts,  considering  what  agonies  they  suffer  . 
while  a  piece  of  music  is  playing.  I  defy  any  man 
of  common  humanity,  and  who  has  not  the  heart 
of  a  Clioctaw,  to  contemplate  the  countenance  of 
one  of  these  unhappy  victims  of  a  fiddle-stick 
without  feeling  a  sentiment  of  compassion.  His 
whole  visage  is  distorted ;  he  rolls  up  his  eyes,  as 
M'Sycophant  says,  *^  like  a  duck  in  thunder,"  and 
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I  tlie  music  seems  to  operate  upon  faim  like  a  fit  of 
the  fsholic  :  his  very  bowels  seem  to  sympathize 
at  every  twang  of  the  cat-cut^as  if  be  beard  a,t  that 

I  moment  the  wailings  of  the  helpless  animal  that 
had  been  sacrificed  to  harmony.  Nor  does  the 
hero  of  the  orchestra  seem  less  afiected  :  as  soon 
as  the  signal  is  given^  he  seizes  his  fiddle-stick, 
makes,  a  most  horrible  grimace,  scowls  fiercely 
apoD  his  music-book,  as  though  he  would  grin  eve- 
ry crotchet  and  quaver  out  of  countenance.  I  have ' 
sometimes  particularly  noticed  a  hungry  looking 
Gaul,  who  torments  a  huge  bass  viol;  and  who  is 
doubtle^  the  original  of  the  famous  "  Raw-head-  , 
and-bloody-bonies,^'  so  potent  in  frightening  naugh- 
ty children. 

The  person  who  played  the  French-horn  was  very 
excellent  ra  his  way,  but  Snivers  could  not  relish 
his  performance,  having  sometime  since  heard  a 
gentleman  amateur  in  Gotham  play  a  solo  on  his 

^         probosciSf  in  a  style  infinitely  superior  ; Snout, 

the  bellows-mender,  never  tuned  his  wind  instru- 
ment more  musically ;  nor  did  the  celebrated 
»*  kniglit  of  the  burning  lamp,"  ever  yield  morfe  ex- 
quisite entertainment  with  bis  nose ;  this  gentleman 
had  latterly  ceased  to  exhibit  this  prodigious  ac- 

'         iromplishment,  having,  it  Wtis  whispered,  hired  outi 
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bis  snout  to  a  fenrymaot  who  had  lost  bis  coach- 
shell  ;*'the  consequence  was  that  he  did  not  show 
his  nose  in  company  so  frequently  as  before. 


Sitting  late  the  other  evening  in  my  elbow- 
chair,  indulging  in  that  kind  of  indolent  medita- 
tion, which  I  consider  the  perfection  of  human  bliss, 
I  was  roused  from  my  reverie  by  the  entrance  of 
an  old  servant  in  the  Cocklopt  livery,  who  hand- 
ed me  a  letter,  containing  the  following  address 
from  my  cousin  and  old  college  chum,  Pindar 
Cockloft. 

Honest  Andrew,  as  he  delivered  it,  informed  me 
that  hb  master,  who  resides  a  little  way  from  town^ 
on  reading  a  small  pamphlet  in  a  neat  yellow  co- 
ver, rubbed  his  hands  with  symptoms  of  great  sa- 
tisfaction, called  for  his  favourite  Chinese  Inkstand, 
with  two  sprawling  Mandarines  for  its  supporters, 
and  wrote  the  letter  which  he  had  the  honour  to 
present  me. 

As  I  foresee  my  cousin  will  one  day  become  a 
great  favourite  with  the  public,  and  as  I  know  him 
to  be  somewhat  punctilious  as  it  respects  eti- 
quette, I  shall  take  this  opportunity  to  gratify  the 
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^d'  gentleman,  by  giving  him  a  proper  introduc- 
tion to  the  fashionable  world.  The  Cockloft  fami- 
ly, to  which  I  have  the  comfort  of  being  related, 
has  been  fruitful  in  old  bachelors  and  humourists, 
as  will  be  perceived  when  I  come  to  treat  more 
of  its  history.  My  cousin  Pindar  is  one  of  its^ 
most  conspicuous  members — he  is  now  in  his  fif- 
ty-eighth year — is  a  bachelor,  partly  through 
choice,  and  partly  through  chance,  and  an  oddity 
of  the  first  water.  Half  his  life  has  been  em- 
ployed in  writing  odes,  sonnets,  epigrams,  and  ele- 
gies, which  he  seldom  shows  to  any  body  but  my- 
self after  they  are  written ;  and  all  the  old  chests, 
drawers,  and  chair-bottoms  in  the  house,  teem  with 
lus  productions, ' 

In  his  younger  days  he  figured  as  a  dashing  blade 
in  the  great  world;  and  no  young  fellow  of  the 
town  wore  a  longer  pig-tail,  or  carried  more 
bnckram  in  his  sWrts.  From  sixteen  to  thirty  he 
was  continually,  in  love,  and  during  that  period, 
to  use  his  own  words,  he  be-scribbled  more  paper 
than,  would  serve  the  theatre  for  snow-storms  a 
whole  season.  The  evening  of  his  thirtieth  birth- 
day, as  he  sat  by  the  fire-side,  as  much  in  love  as 
ever  was  man  in  this  world,  and  writing  the  name 
of  hh  mistress  in  the  ushes,  with  an  old  tongs  that 
bad  lost  one  <>f  its  legs,  ha  was  seized  with  a 
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Trhim-wham  that  he  was  an  old  fool  to  be  in  ioT6 
at  his  time  of  >life.  It  was  ever,  one  of  the  Cock- 
loft characteristics  to  strike  to  whim;  arid  had 
Pindar  stood  out  on  this  occasion  he  would  hare 
brought  the  reputation  df  bis  mother  in  question, 
l^rom  that  time  he  gave  up  all  particular  atten> 
tions  to  the  ladies ;  and  though  he  still  loves  their 
company,  he  has  never  been  known  to  exceed  the 
bounds  of  common  courtesy  in  his  intercourse  with 
them.  lie  was  the  life  and  ornament  of  our  fami- 
ly circle  in  town,  until  the  epoch  of  the  French 
devolution,  which  sent  so  niany  unfortunate  danc- 
ing-masters from  their  country  to  polish  and  en- 
lighten our  hemisphere.  This  w^s  a  sad  time  for 
Pindar,  who  had  taken  a  genuine  Cockloft  preju- 
dice against  every  thing  French,  eveir  since  he  was 
brought  to  death^s  door  by  a  ragotit:  he  groaned 
at  Ca  Ira,  and  the  Marseilles  Hymn  had  much  Uie 
game  effect  upon  him,  that  sharpening  a  knife  on 
a  dry  whetstone  has  upon  some  people  ;-^it  set  his 
teeth  chattering.  He  might  in  time  have  been 
reconciled  to  these  rubs,  had  not  the  introduction 
of  French  cockades  on  the  hats  of  our  citizens  ab- 
solutely thrown  him  into  a  fever.  The  first  time  he 
saw  an  instance  of  this  kind,  he  came  home  with 
great  precipitation,  packed  ap  his  trunk,  his  old-^ 
fashioned  wrhing-desk,  and  his  Chinese  ink-stand. 
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and  made  a  kind  of  grovling  retreat  to  Cockloft- 
Hall,  where  he  has  resided  ever  since* 

My  coasin  Findar  is  of  a  mercurial  disposition, 
— a  humourjst  without  ill-bature — he  is  of  the  true 
gufipowdeit  teEn))er;— one  flash  and  all  is  over.  It 
is  true  when  the  wind  is .  easterly,  or  the  gout 
^ves  him  a  gentle  twinge,  or  he  hears  of  any  new 
successes  of  the  French,  he  will  become  a  little 
splenetic;  and  heaven  help  the  mati,  and  more 
particularly  the  woman  that  crosses  his  humour  at 
that  moment; — she  is  sure  to  receive  no  quarter. 
These  are  the  most  sublime  moments  of  Pindar. 
I  swear  to  you,  dear  ladies  aqd  gentleaiee),  I  would, 
not  lose  one  of  these  splenetic  bursts  for  the  best 
wig  in  my  wardrobe ;  even  though  it  were  proved 
to  be  the  identical  wig  worn  by  th^  sage  Linkum 
Fidelius,  when  he  demonstrated  before  the  whole 
uoiverstty  of  Leyden,  that  it  was  possible  to  make 
bricks  without  straw.  I  have  seen  the  old  gentle- 
man blaze  forth  such  a  volcanic  explosion  of  wity 
ridicule,  and  satire,  that  1  was  ahnost  tempted  to 
believe  him  inspired.  IBut  these  sallies  only  last* 
ed  for  a  moment,  and  passed  like  summer  clouds 
over  the  benevolent  sunshine  which  ever  warmed 
Jus  heart  and  lighted  up  his  countenance. 

Time,  though  it  has  dealt  roughly  wHh  his  per- 
son, has  passed  lightly  over  the  graces  of  his  mind 
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and  left  him  in  full  possesiion  of  all  the  sensibilities 
of  youth.  His  eye  kindles  at  the  relation  of  a 
noble  and  generous  action,  his  heart  melts  at  the 
story  of  distress,  and  he  is  still  a  warm  admirer  of 
the  fair.  Like  all  old  bachelors,  however,  he  looks 
back  with  a  fond  and  lingering  eye  on  the  period  of 
his  boyhood ;  and  would  sooner  suffer  the  pangs  of 
matrimony  than  acknowledge  that  the  world,  or 
any  thing  in  it,  is  half  so  clever  as  it  was  in  those 
good  old  times  that  are  "  gone  by." 

I  beliere  I  hare  already  mentioned,  that  with 
all  his  good  qualities  he  is  a  humourist,  and  a  hu- 
mourist of  the  highest  order.    He  has  some  of  the 
most  intolerable  whim- whams  I  ever  met  with  in 
my  life,  and  his  oddities  are  sufficient  to  eke  out  a 
hundred  tolerable  originals.    But  I  will  not  enlarge 
on  them — enough  has  been  told  to  excite  a  desire 
to  know  more ;  and  I  am  mnch  mistaken,  if  in  the 
course  of  half  a  dozen  of  oar  numbers,  he  don't 
tickle,  plague,  please,  and  perplex  the  whole  town, 
and  completely  establish  his  claim  to  the  laureate- 
ship  he  has  solicited,  and  with  which  we  hereby 
invest  him,  recommending  him  and  his  effusions  to 
public  reverence  and  respect. 

LAUNCELOT  LANGSTAFF. 
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TO  LAUJ^CELOT  LANGSTAFF,  ESQ 


SXJlK  LAVirCJE, 

As  I  find  you  have  taken  the  qtfill> 
To  pat  oar  gay  town,  and  its  fair  under  drill) 
I  offer  my  hopes  for  success  to  your  cause, 
And  send  you  unvarnisbM  ny  mite  of  applause. 

Ab,  Lauucey  this  poor  town  has  been  wofuUy  fashM ; 
Has  long  been  bc-Frendiman^dybe-ceckney^d^betrashM; 
And  our  ladies  be-devil^d,  bewildered  astray, 
Fiom  the  roles  of  their  grandames  have  wanderM  away. 
Ho  longer  that  modest  demeanour  we  meet, 
Which  whilom  the  eyes  of  our  fathers  did  greet ; — 
Ko  longer  be-mobbled,  he-ruffled,  be-quill'd, 
Be-powder'd,  be-hooded,  be-patch^d  and  be-frill'd.—- 
Ho  longer  our  fair  oaes  their  grograms  display, 
And  stiff  in  brocade,  strut  '*  like  castles^'  away. 

Oh,  ho^  fondly  my  soul  forms  departed  have  traced, 
When  oor  ladies  in  stays,  and  in  boddice  wel<  laced. 
When  bishopM,  ancf  cnsbion'd,  and  hooped  to  tiie  chin. 
Well  callasbM  without,  and  welt  bolstered  within  ; 
AH  cased  in  their  buckrams,  from  crown  down  to  tail, 
Like  O'Braliagan^s  mistress,  were  shaped  like  a  pail. 

Weil — peace  to  those  fashions — the  joy  of  our  eyes^^ 
Temporamutantui, — new  follies  will  rise  ;  [mind, 

Vet,  <*  like  joys  that  are  past,"  they  still  crowd  on  the 
la  iBoments  of  thought,  as  the  soul  looks  behind. 
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'Sweet  days  of  our  boyhood)  gone  by,  my  dear  Launcei 
Like  the  shadows  of  night,  or  the  forms  in  a  trance  ; 
Yet  oft  we  retrace  those  bright  visions  again, 
Nos  mutamur,  'tis  trae — but  those  visions  remain. 
I  recall  with  delight,  how  my  bosom  would  creep, 
When  some  delicate  foot  from  its  chamber  would  peep  i 
And  when  I  a  neat  stockinged  ankle  coaid  spy, 
— By  the  sages  of  old,  i  was  rapt  to  the  sky  ! 
All  then  was  retiring — was  modest — discreet ; 
The  beauties,  all  shrouded,  were  left  to  conceit ; 
To  the  visions  which  fancy  would  form  in  bcr  eye. 
Of  graces' that  snug  in  soft  ambush  would  lie; 
And  the  heart,  like  the  poets,  in  thought  would  pursue 
The  elysium  of  bliss,  which  was  veiPd  from  its  view. 

We  are  old-fashion^jd  fellows,  our  nieces  will  say  : 
Old-fashion'd,  indeed,  coz — and  swear  it  they  may — 
For  I  freely  confess  that  it  yields  me  no  pride, 
To  see  them  all  blaze  what  their  mothers  would  hide  : 
To  see  them,  all  shivering,  some  cold  winter's  day, 
So  lavish  their  beauties  and  graces  display, 
And  give  to  elcb  fopling  that  offers  his  hand, 
Like  Moses  from  Pisgah — a  peep  at  ^e  land. 

But  a  truce  with  complaining — the  object  in  view 
Is  to  offer  my  help  in  the  work  you  pursue  ; 
And  as  your  effusions  and  labours  sublime, 
May  need,  no^  and  then,  a  few  touches  of  rhymp, 
I  humbly  solicit,  as  cousin  and  friend, 
A  quiddity,  quirkj  or  remonstrance  to  send : 
Or  should  you  a  laureate  wa«t  in  your  plan. 
By  the  muff  of  my  grandmother,  I  am  your  maa ! 
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Tou  must  know  I  hsfve  got  a  poetical  mill, 

Which  with  odd  lines,  and  couplets,  and  triplets  I  fill } 

And  a  poem  I  grind,  as  from  rags  white  and  blue 

The  paper-mill  yields  you  a  sheet  fair  and  new. 

I  can  grind  down  an  ode,  or  an  epic  tbat^s  long, 

Into  sonnet,  acrostic,  conundrum,  or  song  : 

As  to  dull  hudibrastic,  so  boasted  of  late. 

The  doggerel  discharge  of  some  muddled  braiu'd  pati^ 

I  can  grind  it  by  wholesale — and  give  it  its  point, 

With  billingsgate  dished  up  in  rhymes  out  of  joint. 

I  have  read  all  the  poetS'^and  "got  them  by  heart. 
Can  slit  them,  and  twist  them,  and  take  them  apart ; 
Can  cook  up  an  ode  out  of  patches  and  shreds, 
To  randdle  my  readers,  and  bQtber  th«ir  |i<ads. 
Old  Homer,  and  Vir^,  and  Ovid  I  scan, , 
Anacreon,  and  Sappho,  who  changed  to  a  Iwaa  ;•— 
(ambics  and  sapphics  J  grind  at  my  will, 
And  with  ditties  of  love  evei^  noddle  can  fill. 

Oh,  'twould  do  your  heart  good,  Launce,  to  s^e  my  mill 
Old  stuff  into  verses,  and  poems  refined ;—  [grind 

Dan  Spencer,  Dan  Chaucer,  those  poets  of  old, 
Though  covered  with  dust,  are  yet  true  sterling  gold ; 
I  can  grind  off  their  tarnish,  and  bring  them  to  view, 
Kew  raodellM,  new  raill'd,  and  improved  in  tBeir  hue.  ^ 

But  I  promise  no  more — only  give  me  the  {rfaSt, 
Aad  Vl\  warrant  Vl\  fili  it  with  credit  ftnd  grate ; 
By  the  living  !  V\\  figure  and  cut  you  a  dash 
—As  bold  as  Will  Wisard»  or  ^Smi»VKKM»B-rJ*ABH  I 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Perba.^9  the  most  fruitful  source  of  mortifica- 
tion tu  a  merry  writer  who,  for  the  amusement  of 
himself  and  the  public,  employs  his  leisure  in 
sketching  odd  characters  from  imagination,  is,  that 
he  cannot  flourish  his  pen,  but  every  Jack-pudding 
imagines  it  Is  pointed  directiy  at  himself: — he  Cstnt- 
not,  in  liis  gambols,  throw  a  fool's  cap  amon;^  the 
crowd,  but  every  queer  fellow  insists  upon  putting 
it  on  his  own  head ;  or  chalk  an  outlandish  figure, 
but  every  outlandish  genius  is  eager  to  write  his 
own  name  under  it.  However  we  may  be  morti« 
fied,  that  these  men  should  each  individually  think 
himself  of  sufficient  consequence  to  engage  our  at* 
tentioil  Wje  should  not  care  a  rush  about  it,  if  they 
did  not  get  into  a  passion  and  complain  of  having 
been  ill-used. 

It  is  not  in  our  hearts  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  one 
aingle  knortal,  by  holding  him  up  to  public  ridicule; 
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and  if  it  were,  we  !ajr  it  down  as  one  of  our  iDdisputa- 
ble  facts,  that  no  man  can  be  made  ridicvfotis  b«t  by 
his  own  folly .  A  s  however  we  are  aware  that  'wbm 
a  man  by  chance  gets  a  thwack  io'the  crowd,  h«  is 
apt  to  stippose  the  blow  Was  intended  exclusively 
for  himself,  and  so  foil  rato  unreasonable  anger,  we 
have  determined  to  let  these  crusty  gentry  know 
what  kind  of  satisfaction  they  are  to  expect  from 
us.  We  are  resolved  not  to  fight,  for  three  special 
reasons;  first,  because  fighting  is  at  aH  events 
extremely  troublesome  and  inconvenient,  particu- 
larly at  this  season  of  the  year ;  second,  becatise  If 
either  of  us  shook!  happen  to  be  kilted,  it  would  be 
a  great  loss  to  the  public,  and  rob  them  of  many  a 
good  laugh  we  have  in  store  for  their  amusenaenit ; 
and  third,  because  if  we  should  chance  to  kill  our 
adversary,  as  is  most  likely,  for  We  can  ev«ry  ohc^  of 
us  split  balls  upon  razors  and  snuff  candles,  it  would 
be  a  loss  to  our  publisher,  by  depriving  him  of  a 
good  customer.  If  any  gentleman  casuist  will  give 
three  as  good  reasons  for  fighting,  we  promise  him 
a  complete  set  of  Salmagundi  for  nothing. 

But  though  we  do  not  fight  in  our  own  proper 
persons,  let  it  not  be  supposed  that  we  will  not 
give  ample  satisfaction  to  all  those  who  may  choose 
to  demand  it — for  this  would  be  a  mistake  of  the 
first  magnitude,  and  lead  very  valiant  gentlemen 
£2 
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perhaps  into  what  is  ci^led  a  qpaodary.  It  woul4 
he  a  thousand  and  one  pities,  that  any  honest  man, 
after  taking  to  himself  the  cap  and  hells  which  we 
msiteky  offered  to  his  acceptance^  should  net  have 
Hie  privilege  of  being  cudgeled  into  the  bargain. 
We  pride  ours^ves  upon  giving  satisfaction  ineverj 
department  of  our  paper ;  and  to  fill  that  of  fight- 
ing have  engaged  two  of  those  strapping  heraea 
of  the  tiieatre,  who  figure  in  the  retinues  of  our 
ginger-bread  kings  and  t|ueens ;  now  hurry  an  0I4 
stuff  petticoat  on  their  backs,  and  strut  senators  of 
Rome,  or  aldermen  of  London ;— and  now  be-wfais- 
ker  their  muffin  faces  with  burnt  cork,  and  swagger 
right  valiant  warcio^  armed  cap-a-pie,  inbui^* 
riun.  Should  therefore  any  great  little  man  ahoat 
town,  take  offence  at  our  good-natbred  villanj* 
though  we  intend' to  offend  nobody  under  heaven^ 
he  will  please  to  apply  at  any  hour  alter  twelve 
o'cloci^,  as  our  champions  will  then  be  off  duty  at 
the  theatre  and  ready  for  any  thing.  They  have 
promised  to  fight  ^  with  or  without  balls", ^to  give 
two  tweaks  of  the  nose  for  one— to  submit  to  be 
kicked,  and  to  cudgel  their  applicant  most  heartily 
in  return;  this  being  what  we  understand  by  ^  the 
satisfaction  of  a  gentleman." 
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NO.  lU— FRIDAY,  FEBRUARY  18,  1807. 


FROM  MT  ELBOW-CHAIR. 


As  I  delight  ia  every  t&ing  novel  and  eccentric^ 
and  woidd  at  anj  time  'give  an  old  coat  for  a  new 
idea,  I  am  particularly  attentive  to  tiie  manners 
and  fsonversation  of  strangers,  and  scarcely  ever  » 
traveller  enters  this  city,  whose  appearance  pro- 
mises any  thing  original,  but  by  some  means  or  an- 
other I  form  an  acquaintance  with  him.  I  mdst  con- 
fess I  often  suffer  manifold  afflictions  from  the  inti- 
mades  thus  contracted :  my  curiosity  is  frequently 
punished  by  the  stupid  details  of  a  blockhead,  or  the 
shallow  verbosity  of  a  coxcomb.  Now  I  would  pre-' 
fer  at  any  time  to  travel  with  an  ox-team  through  a 
Carolina  sand-flat,  rather  than  plod  through  a  heavy 
unmeaning  conversation  with  the  former ;  and  as  to 
the  latter,  I  would  sooner  hold  sweet  converse  with 
te  wheel  of  a  knife  grinder  than  endure  his  mono- 
tonous chattering.    In  fact,  the  strangers  who  flock 
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to  this  roost  pleasant  of  all  earthly  cities,  are  geae- 
rally  mere  birds  of  passage  wlwse  plumage  is  often 
gay  enough,  I  own,  but  their  notes,  "  heaven  save 
the  mark,"  are  as  unmunoal  as  those  of  that  oiasaic 
night  bird,  which  the  ancients  humourously  selected 
as  the  emblem  of  wisdom. .  Those  from  the  south,  it 
is  true,  entertain  me  with  their  horses,  equipages, 
and  puns:  and  it  is  excessively  pleasant  to  hear  a 
couple  of  these /our  in  kaaad  gentlemen,  detail  their 
exploits  over  a  bottle.  Those  from*the  east,  have 
often  induced  me  to  doubt  the  existenoe  of  the  wise 
in#n  ofjore,  who  are  said  to  have  Hourishedin  that 
quarter  f  and  as  for  those  from  parts  beyond  seas — 
oh !  my  masters,  ye  shall  hear  more  from  me  anon. 
Heaven  help  this  unhappy  town ! — hath,  jt  not  gos-^ 
lings  enoTi;:  of  its  owa hatching  aqd  rearing,  that  it 
must  be  overwhelmed  by  such  ^n  inundation  of  gan- 
ders froni  other  climes  ?  I  would  nothaye  any.  of  mj 
courteous  and  gentle  readers  suppose  that  I  am  run- 
ning a  muek^  full  tilt,  cut  and  slash  upon  all  foreign* 
era  indiscriminately.  I  have  no  national  antipa- 
thies, though  related  to  th^  Cockloft  family.  As 
to  honest  John  Bull,  I  shake  him  htartily  by  the 
hand,  assuring  him  that  I  love  his  jolly  countenance, 
and  moreover  am  lineally  descended  from  him ;  in 
proof  of  which  I  allege  my  invincible  predilection 
for  roas^  beef  and  pudding.    I  therefojBe  look  upon 
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all  his  cbDdren  aS  my  kinsmen ;  and  I  beg  wheo  I 
tickle  a  cockney  I.  may  not  be  understood  as  trim- 
ming an  Englishman  ;  they  being  very  distinct  ani- 
mals, as  I  shs^ll  clearly  demonstrate  in  a  future  num^ 
ber.  If  any  one  nvishes  to  know  my  opinion  of  the 
Irish  and  Scotch,  he  m^  find  it  in  the  characters  of 
those  tw«  nations,  drawn  by  the  fint  advocajte  of  the 
9^e.  But  the  French,  I  must  confess,  are  my  fa* 
vourites ;  and  I  hare  take^i  more  pains  to  argue  my 
cousin  Piqdar  out  of  his  antipathy  to  them,  than  I 
ever  did  about  any  other  thing.  When,  therefore, 
1  choose  to  hunt  a  Monsioar  for  my  own  particular 
amusement,  I  beg  it  may  not  be  asserted  that  I  in-^ 
tend  him  as  a  representative  of  his  countrymen  at 
lai^e.  Far  from  this-^I  love  the  nation,  as  being 
a  nation  of  right  merry  fellows,  possessing  the  true 
secret  of  being  happy ;  which  is  nothing  more  than 
thinking  of  nothing,  talking  about  any  thing,  and 
laughing  at  every  thing.  I  mean  only  to  tune  up 
those  little  thing-o-mys,  who  represent  nobody  but 
themselves ;  who  have  no  national  trait  about  .them 
but  their  language,  and  who  hop  about  our  town  iu 
swarms  like  little  toads  after  a  shower. 

Among  the  few  str^pgers  whose  acquaintance 
has  entertained  me,  I  particularly  rank  the  mag- 
nanimous   MUSTAPHA    RtB-A*DUB    KeLI    KhaN, 

a  most  OlustriouB  captain  of  a  ketch,  who  figured, 
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some  time  since,  in  our  fashionafile  circles,  at  th« 
head  of  a  ragged  regiment  of  TripoHtan  prisoner*. 
His  conversation  was  to  me  a  perpetual  feast ; — ^I 
chuckled  with  inward  pleasure  at  his  whimsical 
mistakes  and  unaffected  observations  on  men  and 
manners ;  and  I  rolled  each  odd  conceit  "  like  a 
sweet  morael  under  my  tongue."  • 

Whether  Mustapha  was  captivated  by  my  iron- 
bound  physiognomy,  or  flattered  by  the  attentions 
which  I  paid  him,  I  won't  determine ;  but  I  so  far 
gained  his  confidence,  that,  at  his-departtn^,  he  pre- 
sented me  with  a  bundle  of  paper»,  containing, 
among  other  articles,  several  copies  of  letters, 
which  he  had  written  to  his  friends  at  Tripoli.— The 
following  is  a  translation  of  one  of  them. — The  ori-* 
ginal  is  in  Arabic-Greek ;  but  by  the  assistance  of 
Will  Wizard,  who  understands  all  languages,  not 
excepting  that  manufactm«d  by  Psalmanazar,  I 
have  been  enabled  to  accomplish  a  tolerable  transla- 
tion. We  should  have  found  little  difficulty  in  ren- 
dering it  into  English,  had  it  not  been  for  Mustapha*s 
confounded  pot-hooks  and  trammels. 
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LETTER 

FROM  MUSTAPHA  11UB-A-1)0B  XELI  KHAIf, 

Captain  of  a  Ketch^  to  Afem  Hacehem,  principal 
slave-driver  Ut  his  highness  the  Bashaw 
of  Tripoli. 


Thou  wilt  learn  from  this  letter,  most  illustrious 
disciple  of  Mahomet,  that  I  have  for  some  time  re- 
sided in  New-York ;  the  most  polished,  vast^  and 
magnificent  city  6f  the  United  States  of  America. 
But  what  to  me  aire  its  delights !  I  wander  a  captive 
through  its  splendid  streets,  I  turn  a  heavy  eye  on 
every  risidg  day  that  beholds  me.bani9l|^d  froih  my 
country.  The  Christiafi  husbands  jiere  lament 
most  bitterly  any  short  absence  from  home,  though 
they  leave  but  one  wife  behind  to  lament  their  de- 
parture ; — ^what  then  must  be  the  feelings  of  thy 
unhappy  kinsman,  while  thus  lingering  at  an  im- 
measurable distance  from  ihree^and-twenty  of  the 
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most  lovely  and  obedient  wives  in  all  Tripoli !  Ob» 
Allah !  shall  thy  servant  never  again  return  to  bis 
native  land,  nor  behold  his  beloved  wives,  who 
beam  on  his  memory  beautiful  as  the  rosy  morn  of 
the  east,  and  graceful  as  Mahomet's  camel ' 

Yet  beautiful,  ob^  most  puissant  slave-driver,  as 
are  my  wives,  they  are  far  exceeded  by. the  wo« 
men  of  this  country.  Even  those  who  run  about 
the  streets  with  bare  arms  and  necks,  (et  ctUra) 
whose  habiliments  are  too  scanty  to  protect  them 
either  from  the  inclemency  of  the  seasons,  or  the 
scrutinizing  glances  of  the  curious,  and  who  it 
would  seem  belong  to  nobody,  are  lovely  as  the 
houris  that  people  the  elysium  of  true  belieTers. 
If  then,  such  as  run  wild  in  the  highways,  and 
whom  no  one  cares  to  appropriate,  are  tiius  beau- 
teous ;  what  must  be  the  charms  of  those  who 
are  shut  up  tn  the  seraglios,  and  never  permitted 
to  go  abroad  !  surely  the  region  of  beauty,  the  val- 
ley of  the  graces,  <can  contain  ffothingso  inimitably 
fair!  .  . 

But,  notwithstanding  the  charms  of  these  infidel 
women,  they  are  apt  to  have  one  fault,  which  is 
extremely  troublesome  and  inconvenient.  ^Vc^oldst 
thou  beUeVe  it,  Asem,  I  have  been  positively  as;^ 
sured  by  a  famous  dervise,  or  doctor  as  he  is  here 
called,  that  at  least  one-fifth  part  of  them— have 
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souls  !  incredibfe  as  it  may  seem  to  thee,  I  am  the 
more  inclined  to  believe  them  in  possession  of  this 
monstrous  superfliuty,  from  my  own  little  expert- 
ence,  and  from  the  information  lyfaicfa  I  ha¥e  de- 
rired  from  others.  In  walking  the  streets  I  have 
aetoally  seen  an  exceeding  good  looking  woman 
with  soul  enoagh  to  box  her  husband's  ears  to  his 
heart's  content,  and  my  Y&ty  whiskers  trembled 
with  indignation  at  the  abject  state  of  these  wretch- 
ed infidels.  ,1  am  told,  moreover,  that  some  of  the 
women  have  soulenough  to  usurp  the  breeches  of 
the  men,  but  these  I  suppose  are  married  and  kept 
close ;  for  I  have  not.  in  my  rambles,  mot  with  any 
so  extravagantly  accoutred ;  others,  I  am  inform- 
ed, have  soul  enough  to  swear ! — yea !  by  the  beard 
of  the  great  Omar,  who  prayed  three  times  to  each 
of  the  one  hundred  and  twenty-four  thousand  pro- 
]^t8  of  our  most  holy  faith,  and  who  never  swore 
but  once  in  hb  life— they  actually  swear! 

Get  thee  to  the  mosque,  good  Asem !  return 
thanks  to  our  most  holy  prophet  that  he  has  been 
thus  mindful  of  the  eoiidfort  of  all  true  Mussulmen, 
and  has  given  them  wives  with  no  more  souls  than 
cats  lind  dogs,  and  other  necessary  animals  of  the 
household. 

Thou  wflt  doubfless .  be  annous  to  learn  our  re- 
eep^n  in  this  country,  and  how  we  were  treated 
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by  a  people  whom  we  have  been  accustomed  to 
consider  as  unenligbtened  barbarians. 

.On  landing  we  were  waited  upon  to  our  lodg- 
ings, I  suppose  according  to  the  directions  of  the 
raufiicipalityy  by  a  vast  and  respectable  escort  of 
boys  and  negroes ;  who  shouted  and  threw  up  their 
hatSy  doubtless  to  do  honour  to  the  magnanimous 
Mitstapha,  captain  of  a  ketch;    they  were  some- 
what ragged  and  dirty  in  their  equi{>ment6^,  but*  this 
we  attributed  to  their  repubfican  simplicity.     One 
of  them  in  the  s^eal  of  admiration,  threw  an  old 
shoe  which  gave  thy  friend  rather  an  ungentle  sa- 
lutation on  one  side  of  the  head,  whereat  I  Was 
not  a  little  offended,  until  the  interpreter  informed 
us  that  this  was  tlie  custcmiary  manner  in  which 
great  men  were  honoured  in  this  country ;  and  that 
the  more' distinguished  they  were,  the  more  thej 
were  subjected  to  the  attacks  and  peltings  of  the 
mob.     Upon  this  I  bowed  my  head  three  limes, 
with  my  hands  to  my  turban,  and  made 'a  speech 
in  Arabic-greek,  which  gave  great  satisfaction,^  and 
occasioned  a  shower  of  old  shoes,  hats,  and  so  forth, 
that  wa(8  exceedingly  refreshing  to  us  all. 

Thou  wUt  not  as  yet  expect  that  I  should  ^ve 
thte  an  account  of  the  laws  and  polidcs  of  this 
country.     I  will  veserve  thent  fiir  Mme  Ititure  let- 


ter^  when  I  shall  be  more  expeiie&ced  in  thdr 
complicated  and  seemingly  contradictdtynature* 

This  enapire  is  governed  by  a  grand  and  moit 
puissant  basiiaw,  whom  they  dignify  with  the  title 
of  president.  He  is  chosen  by  persooB,  who  Mtrt 
chosen  by  an  assembly,  elected  by  the  peoplo  >■ 
bence  the  mob  is  called  the  soTereign  people— 
and  the  country,  free;  the  body  poUtie  doubtless 
resembling  a  vepsel,  which  is  best  governed  by  its 
tail.  The  present  bashaw  is  a  very  plain  old  gentle- 
man — something  they  say  of  a  humourist,  as  he 
amuses  Inmself  with  impaling  butterflies  and  pidc- 
Kng  tadpoles;  he  is  rather  declining  in  popuhirl^ 
having  given  great  offence  by  wearing  red  breech- 
es, and  tying  his.  horse  to  a  post.  The  people  oC 
the  United  States  have  assured  me  that  they  them- 
selves are  the  most  enlightened  nation  under  th« 
sun ;  but  thou  knowest  that  the  barbarians  of  the- 
desert,  who  assemble  at  the  summer  sdlstiefS,  to 
shoot  thmr  arrows  at  that  glorious  htttunaryy  in  or* 
dfir  to  extinguish  his  burning  rays,  make  prei^iseiy 
the  same  boast^— wluch  of  then  have  the.siq;>erMr 
claim,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  decide. 

I  have  observed,  wkh  some  degree  of  ivtrptntf 
that  the  men  of  this  country  do  not  seem  in  haste 
to  aoeemmodate  themselves  even  "with  tlte  angle 
wife  which  ak>Be,the  laws  permit  them  to  asanry ; 
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thk'backwardnedsis  probably  owing  to  the  misfor- 
tune of  their  absolutely  having  no  female  mutes 
among  them.  Thou  knowest  how  invaluable  are 
these  silent  compapions; — what  a  price  is  given  for 
them  ID  the  east,  and  what  entertaining  wives  they 
make.  What  delightful  entertainment  arises  from 
beholding  the  silent  eloquence  of  their  signs  andf 
j;estiires ;  but  a  wife  possessed  both  of  a  tongue  and 
a  soul — monstrous !  monstrous !  is  it  astonishing 
tiiat  these  unhappy  infidels  should  shrink  from  a 
nnion  with  a  woman  so  preposterously  endowed. 
*  Thou  hast  doubtless  read  in  the  works'  of  Abul 
Faraj,  the  Arabian  historian,  the  tradition  which 
mentions  that  the  muses  were  once  upon  the  point 
#f  falling  together  by  the  ears  *about  the  admission 
•fa  tenth  among  their  number,  untH  slie  assured 
ftem,  bysignst  that  she  was  dumb ;  whereupon 
they  received  her  with  great  rejoicing;  I  should, 
perhaps,  inform  thee  that  there  are  but  nine  Chris- 
tian muses,  who  were  formerly  pagans,  but  have 
since  been  converted,  and  that  in  this  country  we 
never  hear  W  a  tenth,  unless  some  crazy  poet  wish- 
es to  pay  a  hyperbolical  compliment  to  his  mi&tress; 
on  ^hich  occassion  it  goes  hard  but  she  figures  as  a 
tenth  muse,  or  fourth  grace,  even  though  she  should 
be  more  illiterate  than  a  Hottentot,  and  more  un*« 
fracefol  than  a  dancmg-bear  I  Siliee  my  arrival  in 
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this  country,  I  have  met  with  not  leas  than  a  hun- 
dred of  these  superaumerary  muses  and  graees — 
and  may  Allah  preserve  me  from  ever  meeting  with 
any  more ! 

When  I  have  studied  this  people  more  profound- 
ly, I  will  write  thee  again ;  in  the  mean  time  watch 
ever  jny  household,  and  do  not  beat  my  belovoi 
wives  unless  yoo  catch  them  with  their  noses  out 
at  the  window^  Though  far  distant,  and  a  slave, 
let  me  live  in  thy  heart  as  thou  livest  in  miae : — 
think  not,  oH,  friend  of  my  soul,  that  the  splendours 
of  this  luxurious  capital,  its  gorgeous  palaces,  its 
stupendous  mosques,  and  the  beautiful  females  who 
run  wild  in  herds  about  its  streets,  can  obliterate 
thee  from  my  remembrance.  Thy  name  shall  stiH  be 
mentioned  in  th^  five-and-twenty  prayers  which  I 
offer  up  daily ;  and  may  our  great  prophet,  after 
bestowing  on  thee  all  the  blessings  of  this  life,  at 
length,  in  good  old  age,  lead  thee  gently  by  the 
hand,  to  enjoy  the  ^Jgnity  of  bashaw  of  three  tailfr 
in  the  bjisaful  bower»  of  £den. 

MUSTAPBA- 


F  a 


06  SALMAGUNDI. 


FASHIONS. 


•       BT  ANTH017T  EV£KGBEE1^,  GENT., 

The  foUowing  artide  is  furnished  me  by  a  young 
lady  of  unquestionable  taste^  and  who  is  Vie  orO" 
de  of  fashion  and  frippery.  Being  deeply  tnt- 
tiaied  into  aU  the  mysteries  of  (he  toilet^  she  has  pro^ 
misedme^from  time  to  Hme^  a  similar  details 


Mrs.  Toole  has  for  some  time  reigaed  unrival- 
led in  the  fashionable  world,  and  had  the  supreme 
direction  of  caps,  bonnets,  feathers,  flowers,  and  tin* 
sel.  She  has  dressed  and  undressed  our  ladies  just 
'  aa  she  pleased ;  now  loading  them  with  velvet  and 
wadding,  now  turning  theiii  adrift  upon  the  world 
to  run  shivering  through  the  streets  with  scarcely 

a  covering  to  their backs ;    and  now  obliging 

them  to  drag  ia  long  train  at  their  heels,  like  the 
tail  of  a  paper  kite.  Her  despotic  sway,  however 
threatens  to  be  limited.  A  dangerous  rival  has 
sprung  up  in  the  person  of  madame  Bouchard,  an 
intrepid  little  woman,  fresh  from  the  head-quart 
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ters  of  fashion  and  folly^  and  who  has  burst  like  s^ 
second  Bonaparte  upon  the  fashionable  \^  orid.— 
Mrs.  Toole,  notwithstanding,  seems  determined  to 
dispute  her  ground  bravely  for  the  honour  of  old 
England.  The  ladies  have  begun  to  arrange  them- 
selves under  the  banner  of  one  or  other  of  these 
heroines  of  the  needle,  and  every  thing  portends 
open  war.  Madame  Bouchard  marches  gallantly 
to  the  field,  flourishing  a  flaming  red  robe  fo(  a 
standard,  ^  flouting  the  skies ;"  and  Mrs.  Tode, 
no  waysdismi^yed,  sallies  out  under  cover  of  ^  fo* 
rest*of  artificial  flowers,  like  Mulcol^m's  host.  Both 
parties  possess  g^peat  merit,  and  both  deserve  the 
victory.  Mrs.  Toole  charges  the  highest,  but  Ma- 
dame Bouchard  makes  the  lowest  courtesy.  Ma- 
dame Bouchard  is  a  little  short  lady — nor  is  there 
any  hope  of  her  growing  larger  ;  but  then  she  i^ 
perfectly  genteel—and  so  is  Mrs.  Toole.  Mrs, 
Toole  lives  in  Broadway,  and  Madame  Bouchard 
in  CourUandt-street ;  but  Madame  atones  for  the 
inferionty  of  her  standj  by  making  two  courtesies 
to  Mrs*  Toole's  one,  and  talking  French  like  an  an- 
gel. Mrs.  Toole  is  the  best  looking— but  Madame 
Bouchard  wears  a  most  bewitching  little  scrubby 
wig.— Mi-s.  Toole  is  the  tallest— but  Madame  Bou- 
chard has  the  longest  nose.— Mrs.  Toole  is  fond  of 
foast  beef— but  Madame  is  loyal  in  her  adherence 
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to  ODiODs:  in  ifaort,  so  equally  are  the  merits  of 
the  two  ladies  balanced,  that  there  is  no  judging 
which  will  ^  kick  the  beam."  It  however  seems 
to  be  the  prevailing  opinion,  tiiat  Madame  Bou- 
chard will  carry  the  day,  because  she  wears  a  wig» 
has  a  long  nose,  talks  French,  loves  onions,  and 
does  not  chai^  above  ten  times  as  much  for  » 
thing  as  it  is  worth. 


Under  the  direcHon  tf  these  high  priesUsaes  qf 
the  heau-mondei  the  following  ia  thejaakionaih 
morning  dress  for  walking. 

Ir  the  weather  be  very  cold,  a  thin  muslin  gown, 
or  frock  is  most  aSviseable ;  because  it  agrees  with 
the  season,  being  perfectly  cool.  The  neck,  arms, 
and  particularly  the  elbows  bare,  in  order  that  they 
may  be  agreeably  painted  and  mottled  by  Mr.  John 
Fbost,  nose-painter-general,  of  the  cok>ur  of  Ca*» 
tile  soap.  Shoes  of  kid,  the  thinnest  that  can 
possibly  be  procured— as  they  tend  to  promote 
colds,  and  make  a  lady  look  interesting— (».  e.  gm^ 
%.)  Picnic  silk  stockings,  with  lace  clocks,  fleib- 
coloured  are  most  ikshtonable,  as  they  hare  the 
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jippearaDce  of  bare  legs — nudity  being  all  the  rage. 
The  stockings  carelessly  bespattered*  with  mud,  to 
agree  with  the  gown,  which  should  &  bordered 
about  three  inches  de^p  with  the  most  fashionable 
coloured  mud  that  can  be  found  :  the  ladies  per- 
mitted to  hold  up  their  trains,  after  they  have  swept 

two  or  three  streets,  in  order  to  show the 

clocks  of  their  stockings.  The  shawl,  sc^irlet,  crim- 
Aon,  flame,  orange,  salmtm,  or  any  other  combus- 
tible or  brimstone  colour,  thrown  over  one  shoul- 
der ;  like  an  Indian  blanket^  with  one  end  dragging 
on  the  ground. 

JV*.  B.  If  the  ladies  have  not  a  red  shawl  at  hand, 
a  red  petticoat  turned  topsy-turvy,  over  the  shoul- 
ders, would  do  just  as  well.  This  is  called  being 
dressed  a  la  drabble. 

When  the  ladies  do  not  go  abroad  of  a  mominf  , 
tAe  usual  chimney-corner  dress  is  a  dotted,  spotted, 
striped,  or  cross-barred  gown ; — a  yellowish;  whit- 
ish, smoktsb,  dirty-coloured  shawl,  and  the  hair  cu- 
riously ornamented  with  little  bits  of  newspapers, 
or  pieces  of  a  letter  from  a  dear  friend.  This  is 
called  tl^  "  Cinderella-dress." 

The  recipe  for  a  full  dress,  is  ais  follows  :  take  of 
spider-net,  crape,  sattin,  gymp,  cat-gut,  gauae, 
whalebone,  lace,  bobbin,  ribands,  and  artificial  £k>W'- 
co,  at  much  as  will  rig  out  the  congregation  of  a 
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TiUage  church;  to  these,  add  as  many  spanglMS, 
beads,  and  gew-gaws,  as  would  be  sufficient  to  tuno 
the  heads  df  aU  the  fashionable  fair  ones  of  Nootka- 
sound*  Let  Mrs.  Tool^,  or  Madame  Bouchard 
patch  aU  these  articles  ti^etber,  one  upon  another, 
4a9h  them  plentifully  over  with  stars,  bogles,  and 
tinsel,  and  they  will  altogether  form  a  dress,  whidi 
bung  upon  a  lady's  back,  cannot  fail  of  supplying 
the  place  of  beauty,  youth,  and  grace^  and  of  re- 
minding the  spectator  of  that  celebrated  regioa  of 
finery,  called  Rag  Fair. 


Ons  of  the  greatest  sources  of  amusement  inci- 
dfsptto  our  humourous  knighl  errantry,  is  to  ramble 
about  wfid  hear  the  xanous  conjectures  of  the  tow6 
respecting  oar  worships,  whom  every  body  pre- 
tends to  know  as  well  as  Falstaif  did  prince  Hal  at 
Gads-hiH*  We  bave  sometitnes  seen  a  sapient, 
skepy  felloWy  on  being  tickled  with  a  straw,  make  a 
furious  effort  and  fancy  he  had  fairiy  caugbl  a  gnat 
in  his  grasp  ;  so,  that  many-headed  monster,  the 
public^  who  with  all  its  heads^  !&»  we  fear,  sadly  oft" 
for  brains,  has^  after  long  hovering,  come  souse 
down,  like  a  king^flsher,  on  the  authors  of  Salma- 
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gundi,  and  caught  them  aB  certainly  as  the  afore- 
said honest  fellow  caught  the  ^nat. 

Would  that  we  were  rich  enough  to  give  every 
one  of  our  numerous  readers  a  cent,  as  a  reward  for 
their  ingenuity  !  not  that  they  have  really  conjcc- 
tared  within  a  thousand  leagues  of  the  truth,  but 
that  we  consider  it  a  great  stretch  of  ingenuity 
even  to  have  guessed  wrong ;  a:nd  that  we  hold 
ourselves  much  obliged  to  them  for  having  taken 
the  trouble  to  guess  at  all. 

One  of  the  most  tickling,  dear,  mischievous  plea- 
sures of  this  life  is  to  laugh  in  one's  sleeve— to  sit 
snug  in  the  corner,  unnoticed  and  unknown,  and 
hear  the  wise  men  of  Gotham,  who  ai*e  profound 
judges  of  horse-flesh,  pronounce,  from  the  style  of 
our  work,  who  are  the  authors.  This  listening  in- 
cog, and  receiving  a  hearty  praising  over  anothetr 
man^s  back,  is  a  situation  so  celestially  whimsicat, 
that  we  have  done  little  else  thao  laugh  in  our 
sleeve  ever  since  our  first  number  was  published. 

The  town  has  at  length  allayed  the  titilatrons  of 
curiosity,  by  fixing  on  two  young  gentlemen  of  lite- 
rary talents— that  is  to  say,  they  are  equal  to  the 
composition  of  a  newspaper  sqiiib,  a  hodge  podge 
criticism,  or  some  such  trifle,  and  may  occasionally 
ruse  a  smile  by  their  effusions ;  but  pardon  us»  sweet 
sirs,  if  we  modestly  doubt  your  capabifity  of  support- 
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iDg  the  burthen  of  Salmagundi,  or  of  keeping  up  a 
laugh  for  a  whole  fortofigbt,  as  we  have  done,  and  in- 
tend to  do,  until  the  whole  town  beGomes  a  comniu* 
Qity  of  laughkig  philosophers  like- ourselves.  We 
have  no  intention,  however^  of  undervaluing  the 
abilities  of  these  two  young  men,  whdm  we  verily 
believe,  according  to  common  acceptation,  young 
men  ofpromm. 

Were  we  ill-natured,  we  might  publish  something 
that  would  get  our  representatives  into  difficulties  ;* 
but  far  be  it  from  us  to  do  any  thing  to,  the  injury 
of  persons  to  whom  we  are  under  sUch  obligation«. 

While  they  stand  before  us,  we,  like  Kttle  Teu« 
ear,  behind  the  sevenfold  shield  of  Ajax,  can  launch 
unseen  our  sportive  arrows,  which  we  trust  will 
never  inflict  a  wound,  imless  like  his  they  fly 
<<  heaven  directed,'*  to  some  conscious-struck  bo- 
som. 

Another  marvellous  great  sonrce  of  pleasure  to 
us,  is  the  abuse  our  work  has  received  from  several 
wooden  gentlemeoi  whose  censures  we  covet  more 
than  ever  we  did  any  thing  in  our  lives.  The  mo- 
ment we  declared  open  war  against  folly  and  stupi- 
dity*  we  expected  to  receive  no  quarter ;  and  to  pro* 
Toke  a  confederacy  of  all  the  blockheads  in  town. 
For  it  is  one  of  our  indisputable  facts  that  so  sure 
M  yoa  catch  a  gander  by  the  tail,  the  whole  flock* 


SALMAGUNDI;  n 

geese,  |;oiriiDg8,  one  and  all  hate  a  feUow-Mnng  on 

the  oceasioO)  and  begin  to  cackle  and  lusl  Hke  fo 

maey  devils  bewitdied.    As  we  hate  a  prdfouoft 

respect  for  these  ancient  and  respectable  birds,  oo 

the  score  of  their  once  saving  the  capitol,  we  heneb|r 

declare  that  we  mean  no  offence  whatever  bj  com* 

paring  them  to  the  aforesaid  confederacj.    We 

have  heard  in  our  walks  such  criticisms  on  Saiva- 

gundi,  as  almost  induced  a  belief  that  Colly  had  here, 

as  in  the  east,  her  moments  of  inspired  idiotism. 

Every  siSy^royster  has,  as  if  by  an  instinctive  sense 

of  anticipated  danger,  joined  in  the  cry ;  and  con-* 

demned  us  withoat  mercy.    AH  is  thus  as  it  should 

be.    It  would  have  mortified  us  very  senstblyt  had 

we  been  disappointed  in  this  particular,  as  we 

should  then  have  been  apprehensive  that  our  shafts 

had  faHen  to  the  ground,  innocent  of  the  '<  blood  Of 

brains"  of  a  single  numskull.  Our  efforts  have  bean 

crowned  with  tvonderful  success.    Ail  the  queisr 

ish,  Uie  grubs,  the  flats,  the  noddies,,  and  the  live 

Oak  and  timber  gentlemen,  are  pointing  their  einp* 

ty  guns  at  us ;  and  we  are  threatened  with  a  most 

puissant  confederacy  of  the  ^*  pigmies  and  cranes," 

and  other  "  light  militia,"  backed  by  the  heavy 

armed  artillery  of  dullness  and  stupidity.    The  vet* 

riest  dreams  of  our  most  sanguine  moments  are  thus 

realized.    We  have  no  fear  of  the  censures  oi  tho 
o 
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wise,  the  good,  or  the  fair ;  for  they  will  ever  be 
sacred  from  our  attacks.  We  reverence  the  wise, 
love  the  good,  and  adore  the  fair  ;  we  declare  our- 
selves champions  in  their  cause ;— ^in  the  cause  of 
moralitj^ — and  we  throw  our  gauntlet  to  all  the 
world  besides. 

While  we  profess  and  feel  the  same  indifference 
to  public  applause  as  at  first,  we  most  earnestly  in> 
vite  the  attacks  and  censures  of  all  the  wooden  war- 
riors of  this  sensible  city ;  and  especially  of  that  dis- 
tinguished and  learned  body,  heretofooe  celebrated 
under  the  appellation  of  '*  the  North-river  society.'* 
The  thrice  valiant  and  renowned  Don  Quixote  ne- 
ver made  such  work  amongst  the  wool-clad  warriors 
of  Trapoban,  or  the  puppets  of  the  itinerant  show- 
man, as  we  promise  to  make  among  these  fine  fel- 
lows ;  and  we  pledge  ourselves  to  the  public  in  ge- 
neral, and  the  Albany  skippers  in  particular,  that 
the  North  river  shall  not  be  set  on  fire  this  winter 
at  lea^t,  for  we  shall  give  the  authors  of  that  nefari- 
ous scheme,  ample  employment  for  some  time  to 
eome. 
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PROCLAMATION, 

VROBt   THE   MILL  OF    PINDAR   COCKLOFT,  ESQ. 


To  all  the  }'oung  belles  who  enlWen  aur  Ktiie, 
From  ripe  five^and-forty,  to  blooming  fifteen ; 
Who  racket  at  routs,  aud  who  rattle  at  plays. 
Who  visit,  and  fidget,  and  dance  out  their  dayJ : 
Who  conquer  all  hearts,  with  a  shot  from  tk^  eye. 
Who  freeze  with  a  frown,  and  who  thaw  with  a  sigh  :-«• 
To  all  those  bright  youths  who  embellish  the  age. 
Whether  young  boys,  or  old  boys,  or  numskull  or  sage  : 
Whether  dvll  dogs,  who  cringe  at  their  mistress'  feet, 
Who  sigh  and  who  whine,  and  who  try  to  look  sweet ; 
Whether  tovgh  dogs,  who  squat  down  stock  still  in  a 
And  play  wooden  gentlemen  stuck  up  for  a  show ;    [row 
Or  SAD  DOGS,  who  glory  in  running  their  rigs, 
Now  dash  in  their  sleighs,  and  now  whirl  in  their  gig< ; 
Who  riot  at  Dyde's  on  imperial  champaign. 
And  then  scour  our  city — the  peace  to  maintQ>in  : 

To  whoeVr  it  concerns  or  may  happen  to  meet, 
By  these  presents  their  worships  I  lovingly  greet. 
Now  KKOW  TS,  that  I,  Piroar  Cockloft,  esquire. 
Am  laureate,  appointed  at  special  desire  ; — 
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A  eenaOTt  self-dubbM,  to  admonish  the  fair^ 
Atd  tenderly  take  the  town  under  my  care. 

|*m  a  eUdevant  beau,  cousin  Launcelot  has  said-—' 
A  remnant  of  habits  long  vanished  and  dead  : 
But  stilly  though  roy  heart  dwells  with  rapture  sublime^ 
On  the  fashions  and  customs  which  reigned  in  my  prim»f 
1  yet  can  perceive—and  still  candidly  praise, 
Som«  maxims  and  manners  of  these  "  latter  days  ;'* 
Still  own  that  some  wisdom  and  beauty  appears. 
Though  almost  entomb'd  in  the  rubbish  of  years. 

No  fierce  nor  tyrannical  cynic  am  h 
"Who  frown  on  each  foible  I  chance  to  espy ; 
Who  pounoe  on  a  novelty,  just  like  a  kite, 
And  tear  up  a  victim  through  malice  or  spite  : 
Who  utpose  to  the  scoffs  of  an  ill  natured  crew, 
A  trembler  for  starting  a  whim  that  is  new. 
No,  no— 1  shall  cautiously  hold  up  roy  glass, 
To  the  sweet  little  Wossoms  who  heedlessly  pass ; 
My  remarks  not  too  pointed  to  wound  or  offend, 
Kor  flo  vague  as  to  miss  their  benevolent  end : 
Uach  innocent  fashion  shall  have  its  full  sway  ; 
NttW  modes  shall  arise  to  astonish  Broadway  : 
Ked  hats  and  red  shawU  still  illumine  the  town, 
Aiid  each  belle,  like  a  bon-firc,  blase  up  and  down. 
Fair  spirits,  who  brighten  the  gloom  of  our  days, 
Vfho  cheer  this  dull  scene  with  your  heavenly  rays, 
Uo  mortal  can  love  you  more  firmly  and  true, 
tram  tho  orown  of  the  beady  to  the  sole  of  your  thtoe. 
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I'm  old  fashioned,  His  true, — but  still  runs  in  my  heart 
That  affectionate  stream,  to  which  youth  gave  the  starts 
More  calm  in  its  current-^yet  potent  in  force  ; 
Less  ruffled  by  gales — but  still  stedfast  in  course. 
Though  the  lover,  enraptur'd,  no  longer  appears, — 
'Tis  the  guide  and  the  guardian  enlightened  by  years. 
All  lipen'd,  and  mellowed,  and  softened  by  time, 
The  asperities  polish'd  which  chafed  in  my  prime  ; 
I  am  fully  prepared  for  that  delicate  end, 
The  fair  one's  instructor,  companion  and  friend. 
— And  should  I  perceive  you  in  fashion's  gay  dance. 
Allured  by  the  frippery  mongers  of  France, 
Expose  your  weak  frames  to  a  chill  wintry  sky 
To  be  nipp'd  by  its  frosts,  to  be  torn  from  the  eye  ; 
My  soft  admonitions  shall  fall  on  your  ear-» 
Shall  whisper  those  parents  to  whom  you  are  dear- 
Shall  warn  you  of  hazards  you  heedlessly  run, 
A.nd  sing  of  those  fair  ones  whom  frost  has  undone  ; 
Bright  suns  that  would  scarce  on  our  horizon  dawn, 
Ere  shrouded  from  sight,  they  were  early  withdrawn  : 
Gay  sylphs,  who  have  floated  in  circles  below. 
As  pure  in  their  souls,  and  as  transient  as  snow ; 
Sweet  roses,  that  bloom'd  and  decay'd  to  my  eye, 
And  of  forms  that  have  flitted  and  pass'd  to  the  sky. 
But  as  to  those  brainless  pert  bloods  of  our  town, 
Those  sprigs  of  the  ton  who  run  decency  down  ; 
Who  lounge  and  who  lout,  and  who  booby  about, 
No  knowledge  within,  and  no  manners  without ; 
Q   2 
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Who  start  at  each  beauty  with  insolent  eyes ; 

Who  rail  at  those  morals  their  fathers  would  prize  ; 

Who  are  loud  at  the  play — and  who  impiously  dare 

To  come  in  theif  cups  to  the  routs  of  the  fair ; 

I  shall  hold  up  my  mirror,  to  let  them  survey 

The  figures  they  cut  as  they  dash  it  away  : 

Should  my  good  humoured  verse  no  amendment  produce j 

Like  scare  crows,  at  least,  they  shall  still  be  of  use ; 

I  shall  stitch  them,  in  effigy,  up  in  my  rhyme, 

And  hold  them  aloft  through  the  progress  of  time, 

As  figures  of  fun  to  make  the  folks  laugh, 

Like  that  b h  of  an  angel  erected  by  Pa£f, 

"  What  shtops,"  as  he  says, ''  all  de  people  what  come  ; 
"  What  smiles  on  d*m  all,  and  what  peats  on  do  trUra/* 
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FROM   MY   ELBOW-CHAIR. 


Perhaps  there  is  no  class  of  men  to  which  the 
curious  and  literary  are  naore  indebted  than  tra- 
velUrs ; — I  mean  travel-mongers,  who  write  whole 
volumes  about  themselves,  their  horses  and  their 
servants,  interspersed  with  anecdotes  of  inn-keep- 
ers,— droll  sayings  of  stage-drivers,  and  interesting^ 
memoirs  of— the  Lord  knows  who.  They  will  give 
you  a  full  account  of  a  city,  its  manners,  customs, 
and  manufactures ;  though  j^erhaps  all  their  know- 
ledge of  it  was  obtained  by  a  peep  from  their  inn^ 
windows,  and  an  interesting  conversation  with  the 
landlord  or  the  waiter.  America  has  had  its  share 
of  these  buzzards ;  and  in  the  liame  of  my  country- 
9ien  I  return  them  profound  thanks  for  the  com- 
pliments they  have  lavished  upon  us,  and  the  v«- 
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riety  of  particulars  concerning  our  own  country^ 
which  we  should  never  have  discovered  without 
their  assistance. 

Influenced  by  such  sentiments,  I  am  delighted 
to  find  that  the  Cockloft  family,  among  its  other 
whimsical  and  monstrous  productions,  is  about  to 
be  enriched  with  a  genuine  travel-writer,  ^his  is 
no  less  a  personage  than  Mr.  Jeremy  Cockloft, 
the  only  son  and  darling  pride  of  my  cousin,  Mr. 
Christopher  Qockloft.  I  should  have  said  Je- 
remy Cock]o(t^  the  younger^  as  he  so  styles  himself, 
by  way  of  distinguishing  him  from  II  Si  on  ore 
Jeremy  Cockloftico,  a  gouty  old  gentleman,  who 
nourished  about  the  time  that  Pliny  the  elder  was 
smoked  to  death  with  the  fire  and  brimstone  of 
Vesuvius ;  and  whose  travels,  if  he  ever  wrote  any, 
are  now  lost  for  ever  to  the  world.  Jeremy  is  at 
present  in  his  one-and-twentieth  year,  and  a  young 
fellow  of  wonderful  quick  parts,  if  you  will  trust  to 
the  word  of  his  father  who  having  begotten  him, 
should  be  the  best  judge  of.  the  matter.  He  is  the 
oracle  of  the  family,  dictates  to  his  sisters  on  eve- 
ry occasion,  though  they  are  some  dozen  or  more 
years  older  than  himself; — ^and  never  did  son  give 
mother  better  advice  than  Jeremy. 

As  old  Cockloft  was  determined  his  son  should 
be  both  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman,  he  took  great 
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paiQft  with  his  educatipo,  wMch  was  completed  at 
our  university,  where'  he  heeame  exceedingly  ex- 
pert io  quizzing  his  teachers  and  playing  biUiarda. 
No  student  made  better  squibs  and  cradkers  to 
blow  up  the  chymical  professor ;  no  one  chalked 
more  bidicrbus  caricatures  on  the  walls  of  the  col- 
lege.; and  none  were  more  adroit  in  diaving  piga 
and  climbing  lightning  rods.  He  moreover  learn- 
ed all  the  letters  of  the  Greek  alphabet ;  could  de- 
mooatrate  that  water  noTer  '*  of  its  own  accord" 
rose  above  the  leyel  of  its  source,  and  that  air  waa 
certainly  the  principle  of  life ;  for  he  had  been  en- 
tertained with  the  hunmne  experiment  of  a  cat^ 
worried  to  death  in  an  air-^puup.  He  once  shook 
down  the  arii-house.  by  an  artificial  earthquake; 
and  nearly  blew  bis  sister  Barbara,  and  her  cat,, 
out  of  the  window  with  thundering  powder.  He 
likewise  boasts  exceedingly  of  being  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  the  ccmiposition  of  Lacedemonian 
black  broth ;  and  once  made  a  pot  of  it,  which  had 
well  nigh  poisoned  the  whole  family,  and  actually 
threw  the  cook-ma^d  into  convulsions^  But  above 
all,  he  ralues  himself  upon  his  logic,  has  the  old 
college  conundrum  of  the  cat  witii  three  tails  at 
his  finger's  ends,  and  often  hampers  his  father  with 
Ins  syllogisms,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman ;  who  considers  the  msgor,  minor,  and  con- 
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elusion,  as  almost  equal  in  argument  to  the  pulley, 
the  wedge,  and  the  lever,  in  mechanics.  In  fact, 
my  cousin  Cockloft  was  once  nearly  annihilated 
with  astonishment,  on  hearing  Jeremy  trace  the 
derivatton  of  Mango  from  Jeremiah  King; — as  Je- 
remiah King,  Jerry  King !  Jerking,  Girkin!  cu- 
cumber, Mango !  in  short,  had  Jeremy  been  a  .stu- 
dent at  Oxford  or  Cambridge,  he  would,  in  all  pro- 
bability, have  been  promoted  to  the  dignity,  of  a 
senior  wrangler.  By  this  sketch.  I  mean  no  dispa- 
ragement to  the  abilities  of  oth^r  students  of  our 
college,  for  I  have  no  d^ubt  that  every  commence- 
ment ushers  into  society  luminaries  full  as  brilliant 
as  Jeremy  Cockloft  the  ymnger. 

Having  made  a  very  pretty  speech  on  gradu- 
ating, to  a  numerous  f  assemblage  of  old  folks  and 
young  ladies,  who  all  declared  that  he  was  a  very 
fine  young  man,  and  made  very  handsome  ges- 
tures, Jeremy  was  seized  with  a  great  desire  to 
see,  or  rather  to  be  seen  by  l^e  world ;  and  as  his 
father  was  anxious  to,  give  nim  every  possible  ad- 
vantage, it  was  determined  Jeremy  should  visit 
foreign  parts.  In  consequence  of  this  resolution^ 
be  has  spent  a  matter  of  three  or  four  months  in 
visiting  strange  places ;  and  in  the  course  of  his 
travels  has  tarried  some  few  days  at .  the  splendid 
metropolis'  of  Albany  and  Philadelphia. 
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Jeremy  has  travelled  as  every  modem  man  of 
sense  should  do ;  that  is,  he  judges  of  things  by  the 
sample  next  at  hand ;  if  he  has  ever  any  doubt  op 
a  subject,  always  decides  against  the  city  where  he 
happens  to  sojourn ;  and  invariably  takes  home,  as 
the  standard  by  which  to  direct  his  judgment. 

Qoing  into  his  room  the  other  day,  when  he  hap- 
pened to  be  absent,  I  found  a  manuscript  volume 
laying  on  his  table ;  and  was  overjoyed  to  find  it 
contained  notes  and  hints  for  a  book  of  travels 
which  he  intends  publishing.  He  seems  to  have 
taken  a  late  fashionable  travd-monger  for  his  mo- 
del, and  I  have  no  doubt  his  work  will  be  equally 
instructive  and  amusing  with  that  of  his  prototype. 
The  following  are  some  extracts,  which  may  net 
prove  uninteresting  to  my  readers,         « 
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rOE  A  T0I7B,  TO  IB  XlfTITLKO 

"  THE  STRANGER  IN  NEW-JERSEY  ; 
OR,  COCKJ^EY  TRAVELLWG.'' 


BT  JEl^EMT  COCKLOFT,   THE  TOUNGEfc. 


CHAPTER  I. 

The  man  in  the  moon''' — ^preparations  for  depar- 
ture— hints  to  travellers  about  packing  their 
trunksf — straps,  buckles  and  bed-cords — case  of 
pistols,  a  la  cockney — five  trunks — ^three  bandbox- 
es-^a  cocked  hat — and  a  medicine-chest,  a  la  Fran- 
coMe—^parting  advice  of  my  two  sisters — quere, 
why  old  maids  are  so  particular  in  their  cautions 


*  vide  Carres  Stranger  in  Ireland.  |  vide  WeJd. 
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against  naughty  women— description  of  Powles- 
Hook  feiry -boats— -might  be  converted  into  gun 
boats,  and  defend  our  port  equally  well  with  Alba- 
ny sloops— Brom,  the  black  ferryman— Charon- 
river  Styx— ghosts ;— major  Hunt — good  story — 
ferryage  nine-pence ; — city  of  Harsimus — ^built  on 
th:'  spot  where  the  folk  once  danced  on  their 
stumps,  while  the  /ievil  fiddled ;— quere,  why  do 
the  Harsimites  talk  Dutch  ? — ^story  of  the  tower  of 
Babel,  and  confusion  of  tongues — ^get  into  the  stage 
— driver  a  wag— famous  fellow  for  running  stage 
races— killed  three  passengers  aiid  crippled  nine 
In  the  course  of  his  practice — philosophical  rea- 
sons why  stage  drivers  lovegrog— causeway— -ditch 
an  each  aide  for  folk  to  tumble  into — famous  place 
for  akiUy-pota;  Philadelphians  chW  'em  tarapins— r 
roast  them  under  the  ashes  as  we  do  potatoes^- 
c^uere,  may  not  this  be  the  reason  that  the  Phi- 
ladelphians are  all  turtle  heads  P^Hackensack 
bridge — good  painting  of  a  blue  horse  jumping 
over  a  moun^in-r-wonder  who  it  was  painted  by ; 
— mem.  to  ask  the  Baron  de  Gusto  about  it  on  my 
return ;— Rattle-snake  bill,  so  called  from  abound-; 
ing  with  butterflies  ; — salt  marsh,  surmounted  here 
and  there  by  a  solitary  hay-stack ;— more  tara- 
pins— wonder  why  the  Philadelphians  don't  esta- 
blish a  fishery  here,  and  get  a  patent  for  it; — bridge 
H 
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over  the  Passaic — rate  of  toll — description  of  toll 
boards — toll  man  had  but  one  eye — story  ho^  It  %B 
passible  he  may  hav^  lost  the  other — ^pence-talile, 

kc.*— 
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Newark — noted  for  its  fine  breed  of  fat  mus- 
quitoes — sting  through  the  thickest  bootf — story 
about  CroUynipera — Archer  Giffbrd  and  his  man  Ca- 
liban—jolly fat  fellows; — a  knowing  traveller  al- 
ways judges  of  every  thing  by  the  inn-keepers  and 
waiters! ;  set  down  Newark  people  all  fat  as  but- 
ter— learned  dissertation  on  Archer  Gifibrd's  green 
coat,  with  philosophical  reasons  why  the  Newark- 
ites  wear  red  worsted  night-caps,  and  turn  their 
noses  to  the  south  when  the  wind  blows — Newark 
academy  full  of  windows — sunshine  excellent  to 
make  little  boys  grow — Elizabeth-town — fine  ^rls 


•  9id€  Carr.  f  9id6  Weld.  |  vide  Carr.   vide  Moore,  vide  Weld. 
vide  ParUosoo.  vide  Priest  vide  Lin^um  Fideliua,  and  vide  i 
Tac,  Rag,  and  Bobtail. 
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—vile  musquitoes — plenty  of  oysters — quere,  have 
oysters  any  feeling  ? — good    story  about  the  fox 
catching  them  by  his  tail — ergo,  foxes  might  be  of 
great  use  in  the  pearl  fishery ;— landlord  member 
of  the  legislature — treats  every  body  who  has  a 
▼ote — mem.  all  the  inn-keepers  members  of  legis- 
lature in  New-Jersey ;  Bridge-town,  vulgarly  called 
Spardc-toumf  frona  a  story  of  a  quondam  parson  and 
his  wife — real  name,  according  to  Linkum  Fidelius, 
Bridge-town,  from  bridge,  a  contrivance  to  get  dry 
shod  over  a  river  or  brook ;  and  town^  an  appellation 
given  in  America  to  the  accidental  assemblage  of  a 
church,  a  tavern,  and  a  blacksmith's  shop — Linkum 
as  right  as  my  left  leg ; — Rah  way-river — good  place 
for  gun  boats — wonder  why    Mr.  Jefferson  don't 
send  a  river  fleet  there,  to  protect  the  hay -vessels  ? 
— ^AVoodbridge — landlady  mending  her  husband's 
breeches — sublime  apostrophe  to  conjugal  affec- 
tion and  the  fair  sex  ;* — Woodbridge  famous  for  its 
crab-fishery—sentimental  correspondence  between 
a  crab  and  a  lobster— <rdigression  to  Abelard  and 
Eloisa  ; — mem.  when  the  moon  is  in  Pisces f  she 
plays  the  devil  with  the  crabs. 


<■  «ide  The  SentimentBl  Kotzebue 
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CHAP.  III. 

Bmnswick — oldest  town  in  the  state-— diyision 
line  between  two  counties  in  the  middle  of  the 
street ; — ^posed  a  lawyer  with  the  case  of  a  man 
standing  with  one  foot  in  each  county — wanted  to 
know  in  which  he  was  rfowfct?— lawyer  couldn't  tell 
for  the  soul  of  him ;— mem.  all  the  New- Jersey 
lawyers  nunu  ; — Miss  Hay's  boarding-school — 
)roung  ladies  not  allowed  to  eat  mustard — ^and  why? 
— ^fat  story  of  a  mustard  pot,  with  a  good  saying  of 
t>ing-Dong's  ; — ^Vernon's  tavern — fine  place  to 
sleep,  if  the  noise  would  let  you— another  Caliban! 
— ^Vernon  «fetr-eyed — people  of  Brunswick,  of 
course,  all  squint :— Drake's  tavern^fine  old  blade*^ 
Wears  square  buckles  in  his  shoes — tells  bloody  long 
stories  about  last  war— people,  of  course,  all  do  the 
same  ;  Hook'em  Snivy,  the  famous  fortune-teller, 
born  here — cotemporary  with  mother  Shoulders — 
particulars  of  his  history — died  one  day — lines  to  his 
memory,  which  found  their  way  into  my  pocket- 
hook  ;* — melancholy  reflections  on  the  death  of  great 
men — ^beautiful  epitaph  on  myself. 


*  vidi  Ctrr  aod  Blind  Bei ! 
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CHAP.  IV. 


PrincetoQ — college — professors  wear  boots  f->— 
students  famous  for  their  love  of  a  jest — set  tbe 
college  on  fire,  and  burnt  out  the  professors  ;  an 
excellent  joke,  but  not  worth  repeating — mem. 
American  students  very  much  addicted  to  burning 
down  colleges — reminds  me  of  a  good  story,  lio- 
thing  at  all  to  the  purpose — two  societies  in  the 
college — good  notion — encourages  emulation,  and 
makes  little  boys  fight ; — students  famous  for  their 
eating  and  erudition — saw  two  at  the  tavern,  who 
had  just  got  their  allowance  of  spending  money — 

laid  it  all  out  in  a  supper — got  fuddled,  and  d d 

the  professors  for  nincoms.  N.  6.  Southern  gen- 
tlemen.— Church-yard-^-apostrophe  to  grim  death 
— saw  a  cow  feeding  on  a  grave — metempsychosis 
— who  knows  but  the  cow  may  have  been  eating 
up  the  soul  of  one  of  my  ancestors — made  me  mel- 
ancholy and  pensive  for  fifteen  minuses  ; — man 
planting  cabbages'''— wondered  how  he  could  plant 
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Ihem  80  straight — ^method  of  mole-catching— And 
all  that— ^uere,  whether  it  would  not  be  a  good  no- 
tion to  ring  their  no^ea  as  we  do  pigs— mem.  to 
propose  it  to  tiie  American  agricultural  Society — 
get  a  premium  perhaps  ; — lM>mmencement— stu- 
dents give  a  ball  and  supper — company  from  New- 
York,  Philadelphia  and  Albany— great  contest  which 
spoke  the  best  English — Albanians  vociferous  io 
their  demand  for  sturgeon— Philadelphians  gave  the 
preference  to  racoon,*  and  splacnuncs — gave  them 
a  long  dissertation  on  the  phlegmatic  nature  of  a 
goose's  gizzard—students  can't  dance — ^always  set 
off  with  the  wrong  foot  foremost — Duport's  opi- 
nion on  that  subject— Sir  Christopher  Hatton  the 
first  man  who  ever  turned  out  his  toes  in  dancing-*- 
great  favourite  with  Queen  Bess  on  that  account- 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh— good  story  about  his  smoking 
—his  descent  into  New  Spain— El  Dorado— Can- 
did—Dr.  Pangloss— Miss  Cunegunde— earthquake 
at  Lisbon — ^Baron  of  Thundertentronck— Jesuits 
— Monks— Cardinal  Woolsey— Pope  Joan— Tom 

Jefferson — Tom  Paine,  and  Tom  the whew ! 

N.  B.  Students  got  drunk  as  usual. 


•  videPiieet 
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CHAP.  V. 


Left  Princeton— -country  finely  diversified  witk 
sheep  and  hay-stacks*—- saw  a  man  ridi&g  alone  in 
a  wagon !  why  the  deuce  didn't  the  blockhead 
ride  in  a  chair  ?  fellow  must  be  a  fool— particular 
account  of  the  construction  of  wagons— quirts, 
wheelbarrows  and  quail-traps — saw  a  large  flock  of 
crows— concluded  there  must  be  a  dead  horse  in 
the  neighbourhood — mem.  country  remarkable  for 
crows — won't  let  the  horses  die  in  peace — anec- 
dote of  a  jury  of  crows — stopped  to  give  the  horses 
water — good  looking  man  came  up,  and  asked  me 
if  I  had  seen  his  wife  ?  heavens !  thought  I,  how 
strange  it  is  that  this  virtuous  man  should  ask  me 
about  lus  wife — story  of  Cain  and  Abel— stage- 
driver  took  a  noig — ^mem.  set  down  all  the  people 
as  drunkards — old  house  had  moss  on  the  top — 
swallows  built  in  the  roof— better  place  than  old 
men's  beards — story  about  that— derivation  of 
words  kippy^   ^PPy,i  ^^PPy  &i>d  «ftoo-jp^— negro 


•  9ide  Cut. 
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driver  could  Dot  write  his  own  name— languishing 
state  of  literature  in  this  country  ;* — ^philosophical 
inquiry  of  'Sbidlikens,  why  the  Americans  are  so 
much  inferior  to  the  nobility  of  Cheapside  and 
Shore-ditch,  and  why  they  do  not  eat  plum->pud- 
ding  on  Suitdays  ; — superfine  reflections  about  any 
thing. 


CHf  P.  VI. 

Trenton-^built  above  the  head  of  navigation  to 
encourage  commerce — capital  of  the  statef — only 
wants  a  castle,  a  bay,  a  mountain,  a  sea,  and  a  vol- 
cano, to  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  the  Bay  of 
Naples— supreme  court  sitting—fat  chief  justice- 
used  to  get  asleep  on  the  bench  after  dinner— gave 
judgment,  I  suppose,  like  Pilate's  wife,  from  his 
dreams— reminded  me  of  justice  Bridlegoose  de- 
ciding by  a  throw  of  a  die,  and  of  the  oracle  of 
the  holy  bottle— attempted  to  kiss  the  chamber- 
maid—boxed my  tears  till  they  rung  like  our  thea- 
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tre-beli— p>l  had  lost  one  tooth— mem.  all  the 
American  ladies  prudes,  and  have  had  teeth; — 
Anacreon  Moore?s  opinion  on  the  matter. — State- 
house — ^fine  place  to  see  the  sturgeons  jump  up— 
quere,  whether  sturgeons  jump  up  by  an  impulse 
of  the  tail,  or  whether  they  bounce  up  from  th0 
bottom  by  the  elasticity  of  their  noses— Linkum 
Fidelius  of  the  latter  opinion — I  too-— sturgeons' 
nose  capital  for  tennis-balls — ^learnt  that  at  school-^ 
^ent  to  a  ball — negro  wench  principal  musician  !— - 
N.  B.  People  of  America  have  no  fiddlers  but  fe- 
males !— origin  of  the  phrase^  *'  fiddle  of  your 
beart"— reasons  why  men  fiddle  better  than  wo- 
men ;— ^q»edient  of  the  Amazons  who  were  ex- 
pert at  the  bow  ; — ^waiter  at  thie  city-tavern— good 
story  of  his— nothing  to  the  purpose — never  mind 
— ^fill  up  ray  hook  like  Carr-^^make  it  sell.  Saw  a 
democrat  get  into  the  stage  followed  by  his  dog«* 
N.  B.  This  town  remarkable  for  dogs  and  demo- 
crats— superfine  sentimentf — good  story  from  Joe 
Miller— ode  to  a  piggin  of  butter — pensive  medita- 
tions on  a  mouse-hole — make  a  book  as  clear  aft 
a  whistle ! 


*  MoorA.  t  Ctrr. 
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NO.  v.— SATURDAY,  MAI|LCH  7,  1807. 


VaOM  MT  ELBOW-CHAIR. 


The  followiDg  letter  of  my  friend  Mustapha 
appears  to  have  been  written  some  time  subse- 
quenjt  to  the  one  already  published.  Were  I  to 
judge  from  its  contents,  I  should  suppose  it  was 
su^ested  by  the  splendid  review  of  the  twenty- 
fifth  of  last  November;  when  a  pair  of  colours  was 
presented  at  the  City-Hall,  to  the  regiments  of 
artillery ;  and  when  a  huge  dinner  was  devoured, 
by  our  corporation,  in  the  honourable  remembrance 
of  the  evacuation  of  this  city.  I  am  happy  to  find 
that  the  laudable  spirit  of  military  emulation  which 
prevails  in  our  city  has  attracted  the  attention  of  a 
stranger  of  Mustapha^s  sagacity ;  by  military  emu- 
lation I  mean  that  spirited  rivalry  in  the  size  of  a 
hat,  the  length  of  a  feather,  and  the  gingerbread 
finery  of  a  swqrd  belt. 
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LETTER 

/ 

FROM  MU8TAFHA  RUB-A-DUB  KELI  KHAN, 

t9  AhdaUah  Eb^n  dl  Bahah,  sumamed  the  snorer, 

mUitarif  cmtijid  at  the  gate  of  his  highness^ 

palace. 


Thou  hast  heard,  oh  Abdallah,  of  the  great  ma« 
gician,  Muley  Fuz,  who  could  change  a  bloom- 
iog  land,  blessed  with  all  the  elysian  charms  of 
hill  and  dale,  of  glade  and  grOve,  of  fruit  and  flow- 
er,  into  a  desert,  frightful,  solitary  and  forlorn  \-^ 
who  with  the  wave  of  his  wand  could  transform 
0ven  the  disciples  of  Mahomet  into  grinning  ape9 
and  chattering  monkeys.  Surely,  thought  I  to 
myself  this  morning,  the  dreadful  Muley  has  beem 
exercising  his  infernal  enchantments  on  these  un- 
tuippy  infidels.  Listen,  oh  Abdallah,  and  wonder ! 
Last  night  I  committed  myself  to  tranquil  slum- 
ber, encompassed  with  all  the  monotonous  tokens 
of  peace,  and  this  morning  I  awoke  enveloped  in 
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the  noise,  the  hustle,  tiie  clangor,  and  the  shouts 
of  war.  Every  thing  was  changed  as  if  by  magic. 
Ao  immense  army  had  sprung  up,  like  mushrooms, 
in  a  night ;  and  all  the  cobblers,  tailors,  and  tinkers 
of  the  city  had  mounted  the  nodding  jslume ;  had 
become,  in  the  twbkling  of  an  eye,  helmetted  he- 
roes and  war-worn  veterans. 

Alarmed  at  the  beating  of  drums,  the  braying 
of  trumpets,  and  the  shouting  of  the  multitude,  I 
dressed  myself  in  haste,  sallied  forth,  and  followed 
a  prodigious  crowd  of  people  to  a  place  called  the 
battery.  This  is  so  denominated,  I  am  told*  from 
having  once  been  defended  with  formidable  tpooden 
bulwarks,  which  in  the  course  of  a  bard  winter 
were  thrifiUy  pulled  to  pieces  by  an  teonwnic  cor- 
poration, to  be  distributed  for  fire-wood  among  the 
poor ;  this  was  done  at  the  hint  of  a  cunning  old 
engineer,  who  assured  them  it  was  the  only  way 
in  which  their  fortifications  would  ever  be  able  to 
keep  up  a  warm  fire.  Econoht,  my  friend,  is  the 
watch-word  of  this  nation  ;  I  have  been  studying 
for  a  month  past  to  divine  its  meaning,  but  truly 
am  as  much  perplexed  as  ever.  It  is  a  kind  of 
national  starvation ;  an  experiment  how  many  com- 
forts and  necessafies  the  body  politic  can  be  de- 
prived of  before  it  perishes.  It  has  already  arrived 
td  a  lamentable  degree  of  debility,  and  promises 
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to  share  the  fate  of  the  Arabian  philosopher,  ^ho 
proved  that  he  could  live  without  food,  but  unfor-- 
tunately  died  just  as  he  h^d  brought  his  experiment 
to  perfection. 

On  airiving  at  the  battery,  I  found  an  immense 
army  of  six  hundked  men,  drawn  up  in  a  true 
mussulman  crescent.  At  first  I  supposed  this 
was  in  compliment  to  myself,  but  my  interpreter 
Informed  me  that  it  was  done  merely  for  want  of 
room;  the  corporation  not  being  able  to  afibrd 
them  sufficient  to  display  in  a  straight  line.  As  I 
expected  a  display  of  some  grand  evolutions,  and 
military  manoeuvres,  I  determined  to  remain  a  tran^ 
quil  spectator,  in  hopes  that  I  might  possibly  coir 
lectsome  hints  which  might  be  of  service  to  ha 
highness. 

This  great  body  of  men  I  perceived  was  under 
the  command  of  a  small  hcuhaw^  in  yellow  and 
gold,  with  white  nodding  plumes,  and  most  formi- 
dable whiskers ;  which,  contrary  to  the  Tripoli  tan 
fesbion,  were  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his  ears  in-> 
stead  of  his  'Oose.  He  had  two  attendants  called 
aid-de-camps,  (or  taUs)  being  similar  to  a  bashaw 
with  two  tails.  The  bashaw,  though  commander 
in  chief,  seemed  to  have  little'^  more  to  do  than 
myself;  he  was  a  spectator  within  the  lines  and  I 
without :  ha  was  clear  of  the  rabble  and  I  was  en- 
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tompassed  by  them ;  this  was  the  only  difference 
between  us,  except  that  he  had  the  beiit  opportu- 
Bity  of  showing  his  clothes.  I  waited  an  hour  or 
two  with  exemplary  patience,  expecting  to  see 
some  grand  military  evolutions  or  a  sbam^  batde 
Exhibited ;  but  no  such  thing  took  plac^ ;  the  men 
stood  stock  still,  supporting  their  arms,  groaning 
under  the  fatigues  of  War,  and  now  and  then  send-* 
lag  out  a  foraging  party  to  levy  contributions  of 
beer  and  a  favourite  beverage  which  they  denomi- 
nate grog.  As  I  perceived  the  crpwd  very  active 
in  examining  the  line,  from  one  extreme  to  the 
other,  and  as  1  could  see  no  other  purpose  for 
which  these  sunshine  warriors  should  be  exposed 
so  long  to  the  merciless  attacks  of  wind  and  wea- 
ther, I  of  course  concluded  that  this  must  be  i&e 
review. 

In  about  two  hours  the  army  wa^  put  in  motion^ 
and  marched  through  some  narrow  streets,  where- 
the  economic  corporation  had  carefully  provided  a 
soft  carpet  of  mud,  to  a  magnificent  castle  of  paint-- 
ed  brick,  decorated  with  gr£tnd  pillars  of  pine 
boards.  By  the  ardor  which  brightened  in  each 
countenance,  I  soon  perceived  that  this  castle  was 
to  undergo  a  vigorous  attack.  "As  the  ordnance  of 
the  castle  was  perfectly  silent,  and  as  they  had 
nothing  but  a  straight  street  to  advance  through. 

59266B 
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they  made  their  approaches  with  great  courage  and 
admirable  regularity,  until  within  about  a  hundred 
i^et  of  the  cattle  a  pump  opposed  a  formidable  ob- 
stacle In  their  way,  and  put  the  whole  army  to  a 
nonplus.  The  circumstance  was  sudden  and  un^ 
looked  for  ;«the  commanding  officer  ran  over  all 
the  military  tactics  with  which  his  head  was  cram- 
med, but  none  offered  any  expedient  for  the  present 
awful  emergency.  The  pump  maintained  its  post, 
and  so  did  the  commander ;  there  was  no  knowing 
which  was  most  at  a  stand.  The  commanding 
officer  ordered  hm  men  to  wheel  and  take  it  in 
flank  ;— the  army  accordingly  wheeled  and  came 
full  butt  against  it  in  the  rear,  exactly  as  they  were 
before :— ♦*  wheel  to  the  left  l"  cried  the  officer  ; 
they  did  so,  and  again  as  before  the  inveterate 
pump  intercepted  their  progress.  "  Right  about, 
face  !"  cried  the  officer ;  the  men  obeyed,  but 
bungled  ;— they  fMtd  hack  io  back.  Upon  this  the 
bashaw  with  two  tails,  with  great  coolness,  un- 
dauntedly ordered  his  men  to  push  right  forward, 
pell-mell,  pump  or  no  pump  ;  they  gallantly  obey- 
ed ;  after  unheard-of  acts  of  bravery  the  pump  was 
carried,  without  the  loss  of  a  man,  and  the  army 
firmly  entrenched  itself  under  the  very  walls  of  the 
castle.  The  bashaw  had  then  a  council  of  war  with 
his  officers;    the  most  vigorous   measures   were 
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iresoived  on.  An  adFance  guard  of  musicians  were 
ordered  to  attack  the  castle  without  mercy.  Then 
the  whole  band  opened  a  most  tremendous  battery 
of  drums,  fifes,  tambourines,  and  trumpets,  and 
kept  up  a  thundering  assault,  as  if  the  castle,  like 
the  walls  of  Jericho,  spoken  of  in  the  Jewish  chro- 
nicles, would  tumble  down  at  the  blowing  of  rams' 
horns.  After  some  time  a  parley  ensued.  The 
grand  bashaw  of  the  city  appe&rcid  on  the  battle- 
ments of  the  castle,  and  as  far  as  I  Could  under- 
stand from  circumstances,  dared  the  little  bashaw 
of  two  tails  to  single  combat ;— this  thou  knowest 

tvas  in  the  style  of  ancient  chivalry : the  little 

bashaw  dismounted  with  great  intrepidity,- and  as- 
trended  the  battlements  of  the  castle,  where  the 
great  bashaW  waited  to  receive  him,  attended  by 
numerous  dignitaries  and  worthies  of  his  court,  one 
bf  whom  bore  the  splendid  banners  of  the  castle. 
The  battle  was  carried  on  entirely  by  words,  ac- 
cording to  the  universal  custom  of  this  country,  of 
which  I  shall  speak  to  thee  more  fully  hereafter. 
The  grand  bashaw  made  a  furious  attack  in  a 
speech  of  considerable  length ;  the  little  bashaw, 
by  no  means  appalled,  retorted  with  great  spirit 
^C%e  grand  bashaw  attempted  to  rip  him  up  with 
an  argument,  or  stun  him  with  a  solid  fact ;  but  thci 
tittle  bashaw  parried  them  both  with  admirable 
I  2 
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adroitaess/and  run  him  dean  through  and  through 
with  a  syllogism.  The  grand  bashaw  was  over- 
thrown, the  banners  of  the  castle  yielded  up  to  the 
little  bashaw,  and  the  castle  surrendered  after  a  vh 
gorous  defence  of  three  hours,— during  which  the 
besiegers  saffered  great  extremity  from  muddy 
streets  and  a  drizzling  atmosphere. 

On  returning  to  dinner  I  soon  discovered  that  as 
usual  I  had  been  indulging  in  a  great  mistake.  The 
matter  was  all  clearly  explained  to  me  by  a  fellow 
lodger,  who  on  ordinary  occasions  moves  in  the 
humble  character  of  a  tailor,  but  in  the  present  in- 
stance figured  in  a  high  military  station,  denomi- 
nated corporal.  He  informed  me  that  what  I  had 
mistaken  for  a  castle  was  Ihe  splendid  palace  of 
the  municipality,  and  that  the  supposed  attack  was 
nothing  more  than  the  delivery  of  a  flag  given  by 
tile  authorities,  to  the  army,  for  it^  magnanimous 
defence  of  the  town  for  upwards  of  twenty  years 
past,  that  is,  ever  since  the  last  war !  Oh  my  friend, 
surely  every  thing  in  this  country  is  on   a  great 

scale  ! the  conversation  insensibly  turned  upon 

the  military  establishment  of  the  nation  ;  and  I  do 
assure  thee  that  my  friend,  the  tailor,  though  being 
according  to  a  national  proverb,  but  the  ninth  part 
of  a  man,  yet  acquitted  himself  on  military  con- 
cerns as  ably  as  the  grand  bashaw  off  the  empire 
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himself.  He  observed  that  their  rulera  had  decided 
that  wars  were  very  useless  and  expensive,  and  ill 
befitting  an  economic^  philosophic,  nation;  they 
had  therefore  made  up  their  minds  never  to  have 
any  wars,  and  consequently  there  was  no  need  oC 
soldiers  or  military  discipline.  As,' however,  it 
was  thought  highly  ornamental  to  a  city  to  have  a 
number  of  men  drest  in  fine  clothes  and  ftaihars^ 
strutting  about  the  streets  on  a  holiday — and  as  the 
women  and  children  were  particularly  fond  of 
such  raree  showa^  it  was  ordered  that  the  tailors  of 
the  different  cities  throughout  the  .empire  should, 
forthwith,  go  towork^and  cut  out  and  manufacture 
soldiers  as  fast  as  their  sheers  and  needles  would 
permit 

These  soldiers  have  no  pecuniary . pay  ^  and  their 
only  reconq[>ence  for  the  immense  services  which 
they  render  their  country,  in  their  voluntary  pa* 
rades,  is  the  plunder  of  smiles,  and  winks,  and  nods 
which  they  extort  from  the  ladies.  As  they  have 
no  opportunity)  like  the  vagrant  Arabs,  of  making 
inroads *on  their  neighbours  ;  and  as  it  is  necessary 
to  keep  up  their  military  spirit,  th^  town  is  there* 
fore  now:  and  then>  but  particularly  on  two  days  of 
the  year,  gi^en  up  to  their  ravages.  The  arrange- 
ments. Are  contrived  with  admirable  address,  so 
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that  every  officer,  from  the  bashaw  down  to  th(( 
drum-major,  the  chief  of  the  eunuchs,  or  musiciansi 
bhall  have  his  share  Of  that  invaluable  booty,  the 
admiration  df  the  fair.  As  to  the  soldiers,  poor 
animals,  they,  like  the  privates  in  all  great  armies^ 
have  to  bear  the  brunt  of  danger  and  fatigue,  while 
their  officers  receive  all  the  glory  and  reward.  The 
harratiV^  of  a  parade  day  will  exemplify  this  more 
clearly; 

The  cnief  bashaw,  in  the  plenitude  6f  his  au- 
thority, orders  a  grand  review  of  the  whole  army 
at  two  o'clock.  The  bashaw  with  two  tails,  that 
he  may  have  an  opportunity  of  vap()uring  about  as 
greatest  ihaii  on  the  field,  orders  the  army  to 
assemble  at  twelve,  i^he  kiaya,  or  colonel,  as  he 
is  called,  that  is  commander  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  men,  orders  his  regiment  or  tribe  to  coU 
lect  00^  niile  at  ^east  from  the  pikce  of  parade 
at  eleveii.  Each  captain,  or  fag-rag  ad  we  term 
them,  comhiands  his  squad  to  meet  at  ten  at 
least  a  half  mile  from  the  regimental  parade  ;  and 
to  close  all,  the  chief  of  the  eunuchs  orders  hid 
infernal  concert,  of  fifes,  trumpets,  cymbals  and 
kettle-drums  to  assemble  at  ten  !  from  that  mo-<> 
knent  the  city  receives  no  quarter.  All  is  noise^ 
hooting,  hubbub  and  combustion.  Every  window,^ 
96or^  Gitick,  and  loop-hole,  from  the  garret  to  th« 
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cellar,  is  crowded  wi^h  the  fascinating  fair  of  all 
ages  and  of  all  complexions.  The  mistress  sonley 
through  the  windows  of  the  drawing-room }  iht 
chabby  chamber-maid  loHs  out  of  the  attic  case* 
ment,  and  a  host  of  sooty  wenches  roll  their  white 
eyes  and  grin  and  chatter  from  the  cellar  door.-<^ 
Every  nymph  seems  anxious  to  yield  voluDtarily 
that  tribute  which  the  heroes  of  their  country  de- 
mand. First  struts  the  chief  eunuch,  or  drum-ma* 
jor,  at  the  head  of  his  sable  band,  magnificently  ar* 
rayed  in  tarnished  scarlet.  Alexander  himself 
could  not  hare  spurned  the  earth  more  superbly. 
A  host  of  ragged  boys  shout  in  his  train,  and  inflate 
the  bosom  of  the  warrior  with  tenfold  self-compla^ 
cency.  After  he  has  rattled  his  kettle-drnras 
through  the  town,  add  swelled  and  sw)aiggered  liket 
turkey-cock  before  all  the  dingy  Floras,  and  Dianas, 
and  Junoes,  and  Didoes  of  his  acquaintance,  he  re«^ 
pairs  to  hi^  place  of  destination  loaded  with  a  rich 
booty  of  smiles  and  approbation.  Next  comes  the 
Fag-rao,  or  captain,  at  the  head  of  his  mighty 
band,  consisting  of  one  lieutenant,  one  ensign,  or 
mute,  four  sergeants,  four  corporals,  one  drummer, 
one  fifer,  and  if  he  has  any  privates  so  much  the 
better  for  himself.  In  marching  to  th4  regimental 
parade  he  is  sure  to  paddle  throt]gh  the  street  or 
lane  wluch  is  honoured  with  the  residence  of  his 
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mistress  or  intended,  whom  he  resolutely  lays  titi< 
der  a  heavy  contribution.  Truly  it  is  delectable  to 
behold  these  heroes,  as  they  march  along,  cast  side 
glances  at  the  upper  windows ;  to  dollect  the  smiles, 
the  tiods,  and  the  winks,  which  the  enraptured  fair 
ones  lavish  profusely  on  the  magnanimous  defenders 
of  their  feountry. 

The  Fag-*rags  hating  cdnducted  their  squads  to 
their  r^spfective  regiments,  then  comes  the  turn  of 
the  colonel,  a  bashaw  with  no  tails,  for  all  eye0 
are  now  directed  to  him ;  and  the  fag-rags,  and 
the  eunuchs,  and  the  kettle-drummers,  having  had 
their  hour  of  notorietyt  are  confounded  and  lost  in 
the  military  crowd.  The  colonel  sets  his  whole 
regiment  in  motion;  And  mounted  on  a  mettle- 
Some  charger,  frisks  and  fidgets,  and  capers,  and 
plunges  in  front,  to  the  great  entertainment  of  the 
multitude  and  the  great  hazard  of  himself  and  his 
neighbours.  Having  displayed  himself,  his  trap* 
^ings,  his  horse,  and  his  horsemanship,  he  at  length 
iirrives  at  the  plafce  of  general  rendezvous ;  blessed 
lurith  the  universal  admiration  of  his  country  wo- 
men. I  should  perhaps  mention  a  squadron  of  hardy 
Veterans,  most  of  whom  have  seen  a  deal  of  service 
during  the  nineteen  or  twenty  years  of  their  ex- 
Isteldpe^d  who,  most  gorgeously  equipped^n  tight 
grtt^tf  ^kels  and  breeches,  trot  and  amble,  ao4 
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gallop  and  scamper  like  little  devils  through  eve-^ 
ry  street  and  nook  and  corner  and  poke  hole  of  th« 
city,  to  the  great  dread  of  all  old  people  and  sago 
matrons  with  young  children.  This  is  truly  sub<p- 
lime !  this  is  what  I  call  making  a  niountain  out 
of  a  mole-hill.  Oh,  my  friend,  on  what  a  great 
scale  is  every  thing  in  this  country.  It  is  in  the 
style  of  the  wandering  Arabs  of  the  desert  Ml-tilu 
Js  a  village  to  he  attacked,  or  a  hamlet  to  be  plun^ 
dered,  the  whole  desert,  for  weeks  beforehand,  is 
In  a  buzz ; — such  niarching  and  counter^marchiog^ 
ere  they  can  concentrjato  their  ragged  forces !  and 
tiie  consequence  is>  that  before  they  can  bring 
their  troops  into  action,  tl^e  whp|e  entjerprise  is 
blown. 

The  army  being  all  happily  collected  on  the  bat- 
tery, though,  perhaps,  two  hours  after  the  time  ap^ 
pointed^  it  is  now  the  turn  of  the  bashaw,  with  twe 
tails,  to  distinguish  himself.  Amjiiition,  my  friend^ 
is  implanted  alike  in  every  heart,  it  peryades  each 
bosom,  from  the  bashaw  to  the  drum-major.  Thi^i 
is  a  sage  truism,  and  I  trust,  therefore,  it  will  not  bit 
disputed.  The  bashaw,  fired  with  that  thirst  for 
glory,  inseparable  from  the  nobte  P^ind,  is  anxious 
to  reap  a  full  share  of  the  Iqiurels  of  the  day  and  bear 
off  his  portion  of  female  plunder^  The  drums  beat, 
^e  the  fifes  whistle,  the  standards  wavs  proudly  Iq 
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die  air.  The  signal  is  gi r«n !  th  under  roars  th^  can^ 
mm !  away  goes  the  bashaw,  and  away  go  the  tails ! 
The  review  flniahed,  eTolutions  and  military  ma- 
noauvres  are  generally  dispensed  with  for  three  ex* 
eeHent  reasons;  first,  because  the  army  knows  very 
little  about  them ;  second,  because  as  the  country 
has  determined  to  remain  always  at  peace,  there  is 
no  necessity  for  them  to  know  any  thing  about  them  i 
sad  third,  as  it  is  growing  late,  the  bashaw  must 
despatch,  or  tt  will  be  too  dark  for  him  to  get  bis 
^ota  of  the  plunder.  He  of  course  orders  the 
whole  army  to  march ;  and  now,  my  friend,  now 
comes  the  tug  of  war,  now  is  the  city  completely 
tacked.  Open  fly  the  battery-gates,  forth  sallies  the 
bashaw  with  his  two  tails,  surrounded  by  a  shouting 
Imdy-goard  of  boys  and  negroes !  then  pour  forth 
his  legions,  potent  as  the  pismires  of  the  desert ! 
the  customary  salutations  of  the  country  commence 
<<«- those  tokens  of  joy  and  admiration  which  so  much 
tnnoyed  me  en  first  landing :  the  air  is  darkened 
Urith  old  hats,  shoes,  and  dead  eats;  they  fly  in  show- 
ers Hke  the  arrows  of  the  Parthians.  The  soldiers, 
DO  ways  disheartened,  like  the  intrepid  followers  of 
Lconidas,  march  gallantly  under  their  shade.  Ob 
ihey  push,  splash-dash,  mud  or  no  mud.  Down  one 
lane,  up  another ;— the  martial  music  resounds 
through  every  street;  the  fair  ones  throng  to  their 
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windows,— the  s6ldiei%  Idok  every  way  but  straight 
forward,  f  Carry  arms  I**  cries  the  bashaw—  *  tan- 
ta  ra-ra,"  brays  the  trumpet — *<  rub-a-dub,"  roare 
the  drum — **  hurra w/'  shoot  the  ragamnf&ns.  Th« 
bashaw  smiles  with  exultation— -every  fjtg-rag  feeki^ 
himself  a  hero — ^  none  but  the  brave  deserve  th.% 
(air!"  head  of  the  immortal  Amrou,  on  what  a 
great  scale  is  every  thing  in  this  country. 

4y,  but  you^U  say,  is  not  this  unfair  that  the  officer* 
should  share  all  the  sports  while  the  privates  under* 
go  aU  the  fetigue  ?  truly^  my  friend,  I  indulged  the 
same  idea,  and  pitied  from  my  heart  the  poor  fel^ 
lows  who  had  to  drabble  through  the  mud  and  th« 
mire,  toiling  under  ponderous  cocked^  hats,  which 
seemed  as  unwieldy,  and  cumbrous,  as  the  shell 
which  the  snail  lumbers  along  on  his  back.  I  soon 
found  out»  however,  that  they  have  their  quantum 
of  notoriety.  As  soon  as  the  army  is  dismissed,  the 
city  swarms  with  little  scouting  p?irties,  who  fire  off 
their  guns  at  every  corrter,  to  the  great  delight  of 
all  the  women  and  children  in  their  vicinity ;  and 
wo  unto  any  dog,  or  pig,  or  hog,  that  falls  in  the  way 
of  these  magnanimous  warriors ;  they  are  shown  no 
ipiarter.  Every  gentle  swain  repairs  to  pass  the 
evening  at  the  feet  of  his  dulcinea,  to  plky  *'  the 
soldier  tired  of  war's  alarms,"  and  to  captivate  hep 
wttb  the  glare  of  his  regimentals ;  excepting  som* 
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amlMtious  heroes  who  strut  to  the  theatre,  flame 
away  in  the  frdnt  boxes,  and  hector  every  old  ap- 
ple-woman in  the  lobbies. 

Such,  my  friend,  is  the  gigantic  genius  of  ihi9^  na- 
tion, and  its  faculty  of  swelling  up  nothings  into 
importance.  Our  bashaw  of  Tripoli  will  review 
bis  troops,  of  some  thousands,  by  an  early  hour  in 
the  morning.  Here  a  review  of  six  hundred  men  is 
made  the  mighty  work  of  a  day !  with  us  a  bashaw 
of  two  tails  is  never  appointed  to  a  command  of  less 
than  ten  thousand  men ;  but  here  we  behold  every 
grade,  from  the  bashaw  down  to  the  drum-major,  in 
a  force  of  less  than  one-tenth  of  the  number.  By 
the  beard  of  Mahomet,  but  levery  thing  here  is 
indeed  on  a  great  scale ! 


BT   ANTHONY   EVfiROREEN,   GENT. 


I  was  not  a  little  surprised  the  other  morning  at 
a  request  ^om  Will  Wizard  that  I  would  accom- 
pany him  that  evening  to  Mrs.  -—<-'&  ball.  The 
request  was  simple  ^nough  in  itself,  it  was  only  sin- 
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^lar  as  coming  from  Will ;— ofall  my  acquaintance 
Wizard  is  the  least  calculated  and  disposed  for  the 
society  of  ladies — not  that  he  disHkes  their  .com- 
pany ,  on  sthe  contrary,  like  every  man  of  pith  and 
marrow,  he  is  a  professed  admirer  of  the  sex ;  and 
had  he  been  born  a  poet,  would  undoubtedly  have 
bespattered  and  be-rhymed  some  hard  named 
goddess,  until  she  became  as  famous  as  Petrarch's 
Laura,  er  Waller's  Sacharissa ;  but  Will  is  such  a 
confounded  bun«;ler  at  a  bow,  has  so  many  odd 
bachelor  habits,  and  finds  it  so  troublesome  to  be 
gallant,  that  he  generally  prefers  smoking  his  segar 
and  telling  his  story  among  cronies  of  his  own  gen- 
der:—and  thundering  long  stories^they  are,  let  me 
tell  yon  ; — set  Will  once  a  going  about  China  or 
Orim  Tartary,  or  the  Hottentots,  and  heaven  help 
the  poor  victim  who  has  to  endure  his  prolixity ;  he 
might  better  be  tied  to  the  tail  of  a  jaek-o'lantem. 
In  one  word — Will  talks  like  a  traveller.  Being 
well  acquainted  with  his  character,  I  was  the  more 
alarmed  at  his  inclination  to  visit  a  party ;  since  he 
has  often  assure4  me,  that  he  considered  it  as  equi- 
valent to  being  stuck  up  for  three  hours  in  a  steam- 
engine.  I  even  wondered  how  he  had  received  an 
invitation ; — this  he  soon  accounted  for.  It  seems 
Will,  on  his  last  arrival  from  Canton,  had  made  a 
present  of  a  case  of  tea,  to  a  lady  for  whom  he  had 
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once  eotertained  a  Bneaking  kindness  when  at  gram- 
mar school ;  and  she  in  return  had  invited  him  to 
come  and  drink  some  Qf  it ;  a  cheap  way  enough  of 
paying  off  little  obligations.  I  readily  acceded  to 
Will's  proposition,  expectiog  much  entertainment 
from  his  eccentric  remarks  ;  and  as  he  has  been  ab- 
sent some  few  years,  I  anticipated  hi^  surprise  at 
the  splendour  and  elegance  of  a  moderifi  rout. 

On  calling  for  Will  in  the  evening,  I  found  him 
full  dressed,  wailing  for  me.    I  contemplated  him 
with  absolute  dismay.     As  he  still  retained  a  spark 
of  regard  for  the  lady  who  once  reigned  in  his  af- 
fections, he  had  been  at  unusual  pains  in  decorat- 
ing his  person,  and  broke  upon  my  sight  arrayed 
in  the  true  style  that  prevailed  among  our  beaux 
tome  years  ago.    His  hair  was  turned  up  and  tuft- 
ed at  the  top,  frizzled  out  at  the  ears,  a  profusion 
of  powder  puffed  over  the  whole,  and  a  long  plait- 
ed club  swung  gracefully  from  shoulder  to  shoul- 
der, describing  a  pleasing  semicircle  of  powder  and 
pomatum.    His  clarct-^coloured  coat  was  decorated 
with  a  profusion  of  gilt  buttons^  and  reached  to 
h\^  calves.    His  whit^  casimere  small  clothes  were 
so  tight  that  he  seemed  to  have  grown  up  in  them ; 
and  his  ponderous  legs,  which  are  the  thickest  part 
of  his  body,  were  beau ti fully  clothed  in  sky-blue 
silk  stockings,  once  considered  so  becoming.    But 
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above  all,  he  prided  himself  ilpon  his  waistcoat  of 
China  silk,  which  might  almost  have  served  a  good 
housewife  for  a  short-gown ;  and  he  boasted  that 
tile  roses  and  tulips  upon  it  were  the  work  of  JV*an^ 
Fou,  daughter  of  the  great  CAtn-C%tn-JFbti,  who 
had  fallen  fn  love  with  the  graces  of  his  person, 
and  sent  it  to  him  as  a  parting  pre^nt ;  he  assured 
me  she  was  a  remarkable  beauty,  with  sweet  obli* 
quity  of  eyes,  and  a  foot  no  larger  than  the  thumb 
of  an  alderman ; — he  then  dilated  most  copiously 
on  his  silver-sprigged  dicky,  which  he  assured  me 
was  quite  the  rage  among  the  dashing  yopng  man- 
darins of  Canton. 

I  hold  it  an  ill-natured  office  to  put  any  man  out 
of  conceit  with  himself;  so,  though  I  would  will- 
ingly have  made  a  little  alteration  in  my  friend 
Wizard's  picturesque  costume,  yet  I  politely  com- 
plimented him  on  his  rakish  appearance. 

On  entering  the  room  I  kept  a  good  look  out  on 
Will,  expecting  to  see  him  exhibit  signs  of  sur- 
prise ;  but  he  is  one  of  those  knowing  fellows  who 
are  never  surprised  at  any  thing,  or  at  least  will 
never  acknowledge  it.  He  took  his  stand  in  the 
middle  of  the  floor,  playing  with  his  great  steel 
watch-chain ;  and  looking  round  od  the  companyi 
he  furniture  and  the  pictures,  with  the  air  of  a 

man  ^  who  had  seen  d d  finer  things  io  hia 
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time ;"  and  to  my  utter  confusion  and  dismay,  1 
saw  him  coolly  pull  out  his  viilanous  old  japanned 
tobacco-box,  ornamented  with  a  bottle,  a  pipe,  and 
a  scurvy  motto,  and  help  himself  to  a  quid  in  face 
of  all  the  company. 

I  knew  it  was  all  in  vain  to  find  fault  with  a  fel* 
low  of  Will's  soeratic  turn,  who  is  never  to  be  put 
out  of  humour  with  himself;  so,  after  he  had  given- 
his  box  its  prescriptive  rap  and  returned  it  to  his 
pocket,  I  drew  him  into  a  corner  where  he  might 
observe  the  company  without  being  prominent  ob- 
jects ourselves. 

"  And  pray  who  is  that  stylish  figure,"  said  Will, 
"  who  blazes  away  in  red,  like  a  volcano,  and  who 
seems  wrapped  in  flames  like  a  fiery  dragon  ?" — 
That,  cried  I,  is  miss  Laurelia  Das  haw  at  ; — she 
is  the  highest  flash  of  the  ton— has  much  whim  and 
more  eccentricity,  and  has  reduced  many  an  un- 
happy gentleman  to  stupidity  by  her  charms ;  you 
see  she  holds  out  the  red  flag  in  token  of  "  no  quar- 
ter," "  Then  keep  me  safe  out  of  the  sphere  of  her 
attractions,"  cried  Will,  *«  I  would  not  e'en  come  in 
eontact  with  her  train,  lest  it  should  scorch  me 

like  the' tail  of  a  comet. But  who,  I  beg  of  you, 

is  that  amiable  youth  who  is  handing  along  a  young 
ladyy  and  at  the  same  time  contemplating  his  sweet 
person  in  a  mirror  as  be  passes?"    His  name,  said 
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1, 18  BiLLr  D1MPI.E; — h^is  a  uDivereal  smiler,  and 
wouid  travel  from  Dan  to  Beersheba  and  smile  on 
everj  body  as  he  passed.  Dimple  is  a  slave  to  the 
ladies— *a  hero  at  tea-parties,  and  is  famous  at  the 
pirou^t  and  the  pigeon-wing ;  a  fiddte-^tick  is  hi* 
idol,  and  a  dance  his  elysium.  ^  A  very  pretty 
young  gentleman,  truly,"  pried  Wizard,  **  he  re- 
minds me  of  a  cotemporary  beau  at  Hayti.  You 
must  know  that  the  magnanimous  Dessalines  gave 
a  great  biill  to  his  court  ope  |ine  sultry  summer's 
evening ;  Dessy  and  me  were  great  cronies;— hand 
and  glove  :•— one  of  the  most  condescending  great 
men  I  ever  knew.  Buch  a  display  of  black  and 
yellow  beauties!  sqch  a  show  of  Madras  handker- 
chiefs, red  beads,  cockVtails  and  peacock's  fea- 
thers ! — it  was,  as  here,  who  should  w^ar  the  highest 
top-knot,  drag  the  longest  tails,  or  exhibit  the 
greatest  variety  of  combs,  colours  and  gew-gaws\ 
In  the  middle  of  the  rout,  when  all  was  buzz,  slip- 
slop, clack  and  perfume,  who  shouk^  enter  but 
TucKT  SquASH !  The  yellow  beauties  blushed  blue, 
and  the  black  ones  blushed  as  red  as  they  could, 
with  pleasure ;  and  there  was  a  uniTcrsal  agitation 
of  fans ;  every  eye  brightened  and  whitened  to  see 
Tucky :  for  he  was  the  pride  of  the  court,  the  pink 
of  courtesy,  the  mirror  of  fashion,  the  adoration  of 
all  the  sable  fair  ones  of  Hayti.    Such  breadth  of 
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nosei  such  exuberance  of  iip !  his  shins  had  the 
true  cucunober  curve ; — his  face  in  dancing  shone 
like  a  kettle ;  and,  provided  you  kept  to  windward 
of  hira  in  summer,  I  do  not  know  a  sweeter  youth 
in  all  Hay  ti  than  Tucky  Squash*  When  he  laughed, 
there  appeared  from  ear  to  ear  a  chevaux^e-frtze 
of  teeth,  that  rivalled  the  shark's  in  whiteness; 
he  could  whistle  like  a  north-wester;  play  on  a 
three^stringed  fiddle  like  Apollo ;  and  as  to  danc- 
ing, no  Long-Island  negro  could  shuffle  you 
"  double-trouble,''  or  "  hoe  corn  and  dig  potatoes" 
more  scientifically  :-^in  short,  he  was  a  second  Lo- 
thario. And  the  dusky  nymphs  of  Hayti,  one  and  ally 
declared  him  a  perpetual  Adonis.  Tucky  walked  ^ 
about,  whistling  to  himself,  without  regarding  any 
body ;  and  his  noTichcdance  was  irresistible/' 

I  found  Will  had  gat  neck  and  heels  into  one  of 
his  travellers'  stories ;  and  there  is  no  knowing  how 
far  he  would  have  run  his  parallel  between  Billy 
Dimple  and  Tucky  Squash,  had  not  the  nnisic 
struck  up,  from  an  adjoining  apartment,  and  sum- 
moned the  company-  to  the  d^nce.  The  sound 
seemed  to  have  an  inspiring  effect  on  honest  Will, 
and  he  procured  the  hand  of  an  old  acquaintance 
for  a  country  danee.  It  happened  to  be  the  fash- 
ionable one  of  *<  the  Devil  among  the  tailors," 
which  is  so  vociferously  demanded  at  every  ball 
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and  assembly :  and  many  a  torn  gown,  and  many 
an  unfortunate  toe  did  rue  the  dancing  of  that  night ; 
for  Will,  thundering  down  the  dance  like  a  coach 
and  six,  sometimes  right,  sometin^s  wrong;  now 
iranning  orer  half  a  score  of  little  Frenchmen,  and 
now  making  sad  inroads  into  ladies^  cobweb  muslinft 
and  spangled  tails .    As  every  part  of  Willis  body 
partook  of  the  exertion,  he  shook, from  his  capacious 
head  such  volumes  of  powder,  that  like  pious  Eneat 
en  the  first  interview  with  Queen  Dido,  he  might 
be  said  to  have  been  enveloped  in  a  cloud.    Nor 
was  WilPs  partner  an  insignificant  figure  in  the  seeoti 
she  was  a  young  lady  of  most  voluminous  propor- 
tions, that  quivered  a;t  every  skip ;  and  being  braced 
up  in  the  feshionable  style  with  whalebone,  stay- 
tape  and' buckram,  looked  like  an  apple  pudding 
tied  in  the  middle ;  or,  taking  her  flaming  dress  into 
consideration,  like  a  bed  and  bolsters  rolled  up  in  a 
suit  of  red  curtains.    The  dance  finished. — I  would 
gladly  have  taken  Will  off,  but  no ; — he  was  now  in 
one  of  his  happy  moods,  and  there  was  no  doing 
any  thing  with  him.    He  insisted  on  my  intro- 
ducing him  to  Miss  Sopht  Spabkle,  a  young  lady 
unrivalled  for  playful  wit  and  innocent  vivacity,  and 
who,  like  a  brilliant,  adds   lustre  to  the  front  of 
fashion.    I  accordingly  presented  him  to  her,  and 
began  a  conversation  in  which,  I  thought,  he  might 
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take  a  share ;  but  no  such  thing.  Will  took  bis 
stand  before  her,  straddling  tike  a  Colossus,  with  his 
hands  in  his  pockets*  and  an  air  of  the  mo^t  pro-* 
found  attention ;  nor  did  he  pret'end  to  open  his  lips 
for  some  time,  until,  upon  some>  lively  sally  of 
tiers,  he  electrified  the  whole  company  with  a  most 
intolerable  burst  of  laughter.  What  was  to  be  done 
with  such  an  incorrigible  fellow  ? — to  add  to  my 
distress,  the  first  word  he  spoke  was  to  tell  Miss 
Sparkle  that  something  she  said  reminded  him  of 
a  circumstance  that  happened  to  him  in  China  ; — 
and  at  it  he  went,  in  the,  true  traveller  style— de- 
scribed the  Chinese  mode  of  eating  rice  with  chop- 
sticks ; — entered  into  a  long  eulogium  on  the  suc- 
culent qualities  of  boiled  bird's  nests  ;  and  1  made 
my  escape  at  the  very  moment  when  he  was  on 
the  point  of  squatting  down  on  the  fioor,  to  show 
how  the  little  Chinese  Joshts  sit  cross-legged. 
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TO  THE  LADIES. 


FROll  THE   MILL  01^ 

PINDAR  COCKLOFT,  JB5Q. 


Though  jogging  down  the  hill  of  life, 
Without  the  comfort  of  a  wife ; 
And  though  I  ne'er  a  helpmate  chose, 
To  stock  my  bouse  and  mend  my  hose  ; 
With  care  my  person  to  adorn. 
And  spruce  me  up  on  Sunday  morn ; — 
Still  do  Hove  the  gentle  sext 
And  Btill  with  .cares  my  brain  perplex 
To  keep  the  fair  ones  of  the  age 
Unsullied  as  the  spotless  page  ; 
All  pure,  all  simple,  all  refined, 
The  sweetest  solace  of  mankind. 

1  hate  the  loose  insidious  jest 
To  beauty's  modest  ear  addresty 


UO  SALMAGUNDI. 

And  bold  that  frowas  should  never  fail 

To  check  each  smoothi  but  fulsome  tale  : 

But  he  whose  impious  pen  should  dare 

Invade  the  morals  of  the  fair ; 

To  taint  that  purity  divine 

Which  should  each  female  heart  enshrine ; 

Though ,soft  his  vitious  strains  should  swell^ 

As  those  which  erst  from  Gabriel  fell, 

Should  yet  be  held  aloft  to  shame, 

And  foul  dishonour  shade  his  name. 

Judge  theu,  my  friends,  of  my  surprise, 

The  ire  that  kipdled  in  my  eyes, 

When  I  relate,  that  toother  day 

I  went  a  morning  call  to  pay, 

On  two  young  nieces ;  just  come  down 

To  take  the  polish  of  the  town  : 

By  which  I  mean  uo  more  or  less 

Than  fl  la  Franeatse  to  undress ; 

To  whirl  the  modest  waltz^  rounds, 

Taught  by  Duport  for  snug  ten  pounds. 

To  thump  and  thunder  through  a  song. 

Play  fortes  soft  and  dolct*s  strong ; 

Exhibit  loud  piano  feats, 

Gavghtfrom  that  crotchet-hero,  Meetz  : 

To  drive  the  rose-bloom  from  the  face, 

And  fix  the  lily  in  its  place ; 

To  dolf  the  wTiite,  and  in  its  stead 

To  bounce  about  in  brazen  red. 
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While  in  the  parlour  I  delay'd, 
Till  they  their  persoms  had  array'd, 
A  dapper  volume  caught  my  eye^ 
That  on  the  window  chanced  to  lie  : 
A  book^s  a  fiiencT — I  always  choose 
To  turn  its  pages  and  peruse  : — 
It  proved  those  poems  known  to  fame 
For  praising  every  cyprian  dame  ;— 
^  The  bantlings  of  a  dapper  youth. 
Renowned  for  gratitude  and  truth : 
A  little  pest,  hight  Tommy  Moors> 
Who  hopp'd  and  skipp'd  our  country  o'er ; 
Who  sippM  our  tea  and  lived  on  sops, 
RevelPd  on  syllabubs  and  slops, 
And  when  his  brain,  of  cobweb  fine, 
Was  fuddled  with  five  drops  of  wine. 
Would  all  his  puny  loves  rehearse. 
And  many  a  maid  debauch — in  verse. 
Surprised  to  meet  in  open  view, 
A  book  of  such  lascivious  hue, 
I  chid  my  nieces — but  they  say, 
'Tis  all  the  passion  of  the  day  ; — 
That  many  a  fashionable  belle 
Will  with  enraptured  accents  dwell 
On  the  sweet  morceau  sh^  has  found 
In  this  delicious,  curst,  compound  ! 

Soft  do  the  tinkling  numbers  roll, 
And  lure  to  rice  the  unthinking  soul ; 
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Thej  tempt  by  softest  sounds  away, 

They  lead  entranced  the  heart  astray ; 

And  Satan's  doctrine  sweetly  sing, 

As  with  a  seraph's  heavenly  string.  i 

Such  sounds,  so  good,  old  Homer  sung, 

Once  warbled  from  the  Syren's  tongue  ; — 

Sweet  melting  tones  were  heard  to  pour 

Along  Ausonia's  sun-gilt  shore  ; 

Seductive  strains  in  ether  float, 

And  every  wild  deceitful  note 

That  could  the  yielding  heart  assail. 

Were  wafted  on  the  breathing  gale  ; — 

And  every  gentle  accent  bland 

To  tempt  Ulysses  to  their  strand. 

And  can  it  be  this  book  so  base, 
Is  laid  on  every  window  case  ? 
Oh  !  fair  ones,  if  you  will  profane 
Those  breasts  where  heaven  itself  should  feign  ; 
And  throw  those  pure  recesses  wide, 
Where  peace  and  virtue  should  reside 
To  let  the  holy  pile  admit 
A  guest  unhallowed  and  unfit ; 
Pray,  like  the  frail  ones  of  the  night,' 
Who  hide  their  wanderings  from  the  light* 
So  let  your  errors  secret  be, 
And  hide,  at  least,  your  fault  from  me  * 
Seek  some  by-corner  to  explore 
The  smooth  polluted  pages  o'er : 
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There  drink  the  insidious  poison  in, 
There  slily  nurse  yoUr  souls  for  sin  : 
And  while  that  purity  you  blight 
Which  stamps  you  messengers  of  light, 
And  sap  those  mounds  the  gods  bestow, 
To  keep  you  spotless  here  below ; 
Still  in  compassion  to  our  race, 
Who  joy,  not  only  in  the  face. 
But  in  that  more  exalted  part, 
The  sacred  temple  of  the  heart ; 
Oh  !  hide  for  ever  from  our  view, 
The  fatal  mischief  you  pursue  :— <- 
Let  MSir  your  praises  still  exalt,. 
And  none  but  angels  mourn  your  fault* 
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The  Cockloft  family,  of  which  I  have  made  such 
frequent  mention,  is  of  great  antiquity,  if  there  be 
any  truth  in  the  genealogical  tree  which  hangs  up 
in  my  cousin's  library.  They  trace  thev  descent 
from  a  celebrated  Roman  knight,  cousin  to  the  pro- 
genitor of  his  majesty  of  Britain,  who  left  his  na- 
tive country  on  occasion  of  some  disgust ;  and  conn- 
ing into  Wales  became  a  great  favourite  of  prince 
Madoc,  and  accompanied  that  famous  argonaut  in 
the  voyage  which  ended  in  the  discovery  of  this 
continent.  Though  a  member  of  the  family,  I 
have  sometimes  ventured  to  doubt  the  authentici- 
ty of  this  portion  of  their  annals,  to  the  great  vexa- 
tion of  cousin  Christopher :  who  is  loK^ked  up  to 
as  the  head  of  our  house ;  and  who,  though  as  or- 
thodox as  a  bishop,  would  sooner  give  up  the  whole 
decalogue  than  lop  off  a  single  limb  of  the  family 
tree.  From  time  immemorial,  it  has  been  the 
L  2 
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rule  for  the  Cocklofts  to  marry  one  of  their  own 
name ;  aod,  as  they  always  bred  like  rabbits,  tlie 
family  has  increased  and  multii^lied  like  that  of 
Adam  and  E^e.  In  truth,  their  number  is  almost 
incredible;  and  you  can  hardly  go  into  any  part  of 
the  country  without  staging  a  warren  of  genuine 
Cocklofts.  Every  person  of  the  least  observation 
or  experience,  must  have  observed  that  where 
this  practice  of  marrying  cousins,  and  second  cou- 
sins, prevails  in  a  family,  every  fnember,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  generations,  becomes  queer,  hu- 
mourous and  original ;  as  muph  distinguished  from 
tile  common  race  of  mongrels  as  if  he  was  of  a  dif- 
ferent species.  This  has  happened  in  our  family^ 
and  particularly  in  that  branch  of  it  of  which  Mr. 
Christopher  Cockloft,  or,  to  do  him  justice,  Mr. 
Christopher  Cockloft,  Esq.  is  the  head. — Christo- 
pher is,  in  fact,  the  "only  married  man  of  the  name 
who  resides  in  town ;  his  family  is  small,  having  lost 
most  of  bis  children,  when  young,  by  the  excessive 
care  he  took  to  bring  them  up  like  vegetables.  This 
was  on^  of  bis  first  whira^wliams,  and  a  confounded 
one  it  was ;.  as  his  children  might  have  told,  had  they 
not  fallen  victims  to  this  experiment  before  they 
could  talk.  He  had  got  from  soime  quack  philoso- 
pher or  othert  a  notion  that  there  was  a  complete 
analogy  between  children  and  plants,  and  that  they 
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eught  to  be  both  reared  aUke.  Accordingly  he 
sprinkled  thett»  every  morning  with  water,  laid 
them  out  in  the  sun,  as  he  did  his  geraniums  ;  and, 
if  the'  season  was  «einarkably  dry,  repeated  thir 
wise  experiment  three  or  four  times  of  aborning. 
The  consequence  was,  the  poor  little  souls  died 
one  after  the  other,  except  Jeremy  and  hislwo  sis- 
ters ;  who,  to  be  sure,  are  a  trio  of  as  odd,  runty, 
mummy-looking  originals  as  ever  Hogarth  fancied 
in  his  most  happy  moments.  Mrs.  Cockloft,  the 
larger  if  nbt  the  better  half  of  my  (Cousin,  often  re- 
monstrated against  this  vegetable  theory;  and 
even  brought  the  parson  of  the  parish,  in  which 
my  cousin's  country  house  is  situated,  to  her  aid  ; 
but  in  vain :  Christopher  pei*sisted,  and  attributed 
the  failure  of  his  plan  to  its  not  having  been  exact- 
ly conformed  to.  As  I  have  mentioned  Mrs.  Cock- 
loft, I  may  as  v^ell  say  a  little  more  about  her 
while  I  am  in  the  humour.  She  is  a  lady  of  won- 
derful notability,  a  warm  admirer  of  shining  ma- 
hogany, cleao  hearths,  and  her  husband ;  who  she 
considers  the  wisest  man  in  the  world,  bating  Will 
Wizard  and  the  parson  of  our  parish ;  the  last  of 
whom  is  her  oracle  on  all  occasions.  She  goes  con- 
stantly to  church  every  Sunday  and  Saints-day ; 
and  insists  upon  it  that  no  man  is  entitled  to  ascend 
a  pulpit  unless  he  has  been  ordained  by  a  bishop ; 
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nay,  so  far  does  she  carry  her  orthodoxy,  that  alt 
the  argument  in  the  world  will  never  persuade  her. 
that  a  presbyterian  or  baptist,  or  even  a  calvinist, 
has  any  possible  chance  of  going  to  heaven.  Above 
every  thme  else,  however,  she  abhors  paganism. 
Can  scar^jr  refrain  from  laying  violent  hands  on 
a  pantheon  when, she  meefs  with  it ;  and  was  very 
nigh  going  into  hysterics,  when  my  cousin  insisted 
one  of  his  boys  should  be  christened  after  our  lau- 
reate, because  the  parson  of  the  parish  had  told  her 
that  Pindar  was-the  name  of  a  pagan  writer ;  famous 
for  his  love  of  boxing  matches,  wrestling,  and  horse 
racing.  To  sum  up  all  her  qualifications  in  the 
shortest  possible  way,  Mrs.  Cockloft  is,  in  the  true 
lense  of  the  phrase,  a  good  sort  of  woman ;  and  I 
'  often  congratulate  my  cousin  on  possessing  her. 
The  rest  of  the  family  consists  of  Jeremy  Cock- 
ioft^  the  younger,  who  has  already  been  mention- 
ed, and  the  two  Miss.  Cocklofts,  or  rather  the 
young  ladies,  as  they  have  been  called  by  the  ser- 
vants time  put  of  mind ;  not  that  they  are. really 
young,  the  younger  being  somewhat  on  the  shady 
side  of  thirty,  but  it  has  ever  been  the  custom  to 
call  every  member  of  the  family  young  undfer  fifty. 
In  the  south-east  comer  of  the  hotise,  I  hold  quiet 
possession  of  an  old  fashioned  apartment,  where 
myself  and  my  elbow-chair  are  suffered  to  amuse 
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ourselves  undisturbe(d»  save  at  meal  times.  This 
apartment  old  Cockloft  has  facetiously  denomi- 
nated cousin  Launce?s  paradise ;  and  the  good  old 
gentleman  has  two  or  three  favourite  jokes  about 
it,  which  are  served  up  as  regularly  as  the  stand- 
ing family  dbh  of  beef-steaks  and  onions,  which 
every  day  maintains  its  statipn  at  the  foot  of  the 
table,  in  defiance  of  mutton,  poultry,  or  even  veni- 
son itself.  • 

Though  the  family  is  apparently  small,  yet  like 
most  old  establishments  of  the  kind  it  does  not 
want  for  honorary  meknbers.  It  is  the  city  ren- 
dezvous of  the  Cocklofts ;  and  we  are  continually 
enlivened  by  the  company  of  half  a  score  of  uncles, 
aunts,  and  cousins,  in  the  fortietli  remove,  from  all 
parts  of  the  country,  who  profess  a  wonderful  re- 
gard for  cousin  Chnstopher ;  apd  overwhelm  every 
member  of  bis  household,  down  to  the  cook  in  the 
kitchen,  with  their  attentions.  We  have  for  three 
weeks  past  been  greeted  with  thercompauy  of  two 
worthy  old  spinsters,  who  came  down  from  the 
country  to  settle  a  law-suit.  '  They  have  done  lit- 
tle else  but  retail  stories  of  their  village  neigh- 
bours, knit  stockings  and  take  snuff,  all  the  time 
they  have  been  here ;  the  whole  family  are  bewijl' 
dered  with  church -yard  tales  of  sheeted  ghosts, 
white  horses  without  heads,  and  with  large  goggle- 
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eyes  in  their  bnttotks  $  And  not  one  of  the  old  ser- 
vants dare  budge  an  inch  after  dark  without  a  nu- 
merous company  at  his  heels.'  My  cousin's  Tisi- 
torS)  however,  always  return  his  hospitatity  with 
due  gratitude,  and  now  and  then  remind  him  of 
their  fraternal  regard,  by  a  preseQt  of  a  pot  of  apple 
Hweetmeats,  or  a  barrel  of  sour  cider  at  Christmas. 
Jeremy  displays  himself  to  great  advantage  among 
his  country  relations,  who  all  think  him  a  prodigy ; 
and  often  stand  astounded,  in  ^*  gaping  wonder- 
ment," at  his  natural  philosophy.  He  lately 
frightc^ned  a  simple  old  uncle  almost  out  of  his 
wits,  by  giving  it  as  his  .opinion  that  the  earth 
would  one  day  be  scorched  to  ashes  by  the  eccen- 
tric gambols  bf  the  famous  H^met,  'so  much  talked 
of;  and  positively  asserted  that  this  world  revolv- 
ed round  the  sun,  and  that  the  moon  was  certainly. 
Inhabited. 

The  family  mansion  bears  equal  marks  of  anti- 
quity with  its  inhabitants.  As  the  Cocklofts  are 
remarkable  for  their  attachment  to  everything 
that  has  remained  long  in  the  family,  they  are 
Vigoted  towards  their  old  edifice,  and  I  dare  say 
would  sooner  have  it  crumble  about  their  ears  than 
abandon  it.  The  consequence  is,  it  has  been  so 
patched  up  and  repaired,  that  it  has  become  as  full 
»f  whims  and  oddities  as  its  tenants ;   requires  to 
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be  nursed  and  burpoured  like  a  gouty  old  codger 
of  an  alderman ;  and  reminds  one  of  tbe  famous 
sbip  in  wbich  a  certain  admiral  circumnavigated 
the  globe,  which  was  so  patched  and  timbered, 
in  order  to  preserre  so  great  a  curiosity,  that 
at  length  npt  a  particle  of  the  original  remain- 
ed. Whenever  the  wiqd  blows,  the  old  mansion 
makes  a  niost  perilous  groaning ;  and  every  storm 
is  sure  to  make  a  day's  work  for  the  carpen- 
ter, who  attends  upon  it  as  regularly  as  the  Fami- 
ly physician.  This  predilection  for  every  thing 
that  has  been  long  in  the  family  shows  itself  in  eve- 
ry particular.  The  domestics  are  all  grown  gray 
in  the  service  of  our  house.  We  have  a  Httle,  old, 
crusty,  gray-headed  negro,  who  has  lived  through 
two  or  three  generations  of  the  Cocklofts ;  and  of 
course  has  become  a  personage  of  no  little  innpor- 
tance  in  the  household.  He  calls  all  the  family 
by  their  christian  names ;  tells  long  stories  about 
how  he  dandled  them  on  his  knee  when  they  were 
children ;  and  is  a  complete  Cockloft  chronicle  for 
the  last  seventy  years.  .  The  family  carriage  was 
made  in  the  last  French  war,  and  the  old  horses 
were  most  indubitably  foaled  in  Noah's  ark ;  re- 
sembling marvellously,  i|i  gravity  of  demeanour, 
those  sober  animals  which  may  be  seen  any  day  of 
the  year  in  the  streets  of  Philadelphia,  walking 
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their  snail's  pace,  a  dozen  in  a  row,  and  harmonious* 
,  ly  jingling  their  bells.  Whim-whamsjare  the  inhe- 
ritance of  the  Cocklofts,  and  every  member  of  the 
household  is  a  humourist  «tit  generis,  from  themas- 
ter  down  to  the  footman.  .  The  very  cats  and  dogs 
are  humourists ;  and  we  have  a  little  rnnty  scoun- 
drel of  a  cur,  who,  whenever  the  church  bells  rhtg, 
will  run  to  the  street  door,  turn  up  his  nose  in  the 
wind,  and  howl  most  piteously.  Jeremy  insists 
that  this  is  owing  to  a  peculiar  delicacy  in  the  or- 
ganization of  his  ears,  and  supports  his  position  by 
many  learned  arguments  which  nobody  can  under- 
stand ;  but  I  am  of  opinion  that  it  is  a  mere  Cock- 
loft whim-wham,  which  the  little  cur  indulges,  be- 
ing descended  from  a  race  of  dogs  which  has  flou- 
rished in  the  family  ever  since  the  time  of  my 
grandfather.  A  propensity  to  save  every  thing 
that  bears  the  stamp  of  family  antiquity,  has  ac-' 
cumulated  an  abundance  of  trumpery  and  rubbish 
with  which  the  house  is  incumbered  from  the  cel- 
lar to  the  garret ;  and  every  room,  and  closet,  and 
corner,  is  crammed  with  three  legged  chairs*  clocks 
without  hands,  swords  without  scabbardsj  cock- 
ed hats,  broken  candlesticks,  and  looking-glasses, 
with  frames  cafved  into  fantastic  shapes  of  fea- 
thered sheep,  woolly  birds,  and  other  animals  that 
have  ne  name  except  in  hooks  of  heraldry.    Thr 
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poaderoas  mahogany  chairs  in  the  parlour  are  ^fsuch 
iHiwieldly  proportions  that  it  is  quite  a  serious  un- 
dertaking to  gallant  one  of  them  across  the  room ; 
and  sometimes  make  a  most  equivocal  noise  when 
you  set  dotvn  in  a  hurry ;  the  mantlepiece  is  deco- 
rated ivith  little  lacquered  earthen  shepherdesses; 
some  of  which  are  wit*tibut  toes,  and  others  with- 
out noses ;  and  the  fire  place  is  garnished  out  with 
Dutch  tiles,,  exhibiting  a  great  variety  of  scripture 
pieces^  which  my  good  old  soul  of  a  cousin  takes 
Mfioite  delight  in  explaining: — Poor  Jereiny  hates 
them  as  he  does  poison ;  for  while  a  yonker^  he  was 
obliged  by  his  mother  to  learn  the  history  of  a  tile 
every  Sunday  morning  before  She  would  permit  hjm 
to  join  his  play-mates ;  this  was  a  terrible  affair  for 
Jeremy,  who,  by  the  time  Ke  had  learned  the  last 
had  forgotten  the , first,  and  was  obliged  to  begin 
again.  He  assured  me  the  other  day,  with  a  round 
college  oath,  that  if  the  old  house  stood  out  till  he 
inherited  it,  he  would  have  these  tiles  taken  out, 
and  ground  into  powder,  for  the  }»erfect  hatred  he 
bore  them. 

My  cousin  Christopher  enjoys  unlimited  autho- 
rity in  the  mansion  of  his  forefathers ;  he  is  truly 
what  may  be  termed  a  hearty  old  Made,  has  a 
florid,  Bunshine  countenance ;  and  if  you  will  only 
praise  his  wine,  and  laugh  at  his  long  stories,  him- 
M 


134  SALMAGUNDI. 

selfahdhia  house  are  heartily  at  your  service.-r 
The  first  condition  is  indeed  easily^complied  with, 
for,  to  teH  the  truth,  bis  wine  is  excellent ;   but  ^ 
his  stories,  being  not  of  the  best,  and  often  re-  ^ 
peated,  are  apt  to  create  »  disposition  to  yawn ; 
being,  ia  addition  to  their  other  qualities,  most  un- 
reasonably long.    His  prolrxfty  is  the  oiore  afflict- 
ing to  me,  since  I  have  all  his  stories  by  heart; 
and  when  he  enters  upon  one,  it  reminds  me  of 
Newark  causeway,  where  the  traveller  sees  the 
end  at  the  distance  of  several  miles.     To  the  great 
misfortune  of  all  his  acquaintance,  cousin  Cockloft 
is  blest  with  a  most  provoking  retentive  memory ; 
and  can  give  day  and  date,  and  name  an<l  age  and 
circumstance,  with  the  most  unfeeling  precision, 
These,  however,  are  but  trivial  foibles,  forgotten, 
or  remembered,  only  with  a  kind  of  tender  re? 
spectful  pity,.by  those  who  know,  with  what  a  rich 
redundant  harvest  of  kindness  and  generosity  his 
heart  is  stored.    It  would  delight  you  to  see  with 
what  social  glad;ies»  he  welcomes  a  visiter  into  his 
house ;   and  the  poorest  man  that  enters  his  door, 
never  leaves  it  without  a  cordial  invitation  to  sit 
down,  and  drink  a  glass  of  wine.^    By  the  honeat 
farmers  round  his  country-seat,  he  is  looked  up  to 
with  love  and  reverence  ;  they  never  pass  him  by, 
without   liis  inquiring  after  thp  welfare  of  theiv 
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f'amilies;  and  receiving  a  cordial  shake  of  hr$  libe- 
ral hand.  There  are  but  tt¥0  classes  of  people 
who  are  thrown  out  of  the  reach  of  his  hospitality^ 
And  these  are  Frenchmen  ^and  democrats.  The 
old  gentleman  considers  it  treason  against  the  ma- 
jesty of  good  breedrng,  to  speak  to  any  visiter 
ivitb  his  hat  on ;  hdt,  the  moment  a  democrat, en- 
ters his  door,  he  forthwith  bids  his  man  Pompey 
1>ring  his  hat,  pbts  it  on  his  head,  and  salutes  him 
linth  an  appalling  "well,  sir,  what  do  you  want 
ivithme?" 

He  has  a  profound  contempt  for  Frenchmen,  and 
firmly  believes,  that  they  ekt  nothing  but  frogs  and 
soup-maigre  in  their  own  country.  This  unlucky 
prejudice  is  partly  owing  to  my  gi'eat.aunt  PameIa, 
having  been,  many  years  ago,  run  away  ^ith  by  a 
French  Count,  who.  turned  out  to  be  the  son  of  a 
generation  of  barbers  ;-^and  partly  to  a  little  viyid 
spark  of  toryism,  which  burns  in  a  sfici-et  cornejr  of 
his  heart.  He  was  a  loyal  subject  of  the  crown, 
has  hardly  yet  recovered  the  shock  of  indepen- 
dence ;  and,  though  he  does  not  care  to  own  it,  al- 
ways does  honour  to  his  majesty's  birth-day,  by 
inviting  a  few  cavaliers,  like  himself,  to  dinner ;  and 
gracing  his  table  with  more  than  ordinary  festivity. 
If  by  chance  the  revolution  is  mentioned  before/ 
bim,  my  cousin  shakes  his  head ;  and  you  may  see 
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if  you  take  good  note,  a  larking  smile  of  contejupt 
io  the  corner  of  his  eye,  which  marks  a  decided 
disapprobation  of  the  sound.  He  once,  in  the  fuN 
oess  of  his  heart,  observed  to  ine  that  green  peas 
Wfire  a  month  later  than  they  were  under  the  old 
government  Bat  the  most  eccentric  manifestatiopr 
of  loyalty  he  ever  gave,  ,was  making  a  voyage  to 
Halifax  for  no  other  reason  under  heaven,  but  to 
bear  his  Majesty  prayed  for  in  church,  as  he  u^ed 
to  be  here  formerly.  This  he  never  £0uld  be 
brought  fairly  to  acknowledge ;  but  it  is  a  certain 
Aict  I  assure  yoq.  It  is' not  a  4ittle  singular  that  a 
|^rson,^o  mucli  given  to  long  story-telling  as  my 
cousin,  should  take  a  liking  to  another  of  the  same 
«baractec;  but  so  it  is  with  the  old  gentleman:— 
his  prime  favourite  and  companion  is  Will  Wizard, 
who  is  almost  a  member  of  the  family ;  and  will  sit 
before  the  fire,  with  his  feet  on  the  massy  andirons, 
and  smoke  his  segar,  and  £(crew  his  phiz,  and  spin 
away  tremendous  long  stories  of  his  travels,  for  a 
whole  evening,*  tb  the  great  delight  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman and  lady ;  and  especially,  of  the  young  la- 
dies, who,  like  Desdemona,  do  ''  seriously  incline»" 
and  listen  to  him  with  innumerable  "  O  dears,"  *'  is 
it  possibles,"  **  goody  graciouses,"  and  look  upon 
him  as  a  second  •Sinbad.the  sailor. 
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'The  Miss  Cocklcrfts^  ^hose  pardon  I  crave  for 
Hot  having  parti<4lar]y  introduced  them  before, 
are  a  pair  of  delectable  damsels ;  w.ho,  having  pur- 
loined and  locked  up  the  family-bible,  pass  for  just 
ivhat  age  they  please  to  plead  guilty  to.  Barba- 
ra, the  eldest,  has  long  since  resigned  the  character 
of  a  belle)  and  adopicd  that  staid,  sober,  demure^ 
snuff-taking,  air,  becoming  her  years  and  discretion. 
She  is  a  good-natured  soul,  whom  I  never  saw  in 
a  passion  but  once ;  and  that  was  occasioned  by 
seeing  an  old  favourite  beau  of  hers,  kiss  the  hand 
of  a  pretty  blooming  girl ;  and,  in  truth;  she  only 
got  angry  because,  as  she  very  properly  said,,  it 
was  spoiling  the  child.  Her  sister  Margery,  or 
Maggie,  as  she  is  familiarly  termed,  seemed  dis- 
posed to  maintain  her  post  as  a  belle,  until  a  few 
months  since ;  when  accidentally  hearing  a  gentle- 
man observe  that  she  broke  very  fast,. she  suddenly 
left  off  going  to  the  assembly,  took  a  cat  into  high 
favour,  and  began  to  rail  at  tb*^  forward  pertness 
of  young  misses.  From  that  moment  J  set  her 
down  for  an  old  maid ;  and  so  she  is,  *^  by  the 
hand  pf  my  body."  The  young  ladies  are  still  vi- 
sited by  some  half  dozen  of  veteran  beaux,  who 
grew  and  flourished  in  the  haut  ton,  when  the  Miss 
Cocklofts   were    quite  children';    but  have  been 

brushed  rather  rudely  by  the  hand  of  time,  who, 
m2 
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to  9ay  the  truth,  can  do  almosf  anf  thing  but  make 
people  young.  They  are,'  lAwithstanding,  still 
warm  candidates  for  female  favour ;  look  venera- 
bly tender,  and  repeat  over  and  over  the  same 
honeyed  speeches  ^nd  sugared  sentiments  to  the 
tittle  belles  that  they  poured  so  profusely  into  the 
ears  of  thur  mothers.  I  beg  leave  here  to  give 
notice,  that  by  this  sketch,  I  mean  no  reflection  on 
old  bachelors ;  on  the  contralty,  I  hold  that  next  to 
a  fioe  lady,  the  neplus  uUrOf  an  old  bachelor  to  be 
the  most  charming  being  upon  earth ;  m  as  much 
as  by  living  in  ^<  single  blesdedness,''  he  of^  course 
does  just  as  be  pleases ;  and  if  he  has  any  genius, 
must  acquire  a  plentiful  stock  of  whims,  and  oddi- 
ties, and  whalebone  habits ;  without  which  I  esteem 
a  man  to  be  mere  beef  without  mustard ;  good  for 
nothing  at  all,  but  to  run  on  errands  for  ladies,  take 
boxes  at  the  theatre,  and  act  the  part  of  a  screen  at 
tea-)»artie9,  or  ..a  walking-stick  in  the  streets.  I 
merely  speak  of  these  old  boys  who  infest  public 
walks,  pounce  upon  ladies  from  every  corner  of  the 
street,  and  worry  and  frisk  and  amble,  and  caper 
before,  behind,  and  round  about  the  fashionable 
belles,  like  old  ponies  in  a  pasture,  striving  to  sup- 
ply the  abi^nce  of  youthful  whim  and  hilarity,  by 
grimaces  and  grins,  and  artificial  vivacity.  I  hate 
sometimes  seen  one  of  these  <<  reverend  youths" 
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«ndeavouriDg  to  elevate  his  wintry  passions  into 
something  like  love,  by  basking  in  the  sunshine  of 
beauty;  and  it  did  remind  me  of  an  old  moth  at- 
tempting to  fly  through  a  pane  of  glass  towards  a 
iight,  without  ever  approaching  near  enough  to  warm 
itself,  or  ^orch  its  wings. 

Never,  I  firmly  believe,  did  there  exist  a  family 
that  went  more  by  tangents  than  the  Cocklofts. 
Every  thing  is  governed  by  whim ;  and  if  one  mem- 
ber starts  a  new  freak,  away  all  the  reat  follow  on 
iike  Wild  geese  in  a  string.  As  the  family,  the  ser- 
vants, the  horses,  cats  tind  dogs,  have  all  grOtvn  old 
together;,  they  l^ave  accommodated  themselves  to 
each  Other's  habits  completely  ;  and  though  every 
body  of  them  is  full  of  odd  points,  angles,  rhom- 
boids, and  ins  and  outs;  yet,  Bome  how  or  other, 
they  harmonize  together  like  so  many  straight  lines ; 
wnd  it  is  truly  a  grateful  and  refreshing  sight  to  see 
them  agree  so  well. ,  Should  one,  however,  get  out 
of  tune,  it  is  like  a  cracked  fiddle,  the  whole  con- 
cert is  ajar ;  you  perceive  a  cloud  over  every  brow 
in  the  house,  and  even  the  old  chairs  seem  to  creak 
afietuosso.  If  my  cousin,  as  he  is  rather  apt  to  do, 
betriky  any  symptoms  of  vexation  or  uneasiness,  no 
matter  about  wh^t,  he  is  worried  to  death  with  in- 
quiries, which  answer  no  other  end  but  to  demon- 
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strate  the  good  will  of  the  inquirer,  and  put  biiti  in 
a  passion  ;  for  every  body  knows  how  provoking 
it  is  to  be  cut  short  in  a  fit  of  the  blues,. by  an  im- 
pertinent question  about  ^'  what  is  the  matter  ?" 
when  a  man  can't  tell  himself.  I  remember  a  fo^ 
months  ago  the  old  gentleman  came  home  in  quite 
a  squall ;  kicked  poor  Caesar,  the  mastiff,  out  of  his 
way,  as  he  came  through  the  hall ;  threw  his  hat 
on  the  table  with  most  violent  emphasis,  and  pulling 
out  his  box,  took  three  huge  pinches  of  snuff,  and 
threw  a  fourth  into  the  cat's  eyes  as  he  sat  purring 
his  astonishment  by  the  fire-side.  This  was  enough 
io  set  the  body  politic  going ;  Mrs;  Cockloft  began 
^*  my  dearing"  it  as  fast  as  tongue  could  move ;  the 
young  ladies  took  each  a  stand  at  an  elhow  of  his 
chair ; — Jeremy  marshalled  in  rear ; — the  seryants 
came  tumbling  in ;  the  mastiff  put  up  an  inquiring 
nose ; — and  even  grimalkin^  after  he  had  cleaned  his 
whiskers  and  finished  sneezing,  discovered  indubit- 
able signs  of  sympathy.  After  the  most  affection- 
ate inquiries  on  all  sides,  it  turned  out  that  my  cou- 
sin, in  crossing  the  street,  had  got  hU  silk  stockings 
bebpattered  with  mud  by  a  coach,  which  it  seems 
belonged  to  a  dashing  gentleman  who  had  forgyjy 
supplied  the  family  with  hot  rolls  and  muffins !  Wr8« 
Cockloft  thereupdn  turned  up  her  eyes,  and  the 
young  ladies  their  noses ;  and  it  would  have  edified 
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a  whole  congregation  to  hear  the  conversation 
which  took  place  concerning  the  insolence  of  tip- 
starts,  and  the  vulgarity  of  would-be  gentlemen  anil 
ladies,  who  strive  to  etperge  from  low  life  by  dash- 
ing about  in  carriages  to  pay  a  visit  two  doors  off; 
giving  parties  to  people  who  laugh  at  them,  and  cut- 
ting all  their  old  friends. 


THEATRICS. 

VY   WILLIAM   WIZARD,  ESQ, 


I  WENT  aiew  evenings  ^nce  to  the  theatre  accom- 
panied by  my  friend  Snivers,  the  cockney,  who  is  a 
man  deeply  read  in  the  history  of  Cinderella,  Valen- 
tine, and  Orson,  Blue  Beard,  and  all  those  recondite 
works  so  nexessary  to  enabte  a  man  to  understand 
the  modem  drama.  Snivers  is  one  of  those  intol^ 
rable  fellows  who  will  never  be  pleased  with  any 
thing  untif  he  has  turned  and  twisted  it  divers  ways, 
to  see  if  it  corresponds  with  his  notions  of  conflrui^ 
ty ;  and  as  he  is  none  of  the  quickest  in  his  ralioci- 


14a  SALMAGUNDI. 

nations,  he  will  sometimes  come  out  with  his  apprO'' 
bation,  when  every  body  else  have  forgotten  thfe 
cause  which  excited  it.  Snivers  is,  moreover,  a 
great  critic,  for  he  finds  fault  with  every  thing ;  this 
being  what  I  understand  by  modem  criticism.  He, 
however,  is  pleased  to  acknowledge  that  our  thea- 
tre is  not  so  despicable,  all  things  considered ;  and 
really,  thinks  Cooper  one  of  our  best  actors.  The 
play  was  Othbllo,  and  to  speak  my  mind  freely, 
I  think  T  have  seen  it  performed  much  worse  in  my 
lime;  The  actors,  1  firmly  believe,  did  their  best ; 
and  whenever  this  is  the  case  oo  man  has  a  right 
to  find  fault  with  them  in  my  opinion.  Little  Ku- 
THERFORD,  the  Rosciusof  the  Philadelphia  theatre^ 
looked  as  big  as  possible ;  and  what  be  wanted  in 
size  he  made  up  in  frdvVning.  I  like  frowning  in 
tragedy ;  and  if  a  nian  but  keeps  his  forehead  in 
proper  wrinkle,  talks  big,  and  takes  long  strides  on 
the  stage,  I  always  set  him  down  as  a  gre&t  trage- 
dian ;  and  so  does  my  friend  Snivers. 

Before  the  first  act  was  over,  Snivers  b^gan  tb 
flourish  his  critical  wooden  sWord  like  a  harlequin. 
He  first  found  fault  with  Cooper  for  not  having 
made  himifelf >  as  black  as  a  negro  ;  **  for,"  said  he, 
"  that  Othello  was  an  arrant  black,  appears  from 
several  expressions  of  the  [<lay  ;  as  for  instance, 
*  thick  lips,'  *  sooty  bosom,'  and  a  variety  of  others* 
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f  am  inclined  to  think,"    continued  he,    *«  that 
Othello  was  an  Egyptian,  by  birth,  from  the  cir- 
cumstance pf  the  handkerchief  given  to  his  mother 
by  a  native  of  that  country;  and,  if  so,  he  certainly 
ivas  as  black  as  my  hat :  for  Herodotus  has  told 
us,  that  the  Egyptians  had  flat  noses  and  frizzled 
hair;  a  clear  proof  that  they  were  all  negroes." 
He  did  not  confine  his  strictures  to  this  single  error 
of  the  actor,  but  went  on  to  run  hini  down  in 
toto.    In  this  he  was  seconded  by  a  red  hot  Phila> 
delphian,  who  proved,  by  a  string  of  most  elo- 
quent logical  puns,  that  Fennel  was  unquestiona- 
bly in  every  respect  a  better  actor  than  Cooper. 
I  knev^  it  was  vain  to  contend  with  them,  since  I 
recollected  a   most  obstinate  trial  of  skill  these 
two  great  Ro^cii  had  .last  spring  in  Philadelphia. 
>  Cooper  brandished  his  blood-stained  dagger  at  the 
theatre— Fennel  flourished  his  snuff-box  and  shook 
his  wig  at  the  Lyceum,  and  the  unfortunate  Phila- 
delphiana  were  a  long  time  at  a  loss  to  decide 
which  deserved  the  palm.    The*  literati  were  in- 
clined  to  give  it  to  Cooper,  because  his  name  was 
the  most  fruitful  in  puns ;  but  then,  on  the  other 
side,  it  was  contended  that  Fennel  was  the  best 
Greek  scholar.     Scarcely  was  the  town  of  Stras- 
burgh  in  a  greater  hub-bub  about  the  courteous 
stranger's  nose ;  and  it  was  well  that  the  doctor* 
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of  the  university  did  not  get  into  the  dispute,  else- 
it  might  have  become  a  battle  of  folios.  At 
length,  after  n^ich  excellent  argument  had  been 
expended  on  both  sides,  recourse  was  had  to  Cock- 
er's arithmetic  aqd  a  carpenter's  rule;  the  rival 
iHindidates  were  both  measured  by  one  of  their 
most  steadjr -handed  critics,  and  by  the  most  ex- 
act measurement  it  was  proved  that  l\Ir.  Fennel 
Wat  the  greater  actor  by  three  inches  and  a  quar- 
ter. Since  this  demonstration  of  his  inferiority, 
Cooper  has  never  been  able  to  hold  up  his  head  in 
Philadelphia. 

In  order  to  change  a  conversation  in  which  my 
favourite  suffered  so  much,  I  made  some  inquiries 
of  the  Pfailadelphian  concerning  the  two  heroes  of 
his  theatre,  Wood  and  Cain  ;  but  I  had  scarcely 
mentioned  their  names,  when,  whack!  he  threw 
a  whole  handful  of  puns  in  my  face;  'twas  like  a 
bowl  of  cold  water.  I  turned  on  my  heel,  had  re- 
course to  my  tobacco-box,  and  said  no  more  about 
Wood  and  Cain ;  nor  will  I  ever  more,  if  I  can 
help  it,  mention  their  names  in  the  presence  of  a 
Philadelphian.  Would  that  they  could  leave  off 
puBning !  for  I  love  every  soul  of  them,  with  a  cor- 
dial affection,  warm  as  their  own  generous  hearts, 
and  boundless  as  their  hospitality. 

puring  the  perrfomance,  I  kept  an  eye  on  the 
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countenance  of  my  friend,  the  cockney ;  bee.  uw 
having  come  fill  the  way  from  England,  and  hav- 
ing seen  Kemble  once,  on  a  visit  which  he  made 
from  the  button  manufactory  to  Xrumtun,  I  thought 
his  phiz  might  serve  as  a  kind  of  thermometer  to 
direct  my  manifestations  of  applause  or  disappro- 
^bation.  I  might  as  well  have  looked  at  the  back- 
side of  his  head ;  for  I  could  not,  with  all  my  peer- 
ing, perceive  by  his  features  that  he  was  pleased 
with  any  thing — except  himself.  His  hat  was 
twitched  a  little  on  one  side,  as  much  as  to  say, 
**  demrae,  I'm  your  sorts  !'*  he  was  sucking  the 
end  of  a  little  stick  ;  he  was  "  genmian"  from 
head  to  foot ;  but  as  to  his  face,  there  was  no  more 
expression  in  it  than  in  the  face  of  a  Chinese  lady 
on  a  teacup.  On  Cooper's  giving  one  of  his  gun- 
powder explosions  of  passion,  1  exclaimed,  ^*  fine, 
very  fine !"  "  Pardon  me,"  said  my  friend  Sni- 
vers,  •'  this  is  damnable !— the  gesture,  nay  dear  Sir, 
.  only  look  at  the  gesture !  how  horrible !  do  you 
not,  observe  that  the  actor  slaps  his  forehead, 
whereas,  the  passion  not  having  arrived  at  the 
proper  height,  he  should  only  have  slapped  his— • 
pocket-flap  ? — this  figure  of  rhetoric  is  a  most  im- 
portant stage  trick,  and  the  proper  management 
of  it  is  what  peculiarly  distinguishes  the  great  ac- 
tor from  the  mere  plodding  mechanical  buflbon. 
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Different  degrees  of  passion  require  different  slaps, 
which  we  critics  hare  reduced  to  a  perfect  ma- 
nual, improving  upon  the  principle  adopted  by 
Frederic  of  Pnissia,  by  deciding  that  an  actor, 
like  a  soldier,  is  a  mere  machine ;  as  thus — ^the  ac- 
tor, for  a  minor  burst  of  passion,  merely  slaps  his 
pocket-hole ;  good  1 — ^for  a  major  burst,  he  slaps  his 
breast ; — rery  good !— but  for  a  burst  maximus,  he 
whacks  away  at  his  forehead,  like  a  brave  fellow ; 
—this  is  excellent !— nothing  can  be  finer  than  an 
exit  slapping  the  forehead  from  one  end  of  the 
stage  to  the  other."  **  Except,"  replied  I,  '*  one 
of  those  slaps  on  the  breast,  which  I  have  some- 
times admired  m  some  of  our  fat  heroes  and  hero- 
ines, which  make  their  whole  body  shake  and 
quiver  like  a  pyramid  of  jelly." 

The  Philadelphian  had  listened  to  this  conver- 
sation with  profound  attention,  and  appeared  de- 
lighted with  Slavers'  mechanical  strictures ;  'twas 
natural  enough  in  a  man  who  chose  an  actor  as  he  • 
would  a  grenadier.  He  took  the  opportunity  of  a 
pause,  to  enter  into  a  long  conversation  with  my 
friend;  and  was  receiving  a  prodigious  fund  of  in- 
formation concerning  the  true  mode  of  emphasis- 
ing conjunctionSt  shifting  scenes,  snuffing  candles, 
and  making  thunder  and  lightning,  better  than  you 
c^n  get  every  day  from  the  sky,  as  practised  at 
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tlie  royal  theatres ;  when,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it, 
they  happened  to  run  their  heads  full  butt  against 
a  new  reading.    Now  thb  was  a  '<  a  stumper," 
as  our  old  friend  Paddle  would  say ;  for  the  Phila- 
delphians  are  as  inveterate  new-reading  hunters 
as  the  cocknies;  and,  for  aught  I  know,  as  well 
skilled  in  finding  them  out.     The  Philadelphia 
thereupon  met  the  cockney  on  his  own  ground; 
and  at  it  they  went,  like  two  inveterate  curs  at  a 
bone.    Snivers  quoted  Theobald,  Hanmer,  aiid  a 
host  of  learned  commentators,  who  have  pinned 
themselves  on  the  sleeve  of  Shakspeare's  immor- 
tality, and  made  the  old  bard,  like  general  Wash- 
ington, in  general  Washington's  life,  a  most  di- 
minutive figure  in  his  own  book; — his  opponent 
chose  Johnson  for  his  bottle-holder,  and  thundered 
hun  forward  like  an  elephant  to  bear  down  the 
ranks  of  the  enemy.    I  was  not  long  in  discover- 
ipg  that  these  two  precious  judges  had  got  hold  of 
that  unlucky  passage  of  Shakspeare  which,  like  a 
straw,  has  tickled,  and  puzzled,  and  confounded 
many  a  somniferous  buzzard  of  past  and  present 
time.    It  was  the  celebrated  wish  of  Desdemona, 
that  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man  as  Othello.— 
Snivers  insisted,  that  "the  gentle  Desdemona'! 
merely  wished  for  such  a  man  for  a  husband, 
which  in  all  conscience  was  a  modest  wish  enough, 
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and  Tery  natural  in  a  young  lady  who  might  pos- 
sibly have  had  a  predilection  for  flat  noses ;  like  a 
certain  philosophical  great  man  of  our  day.    The 
Philadelphian  contended  with  all  the  vehemence 
of  a  member  of  congress,  moving  the  house  to 
have  "  whereas,"   or  **  also,"  or  **  nevertheless," 
struck  out  of  a  bill,  that  the 'young  lady  wished 
heaven  had  made  her  a  man  instead  of  a  womSin, ' 
In  order  that  she  might  have  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  "  anthropophagi,  and  the  men  whose 
beads  do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders  ;^'  which 
was  a  very  natural  wish,  considering  the  curiosity 
6f  the  sex.     On  being  referred  to,  I  incontinently 
decided  in  favour  of  the  honourable  member  who 
spoke  last;  inasmucfi  as  I  think  it  was  a  very 
foolish,  and  therefore  very  natural,  wish  for  a 
young  lady  to  .make  before  a  man  she  wished  to 
marry.    It  was,   moreover,   an  indication  of  the 
violent  inclination  she  felt  to  wear  the  breeches, 
which  was  afterwards,  in  all  probability,  gratified, 
if  we  may  judge  froln  the  title  of  "  our  captain^s 
captain,"   given  her  by  Cassio,  a  phrase  which, 
in  my  opinion,  indicates  that  Othello  was,  at  that 
time,   most  ignominiously  hen-pecked.    I  believe 
my  arguments  staggered  Snivers  himself,  for  he 
looked  confoundedly  queer,  and  said  not  another 
word  on  the  subject 
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A  little  while  after,  at  it  he  went  aga2h  on  another 
tack:  and  began  to  find  fault  with  Cooper*s  man- 
ner of  dyings*-"  it  was  not  natural/'  he  said, 
for  it  had  lately  been  demonstrated,  by  a  learned 
doctor  of  physic,  that  when  a  man  is  mortally 
stabbed,  he  ought  to  take  a  flying  leap  of  at  least 
five  feet,  and  drop  down  **  dead  as  a  salmon  in  a 
fishmonger's  basket"— Whenever  a  man,  in  the 
predicament  above  mentioned,  departed  from  this 
fundamental  rule,  by  falling  flat  down,  like  a  log, 
and  rolling  about  for  two  or  three  minutes,  making 
speeches  all  the  time,  the  said  learned  doctor 
maintained  that  it  was  owing  to  the  wayward- 
ness of  the  human  mind,  which  delighted  in  fljring 
in  the  face  of  nature,  and  dying  in  defiance  of  all 
her  established  rules. — 1  replied,  "  for  my  part,  I 
held  that  every  man  had  a  right  of  dying  in  whet- 
ever  position  he  pleased;  and  that  the  mode  of 
doing  it  depended  altogether  on  the  peculiar  cha- 
racter of  the  person  going  to  die.  A  Persian  could 
not  die  in  peace  unless  he  had  his  face  turned  to 
the  east ; — a  Mahometan  would  always  choose  to 
have  his  towards  Mecca ;  a  Frenchman  might  pre- 
fer this  mode  of  throwing  a  somerset ;  but  Myn- 
heer Van  Brumblebottom,  the  Roscius  of  Rotter- 
dam, always  chose  to  thunder  down  on  his  seat  of 

honour  whenever  he  recdved  a  mortal  wound— 
n3 
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Being  a  man  of  ponderous  dimensions,  this  had  a 
most  electrifying  effect,  for  the  whole  theatre 
«  shook  like  Olympus  at  the  nod  of  Jove."  The 
Philadelphian  was  imYnediately  inspired  with  a 
pun,  and  swore  that  Mynheer  must  be  great  in  a 
dying  scene,  since  he  knew  how  to  make  the  most 
of  his  tatter  end. 

It  is  the  inveterate  cry  of  stage  critics,  that  an 
actor  does  not  perform  the  character  naturally, 
if,  by  chance,  h^  happens  not  to  die  exactly  as 
they  would  have  him.  I  think  the  exhibition  of 
a  play  at  Pekin  would  suit  them  exactly ;  and  I 
w^ish,  with  all  my  heart,  they  would  go  there  and 
see  one:  nature  is  there  imitated  with  the  most 
scrupulous  exactness  in  every  trifiing  particular. 
Here  an  unhappy  lady  or  gentleman,  who  hap- 
pen%  unluckily  to  be  poisoned  or  stabbed,  is  left 
on  the  stage  to  writhe  and  groan,  and  make  faces 
at  the  audience,  until  the  poet  pleases  they  should 
die ;  while  the  honest  folks  of  the  dramatis  per- 
soncsj  bless  their  hearts !  all  crowd  round  and 
yield  most  potent  assistance,  by  crying  and  lament- 
ing most  %^ociferously !  the  audience,  tender  souls, 
pull  out  their  white  pocket  handkerchiefs,  wipe 
their  eyes,  blow  their  noses,  and  swear  it  is  natu- 
ral as  life,  while  the  poor  actor  is  left  to  die  with* 
out  common  Christian  comfort.    In  China,  on  the 
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contrary,  tiie  first  thing  they  do  is  to  run  for  the 
doctor  Sitid  tchooucj  of  notary.  The  audience  are 
entertained  throughout  the  fifth  act  ^ith  a  learn- 
ed consultation  of  physicians,  and  if  the  patient 
must  die,  he  does  it  secundum  artem,  and  always 
is  allowed  time  to  make  his  will.  The  celebrated 
Chow-Chow,  was  the  completest  hand  I  ever  saw 
at  killing  himself;  he  always  carried  under  his 
robe  a  bladder  of  buirs  blood,  which,  when  he 
gave  the  mortal  stab,  spirted  out,  to  the  infinite 
delight  of  the  audience.  Not  that  the  ladies  of 
China  are  more  fond  of  the  sight  of  blood  than 
those  of  our  own  country;  on  the  contrary,  they 
are  remarkably  sensitive  in  this  particular;  and 
we  are  told  by  the  great  Linkum  Fidelius,  that 
the  beautiful  Ninny  Consequa,  one  of  the  ladies 
of  the  emperor  s  seraglio,  once  fainted  away  on  see- 
ing a  favourite  slave's  nose  bleed ;  since  which  time 
refinement  has  been  carried  to  such  a  pitch,  that 
a  buskined  hero  is  not  allowed  to  run  himself 
through  the  body  in  the  face  of  the  audience. — 
The  immortal  Chow-Chow,  in  conformity  to  this  . 
absurd  prejudice,  whenever  he  plays  the  part  of 
Othello,  which  is  reckoned  his  master-piece,  al- 
ways keeps  a  bold  front,  stabs  himself  slily  be- 
hind, and  is  dead  before  any  body  suspects  that 
he  has  given  the  mortal  blow. 
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P.  S.  Just  as  this  was  goin|;  to  press,  I  was  in- 
formed by  Evergreen  that  Qthello  had  not  been 
performed  here  the  Lord  knows  when  \  no  matteri 
I  am  not  the  first  that  has  criticised  a  play  without 
seeing  it,  and  this  critique  will  answer  for  the  last 
performance,  if  that  was  a  dozen  years  ago. 
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NO.  VII.— SATURDAY,  APRIL  4,  1807. 


LETTER 

FROM  MUSTAPHA  RUB-A-DUB  KELI  KHAIT, 

id  Jhem  HcLCchem,  principal  slave-drivtrto  his  high" 
nea8  the  haahatp  of  Tripoli. 


I  promised  in  a  former  letter,  good  Asem,  that  f 
would  furnish  thee  with  a  few'  hints  respecting 
the  nature  of  the  government  hy  which  I  am 
held  in  durance. — Though  my  inquiries  for  that 
purpose  have  been  industrious,  yet  I  am  not  per- 
fectly satisfied  with  their  results;  for  thou  niayest 
easily  imagine  that  the  vision  of  a  captive  is  over- 
shadowed by  the  mists  of  illusion  and  prejudice, 
and  the  horizon  of  his  speculations  must  be  limit- 
ed indeed.  I  find  that  the  people  of  this  country 
are  strangely  at  a  loss  to  determine  the  nature 
and  proper  character  of  their  government.  Even 
their  dervises  are  extremely  in  the  dark  as  to  this 
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particular,  and  are  continually  indalging  in  the 
most  preposterous  disquisitions  on  the  subject; 
Some  have  insisted  that  it  sarours  of  an  aristocra- 
cy ;  others  maintain  that  it  is  a  pure  democracy ; 
and  a  third  set  of  theorists  declare  absolutely 
that  it  is  notiung  more  nor  less  than  a  mohocracy. 
The  latter,  I  must  confess,  though  stiU  wide  in 
error,  hare  come  nearest  to  the  truth.  You  of 
course  must  understand  the  meaning  of  these  dif- 
ferent words,  as  they  are  derived  from  the  ancient 
Greek  language,  and  bespeak  loudly  the  verbal 
poverty  of  thes^  poor  infidels,  who  cannot  utter  a 
learned  phrase  wi^out  laying  the  dead  langua- 
ges under  contribution.  A  man,  my  dear  Asem, 
who  talks  good  seQse  in  his  native  tongue,  is  held 
in  tolerable  estimation  in  this  country ;  but  a  fool, 
who  clothes  his  feeble  ideas  in  a  foreign  or  an- 
tique garb,  is  bowed  down  to  as  a  literary  prodigy. 
While  I  conversed  with  these  people  in  plain  Eng- 
lish ;  I  was  but  little  attended  to ;  but  the  moment 
1  prosed  away  in  Greek,  every  one  looked  up  to 
me  with  veneration  as  an  oracle. 

Although  the  dervises  differ  widely  in  the  par- 
titulars  above  mentioned,  yet  they  aU  ^ree  in 
terming  their  government  one  of  the  most  pacific 
in  the  known  world.  I  cannot  help  pitying  their 
ignorance,  and  smiling,  at  times,  to  see  into  what 
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ridiculous  errors  those  nations  ivill  wander  who 
are  unenlightened  by  the  precepts  of  Mahomet, 
our  divine  prophet,  and  uninstructed  'by  the  fire 
hundred  and  forty-nine  books  of  wisdom  of  the  im- 
mortal Ibrahim  Hassan  al  Fusti.  To  call  this  na- 
tion pacific !  most  preposterous !  it  reminjds  me  of 
the  title  assumed  by  the  sheck  of  that  murderous 
tribe  of  wild  Arabs,  that  desolate  the  ralleys  of 
Belsaden,  who  styles  himself  star  of  couRTXtft — 

B£A]i  OF  THE   MERCT-SEAT  ! 

The  simple  truth  of  the  matter  is,  that  these 
people  are  totally  ignorant  of  their  own  true  cha- 
racter; for,  according  to  the  best  of  my  observa- 
tion, they  are  the  most  warlike,  and  I  must  say, 
the  most  savage  nation  that  I  have  as  yet  disco- 
vered among  all  the  barbarians.  They  are  not  on- 
ly at  war,  in  their  own  way,  with  almost  every  na- 
tion on  earth,  but  they  are  at  the  same  time  engag- 
ed in  the  most  complicated  knot  of  civil  wars  that 
ever  infested  any  poor  uohaj^y  country  on  which 
A1.1.A  has  denounced  his  malediction ! 

To  let  thee  at  once  into  a  secret,  which  is  un- 
known to  these  people'  themselTcs,  their  govern- 
ment is  a  pure  unadulterated  1.000c ract,  or  go- 
▼emment  of  words.  The  whole  nation  does  erery 
tiling  viva  voce,  or  by  word  of  mouth ;  a^nd  in  this 
manner  is  one  of  the  most  military  nations  in  ex- 
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btence.  Every  mao  who  has  what  is  here-called 
the  gift  of  the  gab^  that  is^  a  plentiful  stock  of  ver- 
Imaity,  becomes  a  soldier  outright ;  and  is  for  ever 
in  a  militant  state.  The  country  is  entirely  defend* 
ed  ei  et  lingua ;  that  is  to  say,  by  force  of^  tongues. 
The  account  which  I  lately  wrote  to  our  friend,  the 
•norer,  respecting  the  immense  army  of  six  hun- 
dred men^  makes  nothing  against  this  observation ; 
that  formidable  body  being  kept  up,  as  I  have  al- 
ready observed,  only  to  amuse  their  fair  country- 
women by  their  ^lendid  appearance  and  nodding 
plumes ;  and  are,  byv  way  of  distinction,  deoomi- 
nated  the  "  defenders  of  the  fair." 

In  a  logocracy  thou  well  knowest  there  is  little 
or  no  occasion  far  fire  arms,  or  any  such  destruc- 
tive weapons.  Every  offensive  or  defensive  mea- 
sure is  enforced  by  wordy  battle,  and  paper  war ; 
he  who  has  the  longest  tongue,  or  readiest  quill,  is 
sure  to  gain  the  victory, — will  carry  horror,  abuse, 
and  ink-shed  into-  the  very  trencher  of  the  enemy ; 
and,  without  mercy  or  remorse,  put  men,  women 
and  children,  to  the  point  of  the — pen ! 
.  There  is  still  preserved'  in  this  country  som^ 
remains  of  th^t  gotbic  spirit  of  knight-errantry, 
which  so  much  annoyed  the  faithful  in  the  middle 
ages  of  the  hegira.  As,  notwithstanding  their 
martial  disposition,  they  are  a  people  much  given 
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to  commerce  and  agriculture^  and  must^  necessa- 
rily, at  certain  seasons  be  engaged  in  these  em- 
ployments, they  have  accommodated  themselvcB 
by  appointing  knights,  or  constant  warriors,  in- 
cessant brawlers,  similar  to  those  who,  in  former 
ages,  sworo  eternal  enmity  to  the  followers  of  our 
divine  prophet; — ^These  knights,  denominated  edi- 
tors or  BLANO-WHANOERS,  are  appointed  in  every 
town,  village,  and  district,  to  carry  on  both  fo- 
reign and  internal  warfare,  and  may  be  said  to  keep 
up.  a  constant  firing  "  in  t^rords.*'  Oh,  my  friend, 
could  you  but  witness  the  enormities  sometimes 
committed  by  these  tremendous  slang-whangerSi 
yottr»very  turban  would  rise  with  horror  and  as- 
tonishment. I  have  seen  them  extend  their  ra- 
vages even  into  the  kitchens  of  their  opponents,  and 
annihilate  the  very  cook  with  a  blast ;  and  I  do 
assure  thee,  I  beheld  one  of  these  warriors  attack 
a  most  venerable  bashaw,  and  at  one  stroke  of  hk 
pen  lay  fanm  open  from  the  waistband  of  his  breech- 
es to  his  chin ! 

There  has  been  a  civil  war  carrying  on  with 
great  violence  for  some  time  past,  in  consequence 
of  a-  conspiracy,  among  the  higher  classes,  to  de- 
throne his  highness,  the  present  bashaw,  and  place 
another  in  his  stead.  I  was  mistaken  when  I  for- 
merly asserted  to  thee  that  this  dissatisfaction  arose 
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from  his  wearing  red  breeches.  It  is  'true  the  na-^ 
tlon  have  long  held  that  colour  in  great  detestation, 
in  consequence  of  a  dispute  they  had  some  twenty 
years  since  with  the  barbarians  of  the  British 
islands.  The  colour,  however,  is  again  rising  into 
favour,  as  the  ladies  have  transferred  it  to  their 
heads  from  the  bashaw's ^body.  The  true  rea- 
son, I  am  told,  is,  that  the  bashaw  absolutely  ro* 
fuses  to  believe  in  the  deluge,  and  in  the  story  of 
Balaam's  ass ; — maintmning  that  this  animal  was  ne- 
ver yet  permitted  to  talk  except  in  a'  genuine  lo«- 
gocracy ;  where,  it  is  true,  .his  voice  may  often  ht  ^ 
heard,  and  is  listened  to  with  reverence,  as  ^  the 
voice  of  the  sovereign  people."  Nay,  so  far  did  he 
oarry  his  obstinacy,  that  he  absolutely  invited  a  pro- 
fessed antideluTian  from  the  Grallic  empire  ,who  il- 
luminated the  whole  country  with  his  principles—— 
and  his  nose.  This  was  enough  to  set  the  nation 
in  a  blaze ;— every  slang-whanger  resorted  to  his 
tongue  or  his  pen ;  and  for  seven  years  have  they 
carried  on  a  most  inhuman  war,  in  which  volumes 
of  words  have  been  expended,  oceans  of  ink  have 
been  shed ;  -nor  has  any  mercy  been  shown  to  age, 
sex,  or  condition.'  Every  day  have  these  slang- 
whangers  made  fUrious  attacks  on  each  other,  and 
upon  tbeirirespective  adherents ;  discharging  their 
heavy  artillery,  consisting  of  large  sheets,  loaded 
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with  scoundral!  villain!  Jiar!.  rascal  !  numskull! 
ninconapoop!  dunderhead!  wiseacre!  blockhead! 
jackass !  and  I  do  swear,  by  my  beard,  though  I 
know*  thou  wilt  scarcely  credit  me,  that  in  some  of 
these  skirmishes  the  grand  bashaw  himself  has  been 
wofully  pelted  !^  yea,  most  ignominiously  pelted  !*— * 
and  yet  have  these  talking  desperadoes  escaped 
without  the  bastinado ! 

Every  now  and  then  a  slang-whanger,  who  has  a 
longer  head,  or  rather  a  longer  tongue  than  the  rest, 
will  elevate  his  piece  and  discharge  a  shot  quite  • 
across  the  ocean,  levelled  at  the  head  of  the  em- 
peror of  France,  the  king  of  England,  or,  wouldst 
thou  believe  it,  oh!  Asem,  even  at  his  sublime 
highness  the  bashaw  of  Tripoli !  these  long  pieces 
are  loaded  with  single  ball,  or  langrage,  as  tyrant ! 
usurper !  robber !  tyger !  monster !  and  thou  may* 
est  well  suppose  they  occasion  great  distress  and 
dismay  in  the  camps  of  the  enemy,  and  are  mar- 
vellously annoying  to  the  crowned  heads  at  which 
they  are  directed.  The  slang-whanger,  though 
perhaps  the  mere  champion  of  a  village,  having 
fired  off  his  shot,  struts  about  with  great  self-con- 
gratulation, chuckling  at  the  prodigious  bustle  he 
must  have  occasioned,  and  seems  to  ask  of  every 
stranger,  '<  well,  sir,  what  do  they  think  of  me  in 
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Europe.*"*  This  is  sufficient  to  show  you  the 
manuer  in  which  these  bloody,  or  rather  windy 
fellows  fight ;  it  is  the  only  mode  allowable  in  a 
logocracy  or  government  of  words.  I  would  also 
observe  that  their  civil  wars  have  a  thousand  ra- 
mifications. 


NOTE,   BT  W1U«1AM   WIZARD,  ESq. 

*  The  sage  Mustapha,  when  he  wrote  the  above 
paragraph,  had  probably  in  his  eye  the  following 
anecdote ;  related  either  by  Linkum  Fidelius,  or 
Josephus  Miilerius,  vulgarly  called  Joe  Miller,  of 
facetious  memory. 

The  captain  of  a  slave-vessel,  on  his  first  landing 
on  the  coast  of  Guinea,  observed,  under  a  palm- 
tree,  a  negro  chief,  sitting  most  majestically  on  a 
stump ;  while  two  women,  with  wooden  spoons, 
were  administering  his  favourite  pottage  of  boiled 
rice ;  which,  as  his  imperial .  majesty  was  a  little 
greedy,  would  part  of  it  escape  the  place  of  desti- 
nation and  run  down  his  chin.  The  watchful  at- 
tendants were  particularly  careful  to  intercept  these 
scape-grace  particles,  and  return  them  to  their  pro- 
per port  of  entry.  As  the  captain  approached,  in 
order  to  admire  this  curious  exhibition  of  royalty, 
the  great  chief  clapped  his  hands  to  his  sides,  and 
saluted  his  visiter  with  the  following  pompous 
question,  "  well,  sir !  what  do  they  say  of  me  in 
England !" 
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While  the  fury  of  the  battle  rages  ia  the  metrO' 
polisj  etrery  little  town. and  village  has  a  dmUnct 
broil,  growing  like  excrescences  out  of  the  grand 
national  altercation,  or  rather  agitating  within  it, 
Mke  those  complicated  pieces  of  mechanism  where 
there  is  a  "  wheel  within  a  wheel." 

But  in  nothing  is  the  verbose  nature  of  this  go- 
vernment more  evident,  than  in  its  grand  national 
divan,  or  congress,  where  the  laws  are  framed: 
this  is  a  blistering,  windy  assembly,  where  every 
thing  is  carried  by  noise,  tumult  and  debate  ;  for 
thou  must  know,  that  the  membera  of  this  assem- 
bly do  not  meet  together  to  find  wisdom  in  the 
multitude  of  counsellors,  but  to  wrangle*  call 
each  other  hard  names,  and  hear  themselves  talk. 
When  the  congress  opens,  the  bashaw  first  sends 
them  a  long  message,  i,  e.  a  huge  mass  of  words — 
«ox  et  preterea  nihU,  all  meaning  nothing ;  because 
it  only  tells  them  what  they  perfectly  know  alrea- 
dy. Then  the  wholeSssembly  are  thrown  into  a 
ferment,  and  have  a  long  talk  about  the  quantity 
of  words  that  are  to  be  returned  in  answer  to  this 
message ;  apd  here  arises  many  disputes  about  the 
correction  and  alteration  of  ^  if  so  he's,"  and  "  bow 
so  ever's."  A  month,  perhaps,  is  spent  in  thus 
determining  the  precise  number  of  words  the  an- 
swer shall  contain  ^  and  then  another,  most  proba- 
o2 
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bly,  in  concluding  whether  it  shall  be  carried  to  the 
bashaw^on  foot,  on  horseback,  or  in  coaches.  Hav- 
ing settled  this  weighty  matter,  they  next 'fall  to 
work  u]>on  the  message  itself,  and  hold  as  much 
chattering  over  it  as  so  many  magpies  over  an  ad- 
dled egg.  This  done,  they  divide  the  message  into 
small  portions,  and  deliver  them  into  the  hands  of 
little  juntoes  of  talkers,  called  committees :  these 
juntoes  have  each  a  world  of  talking  about  their 
respective  paragraphs,  and  return  the  results  to  the 
grand  divan,  which  forthwith  falls  to  and  retalks 
the  matter  over  more  earnestly  than  evelr.  Now 
after  all,  it  is  an  even  chance  that  the  subject  of  this 
prodigious  arguing,  quarrelling,  and  talking,  is  an 
affair  of  no  importance,  and  ends  entirely  in  smoke. 
May  it  not  then  be  said,  the  whole  nation  have  been 
talking  to  no  purpose  ?  The  people,  in  fact,  seem 
to  be  somewhat  conscious  of  this  propensity  to 
talk,  by  which  they  are  characterized,  and  have  a 
favourite  proverb  on  the  subject,  viz.  "  all  talk  and 
no  cider',"  this  is  particularrly  applied  when  their 
congress,  or  assembly  of  all  the  sage  chatterers  of 
the  nation,  have  chattered  through  a  whole  session, 
in  al  time  of  great  peril,  and  momentous  event,  and 
have  done  nothing  but  exhibit  the  length  of  their 
tongues  and  the  emptiness  of  their  heads.  This 
has  been  the  case  more  than  once,  my  friend ;  and 
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to  let  thee  into  a  secret,  I  have  been  told  in  confi- 
dence, that  there  have  been  absolutely  several  pld 
women  smuggled  into  congress  from  different  party. 
of  the  empire ;  who,  having  once  got  on  the 
breeches,  as  thou  maye»t  well  imagine,  have  taken 
the  lead  in  debate,  and  overwhelmed  the  whole 
assembly  with  their  garrulity ;  for  my  part,  as 
times  go,  I  do  not  see  why  old  women  should  not 
be  as  eligible  to  public  councils  a9  old  men  who  pos- 
sess their  dispositions  'f—they  certainly  are  eminent- 
ly possesstfd  of  the  qualifications  tequisite  to  govern 
in  a  logocracy. 

Nothing,  as  I  have  repeatedly  insisted,  can  be  done 
in  this  country  without  talking ;  but  they  take  so 
long  to  talk  over  a  measure,  that  by  the  time  they 
have  determined  upon  adopting  it,  the  period  has 
elapsed  which  was  proper  for  carrying  it  into  effect. 
Unhappy  nation  1 — thus  torn  to  pieces  by  intestine 
talks  !  never,  I  fear,  will  it  be  restored  to  tranquil- 
lity and  silence.  .  Words  are  but  breath  ;  breath  is 
but  air ;  and  air  put  into  motion  is  nothing  but  wind. 
This  vast  empire,  therefore,  may  be  compared  to 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  mighty  windmill,  and 
the  orators,  and  the  chatterers,  and  the  slang-whan- 
gers,  are  the  breezes,  that  put  it  in  motion ;  unluck- 
ily, however,  they  are  apt  to  blow  different  ways, 
and  their  blasts  counteracting  each  other — ^the  mill 
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18  perplexed,  the  wheels  staad  still,  the  grist  is  un-* 
ground,  and  the  miller  and  his  family  starved. 

Every  thing  partakes  of  the  windy  nature  of  the 
govermnent.  In  case  of  any  domestic  grievancey 
or  an  insult  from  a  foreign  foe,  the  people  are  all 
in  a  huzz  ;^— town-meetings  are  immediately  held 
where  the  quidnuncs  of  the  city  repair,  each  like 
an  atlas,  with  the  cares  of  the  whole  nation  upon 
his  shoulders,  each  resolutely  bent  upon  saving  his 
country,  and  each  swelling  and  strutting  like  a 
turkey-cock ;  puffed  up  with  words,  and  wind,  and 
nonsense.  After  bustling,  and  buzzing,  and  bawl- 
ing for  some  time ;  and  after  each  man  has  shown 
himsdf  to  be  indubitably  the  greatest  personage 
in  the  meeting,  they  pass  a  string  of  resolutions, 
i.  e.  words,  which  were  previously  prepared  for  the 
purpose ;  these  resolutions  are  whimsically  denomi- 
nated the  sense  of  the  meeting,  and  are  sent  off 
for  the  instruction  of  the  reigning  bashaw,  who  re- 
ceives them  graciously,  puts  tbem  into  his  red 
breeches  pocket,  forgets  to  read  them — and  so  the 
matter  ends. 

As  to  his  highness,  the  present  bashaw,  who  is 
at  tlie  very  top  of  the  logocracy,  never  was  a  dig- 
nitary better  qualified  for  his  station.  He  is  a  man 
of  superlative  ventosity,  and  comparable  to  nothing 
hut  a  huge  bladder  of  wind;     He  talks  of  van- 


SALMAGUNDI.  1«5 

gabbing  all  opposition  by  the  force  of  reason  and 
philosophy :  throws  his  gauntlet  at  all  the  nations 
of  the  earth,  and  defies  them  to  nrfeet  him— on  the 
field  of  argument!— is  the  national  dignity  insulted, 
a  case  in  which  his  highness  of  Tripoli  would  im- 
mediately call  forth  his  forces , the  bashaw  of 

America— utters  a  speech.  Does  a  foreign  inva- 
der molest  the  commerce  in  the  very  mouth  of  the 
harbours ;  an  insult  which  would  induce  his  high- 
ness of  Tripoli  to  order  out  his  fleets  ;— his  high- 
ness of  America— utters  a  speech.  Are  the  free 
citizens  of  America  dragged  from  on  board  the  ves- 
selsof  their  country,  and  forcibly  detwned  in  the 
war  ships  of  another  power his  highness— ut- 
ters a  speech.  Is  a  peaceable  citizen  killed  by  the 
marauders  of  a  foreign  power,  on  the  very  shorea 

of  his  country his  highness  utters  a  speech.— 

Does  an  alarming  insurrection  break  out  in  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  empire his  highness  utters  a 

speech  !-nay,  more,'for  here  he  shows  his  «  ener- 
gies ;^'— he  most  intrepidly  despatches  a  courier  on 
horseback,  and  orders  him  to  ride  one  hundred  and 
twenty  miles  a  day,  with  a  most  formidable  army 
of  proclamations,  i.  e.  a  collection  of  words,  pack- 
ed up  in  his  saddle  bags.  He  is  instructed  to  show 
no  favour  nor  affection  ;  but  to  charge  the  thickest 
ranks  of  the  enemy ;  and  to  speechify  and  batter 
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by*  words  the  conspiracy  and  the  conspirators  out 
of  existence.  Heavens,  my  friend,  what  a  deal  of 
blustering  isheve!  it  reminds,  me  of  a  dunghill 
cock  in  a  farm<yard,  who,  having  accidentally  in 
his  scratchings  found  a  worm,  immediately  begins 
a  most  vociferous  cackling  ;— calls  around  him  his 
hen-hearted  companions,  who  run  chattering  from' 
.  all  quarters  to  gobble  up  the  poor  little  worm  that 
happened  to  turn  under  his  eye.  Oh,  Asem  I  Asem  I 
on  what  a  prodigious  great  scale  is  every  thing  in 
this  country ! 

Thus,  then,  I  conclude  my  observations.  The 
infidel  nations  have  each  a  separate  characteristic 
tradt,  by  which  they  may  be  distinguished  from 
each  other  : — the  Spaniards,  for  instance,  may  be 
said  to  sleep  upon  every  affair  of  importance ; — the 
Italians  to  fiddle  upon  every  thing ; — the  French  to 
dance  upon  every  thing  ; — the  Germans  to  smoke 
upon  every  thing'-^the  British  islanders  to  eat  upon 
every  thing ; — and  the  windy  subjects  of  the  Ame- 
rican logocracy  to  talk  upon  every  thing. 
For  ever  thine, 

MUSTAFHA. 
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How  Qft  10  musing  mood  my  heart  recalls, 
From  grey-beard  father  Time's  oblivious  balls^ 
The  modes  and  maxims  of  my  early  day, 
Long  in  those  dark  recesses  stowM  away : 
Drags  once  more  to  the  cheerful  realms  of  light 
Those  buckram  fashions,  long  since  lost  in  night, 
And  makes,  like  Endor's  witch,  once  more  to  rise 
My  grogram  grandames  to  my  raptured  eyes ! 

Shades  of  my  fathers!,  in  your  pasteboard  skirts. 
Your  broidered  waistcoats  and  your  plaited  shirts, 
Your  formal  bag- wigs — wide-extefided  cuffs, 
Your  five  inch  chitterlings  and  nine  inch  ruffs ! 
Gods  !  how  ye  strut,  at  times>  in  all  your  state, 
Amid  the  visions  of  my  thoughtful  pate  I 
I  see  ye  move  the  solemn  minuet  o'er, 
The  modest  foot  scarce  rising  from  the  floor  ; 
No  thundering  rigadoon  with  boisterous  prance, 
No  pigeon-wing  disturb  your  contre-danse. 
But  silent  as  the  gentle  Lethe's  tide,  * 

Adown  the  festive  maze  ye  peaceful  glide  ! 

Still  in  my  mental  eye  each  dame  appears-  - 
Each  modest  beauty  of  departed  years ; 
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Close  by  mamma  I  see  her  stately  march, 

Or  sit,  in  all  the  majesty  of  starch  ;— 

When  for  the  dance  a  stranger  seeks  her  hand, 

I  see  her  doubting,  hesitating,  stand  ; 

Yield  to  his  claim  with  most  fsstidioiis  grace, 

And  sigh  for  her  intended  in  his  place ! 

Ah  !  golden  days  I  when  every  gentle  fair 
On  sacred  Sabbath  conned  with  pious  care 
Her  holy  bible,  or  her  prayer-book  o'er. 
Or  studied  honest  Banyan's  drowsy  lore  ; 
Travell'd  with  him  the  pilgrim's  progress  through. 
And  storm'd  the  famous  town  of  man-soul  too  t — 
Beat  Eye  and  Ear-gate  up  with  thundering  jar. 
And  fought  triumphant  through  the  holt  war  ; 
Or  if,  perchance,  to  lighter  works  inclined. 
They  sought  with  novels  to  relax  the  mind, 
'TVas  grAVDISOn's  politely  formal  page. 
Or  clbliA  or  famela  were  the  rage. 

No  plays  were  then — theatrics  were  unknown — 
A  learned  pig — a  dancing  monkey  shown — 
The  feats  of  Punch — a  cunning  juggler's  slight, 
Were  sure  to  fill  each  bosom  with  delight. 
An  honest,  simple,  humdrum  race  we  were, 
Undazzled  yet  by  fashion's  wildering  glare  ; 
Our  manners  unreserved,  devoid  of  guile, 
We  kn^w  not  then  the  modern  monster  style  : 
Style,  that  with  pride  each  empty  bosom  swells^ 
Puffs  boys  to  manhood,  little  girls  to  belles. 
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Scarce  from  the  nursery  freed,  our  gentle  fair 
Are  yielded  to  the  dancing-master^s  care ; 
And  e'er  the  head*  one  mite  of  sense  can  gain, 
Are  introduced  mid  foWyV frippery  traiir. 
A  stranger's  grasp  no  longer  gives  alawn's^ 
Our  fair  surrender  to  tlieir  very  arms. 
And  in  the  insidious  waltz  (1)  wi)l  swim  and  twine, 
And  whirl  and  languish  tenderly  divine  ! 
Oh,  how  I  bate  this  loving,  hugging,  dance  ; 
This  imp  of  (S^rmany — brought  up  in  France  : 
Not  can  I  see  a  ni^ce  its  windings- trace,   - 
But  all  the  honest  blood  glows  ih  my  face. 
"  Sad,  sad  refinement  this,"  I  often  say, 
"  'Tis  modesty  indeed  refined  away  ! 
"  Let  France  its  whim,  its  sparkling  wit  supply,. 
**  The  easy  grace  that  captivates  the  eye  ; 
*^  But  curse  their  waltz-«--their  loose  lascivious  arts, 
"  That  smooth  our  manners,  to  corrupt  our  heart?!'  (2) 
Where  now  those  books,  from  which  in  days  of  yore 
Our  mothers  gain'd  their  literary  store  ? 
Alas !  stiff  skirted  Grandison  gives  place 
To  novels  of  a  new  and  rakish  race ; 
And  honest  Banyan's  pious  dreaming  lore, 
To  the  lascivious  rhapsodies  of  Moore. 

And,  last  of  all,  behold  the  mimic  stage, 
Its  morals  lend  t&  polish  off  the  age, 
With  ffimsy  farce,  a  cotaedy  roiscall'd, 
Garnish'd  with  vulgar  cant,  and  proverbs  bald« 


170  SALMAGUNDI. 

With  puns  most  puny,  and  a  plenteous  store 
Of  smutty  jokes,  to  catch  a  gallery  roar. 
Or  see,  more  fatal,  graced  with  every  art 
To  charm  and  captirate  the  female  heart, 
The  false,  <*  the  gallant,  gay  Lothario^^  smiles,  (3) 
And  loudly  boasts  his  base  seductive  wiles  ;— 
In  glowing  colours  paints  Calista^s  wrongs, 
And  with  voluptuous  scenes  the  tale  prolongs. 
When  CooFER  lends  his  fascinating  powers, 
Decks  vice  itself  in  bright  alluring  flowers, 
Pleased  with'  his  manly  grace^  his  youthful  fire. 
Our  fair  are  lured  the  Tiliain  to  admire ; 
While  humbler  virtue,  like  a  stalking  horse » 
Struts  clumsily  and  croaks  in  honest  Morse. 

Ah,  hapless  daj'sl  when  trials  thus  combined, 
In  pleasing  garb  assail  the  female  mind ; 
When  every  smooth  insidious  snare  is  spread 
To  sap  the  morals  and  delude  the  head  ! 
iN^ot  Shadracby  Meshach  and  Abed-nego, 
To  prove  their  faith  and  virtue  here  below. 
Could  more  an  angers  helping  hand  require 
To  guide  their  steps  uninjured  through  the  fire, 
Where  had  but  heaven  its  guardian  aid  denied, 
The  holy  trio  in  the  proof  had  died. 
If,  then,  their  mdnly  vigour  sought  supplies 
From  the  bright  stranger  in  celestial  guise, 
Alas !  can  we  from  feebler  nature^s  claim, 
To  brave  seduction's  ordeal,  free  from  blame; 
To  pass  through  fire  unhurt  like  g^olden  ore, 
Through  Angel  missions  bless  the  earth  no  more  ! 
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NOTES,   BT   WILLIAM   WIZARD,  ESQ. 

1  Waltz]  As  many  of  the  retired  matrons  of  this 
dty,  unskilled  in  ^^gestic  lore,^^  are  doubtless  ignorant 
of  the  movements  and  figures  of  this  modest  exhibitiony 
I  toiU  endeavour  to  give  some  account  of  it,  in  order 
that  they  may  learn  what  odd  capers  their  daughters 
sometimes  cut  when  from  under  their  guardian  unngs. 

On  a  signed  being  given  by  the  music,  the  gentle- 
man seizes  the  lady  round  her  waist ;  the  lady,  scorn- 
ing  to  be  outdor^  in  courtesy^  very  politely  takes  the 
gentleman  round-  the  neck,  uM>  one  ami  resting 
against  his  shoulder. to  prevent  encroachments.  Away 

therithey  go,  about,  and  about ,  andahoi't **  about 

whaiy  Sir  V^ ahout  the  room,  Mttdam,  to  be  sure. 

The  whole  economy  of  this  dance  consists  in  turning 
round  and  round  the  room  in  a  certain  measured 
step :  and  it  is  truly  astonishing  that  this  continued 
revolution  does  not  set  all  their  heads  swimming  like 
a  top ;  but  I  have  been  positively  assured  that  it  only 
occasions  a  gentle  sensation  which  is  marvellously 
agreeable.  In  the  course  of  this  circumnavigation, 
the  dancers,  in  order  to  give  the  charm  of  variety,  are 

t*07Uinucdly  changing  their  relative  situations ; 

now  the  gentleman,  meaning  no  harm  in  the  worlds 
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J  assure  yoUf  Mcidam,  careUssly  flings  his  arm  about 
ihe  ladrfs  ntek^  unih  an  air  of  cdestial  imp-fdence ; 
and  anon^  the  lady^  meaning  as  little  harm  as  the 
genUeman^  takes  htm  round  the  waist  mih  mo«i  in- 
genuous modest  languiskment^  ta  (he  great  delight  of 
numerofts  spectators  and  amateurs,  u>ho  generally 

form  a  ring,  as  the  mob  do  ahout  a  pair  of  amazons 
putting  caps,  or  a  couple  of  fighting  mastiffs, 

i^fter  continuing  this  divine  interchange  qf  hands, 
arms,  et  cetera,  for  half  an  hour  or  so,  the  lady  be^ 

.  gins  to  tire,  and  wth  "  eyes  upraised,^  in  m>ost  be- 
witching lansnwr  petitions  her  partner  for  a  little  more 
support.  This  is  always  given  without  hesitation, 
J%e  lady  leans  genUy  on  hf's  shwdder,  their  arms  in- 

twine  in  a  thousand  seducing  mischievoiLS  curves 

donH  be  alarmed   Madam closer  and  closer  they 

approach  eath  other,  and  in  conclusion,  ihe  parties 
being  overcome  with  extaticfoHg^ie,  the  lady  seems  al- 
most sinking  into  the  gentleman^s  arms,  and  then 

«  fTell,  Sir !  and  what  then  /" lard.  Madam, 

how  should  I  know  ! 

£]  My  friend  Pindar^  and  in  fact  our  whole  junto, 
has  been  (tccUsed  of  an  unreasonable  hostility  to  (he 
French  nation :  and  lam  infohned  by  a  Parisian  cor- 
respondent^ that  onr  first  number  played  the  very  devil 
in  the  court  of  St,  Cloud.  His  imperial  majesty 
got  into  a  most   outrageous  passion,  and  being 
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wUkdl  a  waspish  lUtle  genUeman^  had  nearly  kicked 
his  hosom  friend,  TaUeyrandy  out  of  the  cabinet,  in 
the  paroxysms  of  his  wrath.  He  insisted  upon  it 
that  the.  nation  was  assailed  %n  its  most  vital  part ; 
hetfig,  like  AchUles,  extremely  sensitive  to  any  attacks 
npon  the  hecL  fVhen  my  correspondent  sent  off  his 
despatches,  it  was  siiU  in  doubt  what  measures  would 
be  adopted;  hut  it  was  strongly  suspected  thai  vehe- 
ment representations  %Do%dd  he  made  to  our  govern- 
ment.  WiUing,  therefore,  to  save  our  executive  from 
any  embarrassment  on  the  subject,  and  above  all  from 
the  disagteeahle  alternative  of  sending  an  apology  by 
the  Hornet,  wc  do  assure  Mr.  Jefferson,  that  there 
is  nothing  further  from  our  thoughts  than  the  sub- 
version of  the  GaUic  empire,  or  any  aUack  on  the 
interests,  tranquillity,  or  reputation  of  the  nation  at 
large,  which  we  seriously  declare  possesses  the  high- 
est rank  in  our  estimation,  Nothing  less  than  the 
national  welfare  could  have  induced  us  to  trouble  our- 
selves with  this  explanation  ;  and  in  the  name  of  the 
junto,  I  once  more  declare,  thcU  when  we  toast  a 
Ih^nchman,  we  merely  mean  one  of  these  inconnus, 
who  swarmed  to  this  country,  from  the  kitchens  and 
barbers*  shops  of  J^antz,  Bordeaux  and  MarseiUes ; 
played  game  of  leap-frog  at  aU  our  halls  and  assem- 
blies ; — set  this  unhappy  toum  hopping  mad ; — and 
p  2 
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pasted  ifumtelvet  off  on  our  tender  hearted  damsels  for  un^ 
fortunate  noblemen — ruined  in  the  revolution  /  siteh  only 
can  ioince  at  the  lash,  and  accuse  us  of  severity;  and  we 
should  be  mortified  in  the  extreme  if  they  did  not  feel  our 
well  intended  castigation, 

3  [Fair  Penitent.]  The  story  of  this  play,  if  told  in  Us 
native  language,  would  exhibit  a  scene  of  guilt  and  shame, 
which  no  modest  ear  could  listen  to  without  shrinking  with 
disgust ;  but,  arrayed  as  it  is  in  all  the  splendour  of  har- 
monious, rich,  and  polished  verse,  it  steals  into  the  heart 
Wee  some  gay,  Ittxurious,  smoothfaced  villain,  and  betrays 
it  insensibly  to  immorality  and  rice ;  our  very  sympathy 
is  enlisted  on  the  side  of  guilt ;  and  the  piety  of  Aliamont, 
and  the  gentleness  of  Lavinia,  are  lost  in  the  splendid  de- 
baucheries of  the  *^  gallant  gay  Lothario,'*^  and  the  bluster- 
ing, hjoUow  repentance  of  the  fair  Calisto,  whose  sorrow 
reminds  us  of  that  of  Popt'^s  Hehise—^^  J  mottrn  the  lo- 
v$r,  Wit  lament  thefault.'*^  J^othi'ng  is  more  easy  than  to 
banish  such  plays  from  our  stage.  Were  our  ladies,  tn- 
stead  of  crowding  to  see  them  again  and  again  repeated, 
to  discourage  llieir  exhibition  by  absence,  the  stage  would 
soon  be  indeed  the  school  of  morality,  and  tfu  number  of 
"  Fair  PeriiientSf'^  in  all  probability  j  diminish* 
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NO.  VIII.— SATURDAY,  APRIL  18,  1807. 


BY   ANTHONY   EVERGREEN,  GENT. 


'*  lo  all  thy  humours,  whether  grave  or  mellow, 
TbouVt  such  a  touchy,  testy^  pleasant  fellow  ; 
Hast  so  much  wit,  and  mirth,  and  spleeo  about  thee, 
There  is  do  living  with  thee— nor  without  thee." 


^  "  Never,  in  the  memory  of  the  oldest  inhahitant) 
has  there  been  known  a  more  backward  spring." 
This  is  the  universal  remark  among  the  almanac 
quidnuncs,  and  w^eather-wiseacres  of  the  day ;  and 
I  have  heard  it  at  least  fifty-five  times  from  old 
Mrs.  Cockloft,  who,  poor  woman,  is  one  of  those 
walking  almanacs  that  foretell  every  snow,  rain,  or 
frost,  by  the  shooting  of  corns,  a  pain  in  the  bones, 
or  an  "  ugly  stitch  in  the  side."  I  do  not  recollect, 
in  the  whole  course  of  my  life,  to  have  seen  the 
month  of  March  indulge  in  such  untdward  capers, 
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capricds  and  coquetries,  as  it  has  done  this  year : 
I  might  have  forgiven  these  vagaries,  had  they  not 
completely  knocked  up  my  friend  Langstaff ;  whose 
feelings  are  ever  at  the  mercy  of  a  weathercock, 
whose  spirits  sink  and  rise  with  the  mercury  of  a 
barometer,  and  to  whom  an  east  wind  is  as  ob- 
noxious as  a  Sicilian  sirocco.  He  was  tempted 
some  time  since,  by  the  fineness  of  the  weather,  to 
dress  himself  with  more  than  ordinary  care  and 
take  his  morning  stroll;  but  before  he  had  half 
finished  his  peregrination,  he  was  utterly  discom- 
fitted,  and  driven  hoqie  by  a  tremendous  squall  of 
wind>  hail,  rain  and  snow ;  Or,  as  he  testily  termed 
it,  "  a  most  villanous  congregation  of  vapors." 

This  was  too  much  for  the  patience  of  friend 
Launcelot ;  he  declared  he  would  humour  the  wea- 
ther no  longer  in  its  whim-whams ;  and,  accord- 
ing to  his  imrAemorial  custom  on  these  occasions, 
retreated  in  high  dudgeon  to  his  elbow  chair  to  lie 
in  of  the  spleen  and  rail  at  nature  for  being  so  fantas- 
tical : — "  confound  the  jade,"  he  frequently  ex- 
clainis,  "  what  a  pity  nature  had  not  been  of  the 
masculine  instead  of  the  feminine  gender;  the  al- 
manac makers  might  then  have  calculated  with 
some  degree  of  certainty." 

When  Langstaff  invests  himself  with  the  spleen, 
and  gives  audience  to  the  blue  devils  from  his  elbow- 
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chair,  I  would  not  advise  any  of  his  friends  to  come 
within  gunshot  of  his  citadel  with  the  benevolent 
purpose  of  administering  consolation  qr  amuse- 
ment ;  for  he  is  then  as  crusty  and  crabbed  as  that 
famous  coiner  of  false  money  Diogenes  himself. 
Indeed  his  room  is  at  such  times  inaccessible  ;  and 
old  Pompey  is  the  only  soul  that  can  gain  admission, 
or  ask  a  question  with  impunity ;  the  truth  is,  that 
on  these  occasions,  there  is  not  a  straw's  difference 
between  them,  for  Pompey  is  as  grum  and  grim 
and  cyni|cal  as  his  master. 

Launcelot  has  now  been  above  three  weeks  in 
this  desolate  situation,  and  has  therefore  had  but 
Utde  to  do  in  our  last  number.  As  he  could  not  be 
prevailed  on  to  give  any  account  of  himsi'lf  in  our 
introduction,  I  will  lake  the  opportunity  of  his  con* 
finement,  while  his  back  is  turned,  to  give  a  slight 
sketch  of  his  character; — ^fertile  in  whim-whams 
and  bachelorisms,  but  rich  in  many  of  the  sterling 
qualities  of  our  nature.  Annexed  to  this  article 
our  readers  will  perceive  a  striking  likeness  of  my 
friend  which  was  taken  by  that  cunning  rogue  Will 
Wizard,  who  peeped  through  the  key- hole  and 
sketched  it  off  as  honest  Launcelot  sat  by  the 
fire,  wrapped  up  in  his  flannel  robe  de  chamhre^  and 
indulging  in  a  mortal  fit  of  the  hyp.    Now  take  my 
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word  for  it,  gentle  reader,  this  is  the  most  auspi- 
cious moment  in  which  to  touch  off  the  phiz  of  a 
genuine  humorist. 

Of  the  antiquity  of  the  Langstaff  family  I  can 
say  hut  little ;  except  that  I  ha^e  no  doubt  it  is 
equal  to  that  of  most  families  who  have  the  privi- 
lege of  making  tlieir  own  pedigree,  without  the  im- 
pertinent interposition  of  a  college  of  heralds.  My 
friend  Launcelot  is  not  a  man  to  blazon  any  thing ; 
but  I  have  heard  him  talk  with  great  complacency 
of  hie  ancestor,  Sir  Rowland,  who  was  a  dashing 
buck  in  the  days  of  Hardiknute,  and  broke  the 
head  of  a  gigantic  Dane,  at  a  game  of  quarter-staff, 
in  presence  of  the  whole  court.  In  memory  of  this 
gallant  exploit,  Sir  Rowland  was  permitted  to  take 
the  name  of  Langstoffe,  and  to  assume,  as  a  crest 
to  his  arms,  a  hand  grasping  a  cudgel.  It  is  how- 
ever a  foible  so  ridiculously  common  in  tliis  country 
for  people  to  claim  consanguinity  with  all  the  great 
personages  of  their  own  name  in  £urope,  that  I 
should  put  but  little  faith  in  this  family  boast  of 
friend  Langstaff,  did  I  not  know  him  to  be  a  maa 
of  most  unquestionable  veracity. 

Th6  whole  world  knows  already  that  my  friend 
is  a  bachelor ;  for  he  is,  or  pretends  to  be,  exceed- 
ingly proud  of  his   personal  independence,  qtnd 
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takes  caFe  to  make  it  known  in  all  companies  where 
strangers  are  present.  He  is  for  ever  vaunting  the 
precious  state  of ''  single  blessedness ;"  and  was,  not 
long  ago,  considerably  startled  at  a  proposition  of 
one  of  his  great  favourites,  Miss  Sophy  Sparkle* 
"  that  old  bachelors  should  be  taxed  as  luxuries." 
Launcelot  immediately  hied  him  home  and  wrote 
a  tremendous  long  representation  in  their  behalf, 
which  I  am  resolved  to  publish  if  it  is  ever  attempt- 
ed to  carry  the  measure  into  operation.  Whether 
he  is  sincere  in  these  professions,  or  whether  his 
present  situation  is  owing  to  choice  or  disappoint- 
ment, he  only  can  tell ;  but  if  he  ever  does  tell,  I 
will  suffer  myself  to  be  shot  by  the  first  lady's  eye 
that  can  twang  an  arrow.  In  his  youth  he  was  for 
ever  in  love ;  but  it  was  his  misfortune  to  be  con- 
tinually crossed  and  rivalled  by  his  bosom  friend 
and  contemporary  beau,  Pindar  Cockloft,  esq.  for 
as  Langstaff  never  made  a  confidant  on  these  oc- 
casions, his  friend  never  knew  which  way  his  affec- 
tions pointed ;  atid  so,  between  t(hem  both,  the  lady 
generally  slipped  through  their  fingers. 

It  has  ever  been  the  misfortune  of  Launcelot, 
that  he  could  not  for  the  soul  of  him  restrain  a 
good  tWng ;  and  this  fatality  has  drawn  upon  him 
the  ill  will  of  many  whoo)  he  would  not  have  of- 
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fended  for  the  world.  With  the  kindest  heart  un- 
der heaven,  and  the  most  benevolent  disposition 
towards  every  being  around  him,  he  has  been  con- 
tinually betrayed  by  the  mischievous  vivacity  of 
his  fancy,  and  the  goodrhumoured  waggery  of  his 
feelings,  into  satirical  sallies  which  have  been  trea^ 
sured  up  by  the  invidious,  and  retailed  out  with  the 
bitter  sneer  of  malevolence,  instead  of  the  playful 
hilarity  of  countenance  which  originally  sweetened 
and  tempered  and  disarmed  them  of  their  sting. — 
These  misrepresentations  have  gained  him  many 
reproaches  and  lost  him  many  a  friend. 

This  unlucky  characteristic  played  the  mischief 
with  him  in  one  of  his  love  affairs.  He  was,  as  I 
have  before  observed,  often  opposed  in  his  gallan- 
tries by  that  formidable  rival,  Pindar  Cockloft, 
esq.  and  a  most  formidable  rival  he  was ;  for  he  had 
Apollo,  the  nine  muses,  together  with  all  the  joint 
tenants  of  Olympus  to  back  him ;  and  every  body 
knows  what  important  confederates  they  are  to  a 
loverl  Poor  Launcelot  stood  no  chance; — ^the 
lady  was  cooped  up  in  the  poet's  comer  of  every 
weekly  paper ;  and  at  length  Pindar  attacked  her 
with  a  sonnet,  that  took  up  a  whole  cohimn,  ia- 
which  he  enumerated  at  least  a  dozen  cardinal 
▼irt^9,  together  with  innumerable  others  of  in- 
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ferior  consideration.    Launcelot  saw  his  case  was 
^l^sperate,  and  that  unless  he  sat  down  forth-witfa, 
be-cherubimed  and  be-angeled  her  to  the  skies,  and 
pat  every  rirtue  under  the  sun  in  requisition,  he 
might  as  well  go  hang  himself  and  so  make  an  end 
of  the  busihess.    At  it,  therefore,  he  went ;   and 
was  going  on  very  swimmingly,  for,  in  the  space 
of  %  dozen  lines,  he  .had  enlisted  under  her  com- 
mand at  least  three  score  and  ten  substantial  house- 
keeping virtues,  when  unluckily  for  Launcelot's 
reputation  as  a  poet  and  the  lady's  as  a  saint,  one 
of  those  confounded  good  thoughts  struck  his  laugh- 
ter-loving brain  ;-7it  was  irresistibly — away  he  went 
full  sweep  before  the  wind,  cutting  and  slashing, 
and  tickled  to  death  with  his  own  fun :  the  conse- 
<|uence  was,  that  by  the  time  he  had  finished,  ne- 
ver was  poor  lady  so  most  ludicrously  lampooned 
since  lampooning  came  into  fashion.    But  this  was 
not  half; — ^so  hugely  was  Launcelot  pleased  wi(li 
this  frolic  of  his  wits,  that  nothing  would  do  but 
he  must  show  it  to  the  lady,  who,  as  well  she  inight, 
was  mortally  offended  and  forbid  him  her  pre- 
sence.   My  friend  was  in  despair,  bpt,  through  the 
interference  of  his  generous  rival,  was  permitted  to 
make  his  apology,  which  however  most  unluckily 
happened  to  be  rathisr  worse  than  the  original  of- 
fence ;  tor  though  he  had  studied  an  eloquent  comr 
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ptiment,  yet  as  iU-luclc  would  have  it,  a  most  pre- 
posterous whim-ivhaim  knocked  at  bis  pericranium, 
and  inspired  him  to  say  some  consummate  good 
things,  w  hich  all  put  together  amounted  to  a  down- 
right hoax,  and  provoked  the  lady's  wrath  to  such  a 
degree,  that  sentence  of  eternal  banishment  was 
awarded  against  him. 

Launcelot  wa^  inconsolable,  and  determine  in 
the  true  style  of  novel  heroics  to  make  the  tour  of 
Europe,  and  endeavour  to  lose  the  recollection  of 
this  misfortune  amongst  the  gayetics  of  France,  and 
the  classic  charms  of  Italy ;  he  accordingly  took 
passage  in  a  vessel,  and  pursued  his  voyage  prosper- 
ously as  far  as  Sancfy-Hook,  where  he  was  seized 
with  a  violent  fit  of  sea-sickness ,;  at  which  he  was 
so  affronted  that  he  put  his  portmanteau  into  the 
first  pilot-boat,  and  returned  to  town  completely 
cured  of  his  love  and  his  rage  for  travelling. 
•  I  pass  over  the  subsequent  amours  of  my  friend 
Langstafi*,  being  but  little  acquainted  with  them ; 
for,  as  I  have  already  mentioned,  he  never  was 
known  to  make  a  confidant  of  any  body.  He  al- 
ways affirmed  a  man  must  be  a  fool  to  fall  in  love, 
but  an  idiot  to  boaat  of  it ; — ever  denominated  it 
the  villanous  passion : — lamented  that  it  could  not 
be  cudgelled  out  of  the  human  heart ; — and  yet 
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could  DO  more  lire  without  being  in  love  with 
somebody  or  other  than  he  could  without  whim- 
whams. 

My  friend  Launcelot  is  a  man  of  excessive  irri- 
tability of  nerve,  and  I  am  acquainted  with  no  one 
80  susceptible  of  the  petty  "miseries  of  human 
life ;"  yet  its  keener  evils  and  misfortunes  he  bears 
without  shrinking,  and  however  they  may  prey  in 
secret  o%  his  happiness,  he  never  complains.  This 
was  strikingly  evinced  in  aft  affair  where  his  heart 
was  deeply  and  irrevocably  concerned,  and  in 
which  his  success  was  ruined  by  one  for  whom  he 
ba;d  loDj^  cherished  a  warm  friendship.  The  cir- 
cumstance cut  poor  Langstaff  to  the  very  soul ;  ho 
was  not  seen  in  company  for  months  afterwards, 
antl  for  a  long  time  he  seemed  to  retire  within  him- 
self, and  battle  with  the  poignancy  of  his  feelings ; 
but  not  a  murmur  or  a  reproach  was  heard  to  fall 
from  his  lips,  though,  atthetnentjpn  of  his  friend's 
name,  a  shade  of  melancholy  might  be  observed 
steslling  across^  his  face,  and  his  voice  assumed  a 
touching  tone,  that  seemed  to  say,  he  remembered 
his  treachery  "  mor^  in  sorrjow  than  in  anger."— 
This  affair  has  given  a  slight  tinge  of  sadness  to 
his  disposition,  which,,  however,  does  not  prevent 
his  entering  into  the  amusements  of  the  world ; 
Che  only  effect  it  occasions,  is,  that  you  may  occa- 
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sionally  observe  him,  at  the  end  of  a  lively  convef- 
sation,  sink  for  a  few  minutes  into  an  apparent  for- 
getfulness  of  surrounding  objects,  during  which 
time  he  seems  to  be  indulging  in  some  melancholy 
retrospection. 

Langstafif  inherited  from  his  father  a  love  of  lite* 
rature,  a  disposition  for  castle  building,  a  mortal  eYi- 
mity  to  noise,  a  sovereign  antipathy  to  cold  wea(> 
ther  and  brooms,  and  a  plentiful  stock  <tf  whim# 
wh^ms.  From  the  delicacy  of  his  nerves  h^  is  pe- 
culiarly sensible  to  discordant  sounds  ;  the  rattling 
oir  a  wheelbarrow  is  "  horrible  ;**  the  nojse  of 
children  "  drives  him  distracted  j'^  and  he  once 
left  excellent  lodgings  merely  because  the  lady  of 
the  house  wore  high-heeled  shoes,  in  which  she 
clattered  up  and  down  stairs,  till)  to  use  his  ofrn 
emphatic  expression,  '*  they  made  life  loathsome'* 
to  him.  He  suffers  annual  martyrdom  from .  the 
razor-edged  zephyrs  of  our  «*  balmy  spring,"  and 
solemnly  declares  that  the  boasted  month  of  Msiy 
lias  become  a  perfect  "•  vagabond."  As  some  peo- 
ple have  a  great  antipathy  to  cats,  and  can  tell 
when  one  is  locked  up  in  a  closet,  so  Launcelol 
declares  his  feelings  alwaysannounce  to  him  the 
neighbourhood  of  a  broom ;  a  household  imple- 
ment which  he  abominates  above  all  others.  Nor 
il  there  any  living  animal  in  the  world  that  he  holds 
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in  more  utter  abhorrence  than  what  is  usually 
termed  a  notable  house-wife ;  a  pestilent  bein^» 
who,  he  protests,  is  the  bane  of  good  fellowship, 
and  has  a  heavy  charge  to  answer  for  the  many  of- 
fences committed  against  the  ease,  comfort  and  so- 
cial enjoyjnepta  of  sovereign  man.  He  told  me, 
not  long  ago,  "  that  he  had  rather  see  one  of  the 
weird  sisters  flourish  through  his  key-hole  on  a 
broomstick,  than  one  of  the  servant  maids  enter 
the  door  with  a  besom/' 

My  friend  Launcelot  is  ardent  and  sincere  \a  his 
attachments,  which  are  confined  to  a  chosen  few, 
in  whose  society  he  loves  to  give  free  scope  to  his 
whimsical  imagination  ;  he,,  however,  mingles  free- 
ly with  the  world,  though  more  as  a  spectator  than 
an  actor ;  and  without  an  anxiety,  or  hardly  a  care 
to  please,  is  generally  received  with  welcome  and 
listened  to  with  complacency.  When  he  extends 
his  hand  it  is  in  a  free,  open,  liberal  style ;  and 
when  you  shake  it,  you  feel  his  honest  heart  throb 
in  its  pulsations.  Though  rather  fond  of  gay  ex- 
hibitions, he  docs  not  appear  so  frequently  at  baits 
and  assemblies  since  the  introduction  of  the  drum, 
trumpet,  and  tamborin ;  all  ttf  which  he  abhors  on 
account  of  the  rude  attacks  they  make  on  his  or- 
gans of  hearing : — in  short,  such  is  his  antipathy  to 
noise,  that  though  exceedingly  patriotic,  yet,  he  re* 
Q  2 
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treats  every  fourth  of  July  to  Cockioflt  Hall  m  or- 
der to  get  out  of  the  way  of  the  hub-hub  and  con- 
fusion which  make  so  considerable  a  part  of  the 
pleasure  of  that  splendid  anniversary. 

I  intend  this  article  as  a  mere  sketch  of  Lang- 
staff's  multifarious  character ;  his  innumerable 
whim-whams  will  be  exhibited  by  himself,  in  the 
course  of  this  work,  in  all  their  strange  varietiet; 
and  the  machinery  of  his  mind,  more  intricate  than 
the  most  subtle  piece  of  clock-work,  be  fully  ex- 
plained. And  trust  me,  gentlefolk,  his  are  the  whim- 
whams  of  a  courteous  gentleman  full  of  most  ex- 
cellent qualities ;  honourable  in  his  disposition,  in- 
dependent in  his  sentiments,  and  of  unbounded 
good  nature,  as  may  be  seen  through  all  his  works; 
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ON  STYLE. 


BT.  WILLIAM  WIZARD,  ESq. 

STYLEi  a  manner  of  writing  ;  tiUe  ;  pin  of  a  dial ; 
(he  pistU  of  plants,  johw son. 

STYLE,  M.....,...-»*<yie.  X.INK17M ,  FIDEMUS. 


Now  I  would  not  give  a  straw  for  either  of  the 
above  definitions,  though  I  think  the  latter  is  by 
far  the  most  satisfactory :  and  I  do  wish  sincerely 
every  modern  numskull,  whi  takes  hold  4)f  a  sub- 
ject he  knows  nothing  about,  would  adopt  honest 
Linkum's  mode  of  explanation.  Blair's  Lectures 
on  this  article  have  not  thrown  a  whit  more  light  on 
the  subject  of  my  inquiries  ; — they  puzzled  me 
just  as  much  as  did  the  learned  and  laborious  ex- 
positions and  illustrations  of  the  worthy  professor  of 
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our  college,  in  the  middle  of  which  I  generally  had 
the  ill  luck  to  fall  asleep. 

This  same  word  style,  though  but  a  diminutive 
word,  assumes  to  itself  more  contradictions,  and 
significations,  and  eccentricities,  than  any  mono- 
syllable in  the  language  is  legitimately  entitled  to. 
It  is  an  arrant  little  humorist  of  a  word,  and  full  of 
whim-whams,  which  occasions  me  to  like  it  huge- 
ly ;  but  it  puzzled  me  most  wickedly  on  my  first 
return  from  a  long  residence  abroad,  having  crept 
into  fashionable  use  during  my  absence ;  and  had 
it  not  been  for  friend  Evergreen,  and  that  thrifty 
sprig  of  knowledge,  Jeremy  Cockloft  the  younger, 
I  should  have  remained  to  this  day  ignorant  of  its 
meaning. 

Though  it  would  seeqa  that  the  people  of  all 
countries  are  equally  vehement  in  the  pursuit  of 
this  phantom,  style,  yet  in  almost  all  of  them  there 
is  a  strange  diversity  in  opinion  as  to  what  consti- 
tutes its  essence ;  and  every  different  class,  like  the 
pagan  nations,  adore  it  under  a  different  form.  In 
England,  for  instance,  an  honest  cit  packs  up  him- 
self, his  family  and  his  style,  in  a  buggy  or  tim 
whisky,  and  rattles  away  on  Sunday  with  his  fair 
partner  bloonring  beside  him,  like  an  eastern  bride, 
and  two  chubby  children i  squatting  like  Chinese 
images  at  his  feet.    A  Baronet  requires  a  chariot 
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and  pair  ; — a  Lord  must  needs  have  a  barouche 
and  four ;— but  a  Duke — oh !  a  Duke  cannot  pos- 
sibly lumber  his  style  along  under  a  coach  and  six, 
and  half  a  score  of  footmen  into  the  bargain.  In 
China  a  puissant  Mandarin  loads  at  least  three  ele- 
phants with  style ;  and  an  overgrown  sheep  at  the 
Cape  of  Good-Hope,  trails  along  his  tail  and  his 
style  on  a  wheelbarrow.  In  Egypt,  or  at  Constan* 
tinopte,  style  consists  in  the  quantity  of  fur  ahd  fine 
clothes  a  lady  can  put  on  without  danger  of  suffo* 
cation ;  here  it  is  otherwise,  and  consists  in  the 
quantity  she  can  put  off  without  the  risk  ef  freez- 
ing; A  Chinese  lady  is  thought  prodigal  of  her 
charms  if  she  expose  the  tip  of  her  nose^  or  the 
ends  of  her  fingers,  to  the  ardent  gaze  of  by- 
standers :  and  I  recollect  that  all  Canton  was  in  a 
buz  in  consequence  of  the  great  belle,  Mi^s  Nang- 
fous,  peeping  out  of  window  with  her  face  unco- 
vered !  Here  the  style  is  to  show  not  only  the 
face,  but  the  neck,  shoulders,  &&c. ;  and  a  lady  lie- 
Ter  pre^mes  to  hide  them  except  when  she  is 
not  at  home,  and  not  sufficiently  undressed  to  see 
company. 

This  style  has  ruined  the  peace  and  harmony  of 
many  a  worthy  household  ;  for  no  sooner  do  they 
ti^t  up  for  style,  but  instsmtly  all  the  hon^t  old 
comfortable  9an9  Vreremotite  furniture  is  discarded^ 
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and  you  stalk,  cautiously  about,  amongst  the  on-' 
comfortable  splendour  of  Grecian  chairs,  Egyp- 
tian tables,  Turkey  carpets,  and  Etruscan  vases — 
This  vast  improvement  in  furniture  demands  an 
increase  in  the  domestic  establishment ;  ^and  a 
family  that  once  required  two  or  three  servants 
for  convenience,  now  employs  half  a  dozen  for 
style. 

^  Bell-brazen,  late  favourite  of  my  unfortunate 
friend  Dessalines,  was  one  of  these  patterns  of 
fltyle ;  and  whatever  freak  she  was  seized  with, 
however  preposterous,  was  implicitly  followed  by 
all  who  would  be  considered  as  admitted  in  the 
stylish  arcana.  She  was  once  seized  with  a  whim- 
wham  that  tickled  the  whole  coiurt.  .  She  could  not 
lay  down  to  take  an  afteraoon^s  4oll,'  but  she  must 
have  one  servant  to  scratch  her  head,  two  to  tickle 
her  feet^  and  k  fburth  to  fan  her  delectable  person 
while  she  slumbered.  The  thing  took  ;— -it  become 
the  rage,  and  not  a  sable  belle  in  all  Hayti  but 
what  insisted  upon  being  fanned,  and  scratched, 
and  tickled  in  the  true  imperial  style.  Sneer  npt 
at  this  picture,  my  most  excellent  townswomen,  for 
who  among  you  but  are  daily  following  fashions 
equally  absurd  I 

Style,  according  to  Evergreen's  account,  consists 
in  certain  fashions^   or  certain   eccentricities,  or 
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certain  manners  of  certain  people,  in  certain  situa- 
tions, and  possessed  of  a  certain  share  of  fashion 
or  importance.  A  red  cloak,  for  instance,  on  the 
shoulders  of  an  old  market-woman  is  regarded  with 
contempt ;  it  is  vulgar,  it  is  odious :— fling,  however, 
its  usurping  rival,  a  red  shawl,  over  the  fine  figure 
of  a  fashionable  belle,  and  let  her  flame  away  with 
it  in  Broadway,  or  in  a  ball-room,  and  it  is  imme- 
diately declared  to  be  the  style. 

The  modes  of  attaining  this  certain  situation, 
which  entitle  its  holder  to  style,  are  vainous  and 
opposite ;  the  most  ostensible  is  the  attainment  of 
wealth ;  tile  possession  of  which  changes,  at  once, 
the  pert  airs  of,vulgar  ignorance  into  fashionable 
ease  and  elegant  vivacity.  It  i»  highly  amusing  to 
observe  the  gradation  of  a  family  aspiring  to  style, 
and  the  devious  windings  they  pursue  in  order  to 
attain  it.  While  lieating  up  against  wind  and  tide 
they  are  the  most  complaisant  beings  in  the  world ; 
— they  keep  "  booing  aund  booing,''  as  M'Syco- 
phant  says,  until  you  would  suppose  them  incapa-* 
ble  of  standing  upright ;  they  kiss  their  hands  to 
every  body  who  has  the  least  claim  to  style ;  their 
femiliarity  is  intolerable,  and  they  absolutely  over- 
whelm you  with  their  friendship  and  loving  kind- 
ness. But  having  once  gained  the  envied  pre- 
eminence, never  were  beings  in  the  world  more 
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changed.  They  assume  the  most  intolerable  ca- 
prices ;  at  one  time,  address  you  with  importunate 
sodability ;  at  another,  pass  yon  by  with  silent 
indifference ;  sometimes  sit  up  in  their  chairs  in  all 
the  majesty  of  dignified  silence;  and  at  another 
time  bounce  about  with  all  the  obstreperous  ill- 
bred  noise  of  a  little  hoyden  just  broke  loose  from 
a  boarding-school. 

Another  feature  which  distinguishes  these  new 
I^ade  fashionables,  is  the  inveteracy  with  which  tliey 
look  down  upon  the  honest  people  who  are  strug- 
gling to  climb  up  to  the  same  envied  height.  They 
never  fail  to  salute  them  with  the  most  sarcastic  re* 
flections ;  and  like  so.mapy  worthy  hodmen,  clam- 
bering a  ladder,  each  one  looks  down  upon  his  ne]|:t 
neighbour  below  ;incl  makes  no  scruple  of  shaltiog 
the  dust  off  his  shoes  into  his  eyes.  Thus  by  dint 
of  perseverance,  merely,  they  come  to  be  consider- 
ed as  established  denizens  of  the  great  world  ;  as 
in  some  barbarous  nations  an  oyster-shell  }s  of 
sterling  value,  and  a  copper  washed  counter  will 
pass  current  for  genuine  gold. 

In  no  instance  have  I  seen  this  grasping  after 
style  more  whimsically  exhibited,  than  in  the  fa- 
mily of  my  old  acquaintance  TiMoxat  Qiblzt — 
I  recollect  old  Giblet  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  he 
was  the  most  surly  curmudgeon  I  ever  knew.    Ho 
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vas  a  perfect  scare-crow  to  the  small-fi-y  of  the 
day,  and  inherited  the  hatred  of  all  these  unlucky 
little  shavers ;  for  never  could  we  assemble  about 
his  door  of  an  evening  to  play,  and  make  a  little 
hub-bub,  but  out  he  sallied  from  his  nest  like  a 
spider,  flourished  his  formidable  horse  whip,  and 
dispersed  the  whole  crew  in  the  twinkling  of  a 
lamp.  I  perfectly  remember  a  bill  he  sent  in  to 
my  father  for  a  pane  of  glass  I  had  accidentally 
broken,  which  came  well  nigh  getting  me  a  sound 
flogging;  and  I  remember,  as  perfectly,  that  the 
next  night  I  revenged  myself  by  breaking  half  a 
dozen.  Giblet  was  as  arrant  a  grubworm  as  ever 
crawled ;  and  the  only  rules  of  right  and  wrong  he 
cared  a  button  for,  were  the  rules  of  multiplication 
arid  addition ;  which  he  practised  much  more  suc- 
cessfully thkn  he  did  any  of  the  rules  of  religion 
or  morality.  He  used  to  declare  they  were  the 
true  golden  rul^s ;  and  he  took  special  care  to  put 
Cocker's  arithmetic  in  the  hands  of  his  children, 
before  they  had  read  ten  pages  in  the  bible  or  tlie 
prayer-book.  The  practice  of  these  favourite 
maxims  was  at  length  crowned  with  the  harvest 
of  success ;  and  after  a  life  of  incessant  self-denial, 
and  starvation,  and  after  enduring  all  the  pounds, 
shillings  and  pence  miseries  of  a  miser,  he  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing  himself  worth  a  plum  and  of 


Itf4  8ALMA0UNDL 

dying  just  as  be  had  determined  to  enjoy  the  re 
mainder  of  his  days  in  contemplatbg  his  great 
wealth  and  accumulating  mortgages.  . 

His  children  inherited  his  money ;  but  they  bu- 
ried the  disposition,  and  every  other  memorial  of 
their  father  in  his  grave.  Fired  with  a  noble  thirst 
for  style,  they  instantly  emerged  from  the  Tetired 
lane  in  which  themselves  and  their  accomplish- 
ments had  hitherto  been  buried ;  and  they  blazed, 
and  they  whizzed,  and  they  cracked  about  town, 
like  a  nest  of  squibs  and  devils  in  a  firework.  I  can 
liken  their  sudden  eclat  to  nothing  but  that  of  the 
tocust,  which  is  hatched  in  the  dust,  where  it  in- 
creases and  swells  up  to  maturity,  and  after  feeling 
for  a  moment  the  vivifying  rays  of  the  sun,  bursts 
forth  a  mighty  insect,  and  flutters,  and  rattles,  and 
buzzes  from  every  tree.  Th^  little  warblers  who 
have  long  cheered  the  woodlands  with  their  dulcet 
notes,  are  stunned  by  the  discordant  racket  of  these 
upstart  intruders,  and  contemplate,  in  contemptuous 
silence,  their  tinsel  and  their  noise. 

Having  once  started,  the  Giblets  were  deter- 
mined that  nothing  should  stop  them  in  their  ca- 
reer, until  they  had  run  their  full  course  and  arrived 
at  the  very  tip-top  of  style.  Every  tailor,  every 
vhoe-maker,  every  coach-maker,  every  milliner, 
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every  mantua-maker,  every  paper-hanger,  every 
piano  teacher,  and  every  (Jancing  master  in  the  city, 
were  enlisted  in  their  service;  and  the  willing 
wights  most  courteously  answered  their  call  ;  and 
fell  to  work  to  build  up  the  fame  of  the  Giblets,  a» 
they  had  done  that  of  many  an  aspiring  family  be- 
fore them.  In  a  little  time  the  young  ladies  could 
dance  the  waltz,  thunder  Lodoiska,  murder  French, 
kill  time,  and  commit  violence  on  the  face  of  na- 
ture in  a  landscape  in  water-colours,  equal  to  the 
best  lady  in  the  land ;  and  the  young  gentlemen 
were  seen  lounging  at  corners  of  streets,  and  driving 
tandem;  heard  talking  loud  at  the  theatre,  and 
laughing  in  church ;  with  as  much  ease,  and  grace, 
and  modesty,  as  if  they  had  been  gentlemen  all  the 
days  of  their  lives. 

And  the  Giblets  arAyed  theaiselves  in  scarlet^ 
and  in  fine  linen,  and  seated  themselves  in  high 
places ;  but  nobody  noticed  them  except  to  honour 
them  with  a  little  contempt.  The  Giblets  made  ^ 
prodigious  splash  in  their  own  opinion  ;  but  no- 
body extolled  them  except  the  taik>rs,  and  the  mil- 
liners, who  had  been  employed  in  manufacturing 
their  paraphernalia.  The  Giblets  thereupon  being 
like  Caleb  Quotem,  determined  to  have  "  a  place 
at  the  review,"  fell  to  work  more  fiercely  than 
ever  ;— they  gave  dinners,  and  they  gave  balls,  they 
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hired  cooks,  they  hired  fiddlerti,  they  hired  con- 
fectioners ;  and  they  would  have  kept  a  newspaper 
in  pay,  had  they  not  been  all  bought  up  at  that 
time  for  the  election.  They  invited  the  dancing- 
men,  and  the  dancing-women,  and  the  gormandi- 
zers, and  the  epicures  of  the  city,  to  come  and  make 
merry  at  their  expense  ;  and  the  dancing-men,  and 
the  dancing- women,  and  the  epicures,  and  the  gor- 
mandizers, did  come ;  and  they  did  make  merry  at 
their  expense ;  and  they  eat,  and  they  drank,  and 
they  capered,  and  they  danced,  and  they— laughed 
at  their  entertainers. 

Then  commenced  the  hurry  and  the  bustle,  and 
the  mighty  nothingness  of  fashionable  life ; — such 
rattling  in  coaches !  such  flaunting  in  the  streets  ! 
such  slamming  of  box  doors  at  the  theatre  !  such 
a  tempest  of  bustle  and  unm^ning  noise  wherever 
they  appeared  !  the  Oiblets  were  seen  here  and 
there  and  every  where ; — they  visited  every  body 
they  knew,  and  every  body  they  did  not  know ; 
and  there  was  no  getting  along  for  the  Giblets. — 
Their  plan  at  length  succeeded.  By  dint  of  dinners, 
of  feeding  and  frolicking  the  town,  the  Giblet  fa- 
mily worked  thenoselves  info  notice,  and  enjoyed 
the  ineffable  pleasure  of  being  for  ever  pestered  by 
visiters,  who  cared  nothing  about  them ;  of  being 
ftgueezed,  and  smothered,  and  parboiled  at  nightly 
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balls,  and  evening  tea  parties ; — they  were  allowed 
the  privilege  of  forgetting  the  very  few  old  friends 
they  once  possessed  ; — they  turned  their  noses  up 
in  the  wind  at  every  thing  that  was  not  genteel ;  and 
their  superb  manners  and  sublime  affectation  at 
length  left  it  no  longer  a  matter  of  doubt  thaj  the 
Giblets  were  perfectly  in  style. 


« Being,  as  it  were,  a  small  contentmeote  in  a  never  content 

ing  subjecte ;  a  bitter  pleasauote  taste  of  a  sweete  seasoiwd 
sower ;  and,  all  in  all.  a  more  than  ordlnarie  rejoyciog,  in  an  ex- 
traordinarie  sorrow  of  dclyghta  !" 

Link.  Fiofxius. 


We  have  been  considerably  edified  of  late  by 
several  letters  of  advice  frSm  a  number  of  sage  cor- 
respondents, who  really  seem  to  know  more  about 
our  work  than  we  do  ourselves.  One  warns  us 
against  saying  any  thing  more  about  Snivers,  who 
IS  a  very  particular  friend  of  the  writer,  and  who 
has  a  singular  disinclination  to  be  laughed  at. — 

This  correspondent  in  particular  inveighs  against 
b2 
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personalities,  and  accuses  us  of  ill  nature  in  bring- 
ing forward  old  Fungus  and  Billy  Dimple,  as  figures 
of  fun  to  amuse  the  public.  Another  gentleman, 
who  states  that  he  is  a  near  relation  of  the  Cock* 
lofts,  proses  away  most  soporifically  on  the  impro- 
priety of  ridiculing  a  respectable  old  family  ;  and 
declares  that  if  we  make  them  and  their  whim- 
whams  the  subject  of  any  more  essays,  he  shall  be 
under  the  necessity  of  applying  to  our  theatrical 
champions  for  satisfaction.  A  third,  who  by  the 
crabbedness  of  the  hand-writing,  and  a  few  care- 
less inaccuracies  in  the  spelling,  appears  to  be  a 
lady,  assures  us  that  the  Miss  Cocklofts,  and  Miss 
Diana  Wearwell,  and  Miss  Dashaway,  and  Mrs. 

Will  Wizard's  quondam  flame,  are  so  much 

obliged  to  us  for  our  notice,  that  they  intend  la 
future  to  take  no  notice  of  us  at  all,  but  leave  us 
out  of  all  their  tea-parties  ;  for  which  we  mak« 
them  one  of  our  best  bows,  and  say,  "  thank  you 
ladies." 

We  wish  to  heaven  thtf^e  good  people  would  at- 
tend to  their  own  affairs,  if  they  have  any  to  at- 
tend to,  and  let  us  alone.  It  is  one  of  the  most 
provoking  things  in  the  world  that  we  cannot  tic* 
kle  the  public  a  little,  merely  for  our  own  private 
amusement,  but  we  must  be  crossed  and  jostled 
by  these  meddling  incendiaries,  and,  in  fact,  have 


SALMAGUNDI.  189 

Ibe  whole  town  about  our  ears.  AVe  are  mwth  in 
the  same  situation  with  an  ualuck  j  blade  of  a  cock- 
ney ;  who  having  mounted  his  bit  of  blood  to  en- 
joy a  little  innocent  recreation^  and  display  his 
horsemanship  along  Broadway,  is  worried  by  all 
those  little  yelping  curs  that  infest  our  city  ;  and 
who  never  fail  to  sally  out  and  growl,  and  bark,  and 
snarly  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the  Birmingham 
equestrian. 

Wisely  was  it  said  by  the  sage  Linkum  Fideliust 
"^  howbeity  moreover,  nevertheless,  this  thrice 
wicked  towne  is  charged  up  to  the  muzzle  with  all 
manner  of  ill-natures  and  uncharitablenesses,  and 
is^  moreover,  exceedinglie  naiughte."  This  passage 
of  the  erudite  Linkum  was  applied  to  the  city  of 
Gotham^  of  which  he  was  once  Lord  Mayor,  as 
appears  by  his  picture  hung  up  in  the  hall  of  that 
ancient  city  ; — but  his  observation  fits  this  best  of 
aD  possible  cities  ^  to  a  hair."  It  is  a  melancholy 
troth  that  this  same  New-York,  though  the  most 
charming,  pleasant,  polished  and  praise-worthy 
city  under  the  sun,  and  in  a  word  the  bonne  louche 
of  the  universe,  is  most  shockinglyi  ill-natured  and 
sarcastic,  and  wickedly  given  to  all  manner  of  back- 
olidings ;— for  which  we  are  very  sorry  indeed.  In 
truth,  for  it  must  come  out  like  murder  one  time  or 
otbtr,  the  inhabitants  are  not  only  ill-natured>  but 
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manifestly  unjust :  no  sooner  do  they  get  one  of.ouf 
random  sketches  in  their  hatids,  but  instantly  they 
apply  it  most  unjustifiably  to  some  **  dear  friend," 
and  then  accuse  us  vociferously  of  the  personality 
which  originated  in  their  own  officious  friendship  ! 
truly  it  is  an  ill-natured  town,  and  most  earnestly 
do  we  hope  it  may  not  meet  with  the  fate  of  So- 
dom and  Gdmorrah  of  old. 

As,  however,  it  may  be  thought  incumbent 
tipon  us  to  make' some  apology  for  these  mistakes 
of  the  town  ;•  and  as  our  good-nature  is  truly  ex- 
emplary, we  would  certainly  answer  this  expecta- 
tion were  it  not  that  we  ha^e  an  invincible  anti- 
pathy to  making  apologies.  We  have  a  most  pro- 
found contempt  for  any  man  who  cannot  givft 
three  good  reasons  for  an  unreasonable  thing ;  and 
will  therefore  condescend,  as  usual,  to  give  the 
public  three  special  reasons  for  never  apologizing: 
— first,  an  apology  implies  that  we  are  accountable 
to  some  body  or  another  for  our  conduct ; — ^now 
as  we  do  not  care  a  fiddle-stick,  as  authors,  for 
either  public  opinion  or  private  ill-will,  it  would 
be  implying  a  falsehood  to  apologize : — second,  an 
apology  would  indicate  that  we  had  been  doing 
what  we  ought  not  to  have  done.  Now  as  wc 
never  ii\^  nor  ever  intend  to  do  any  thing  wrong. 
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it  would  be  ridiculous  to  make  an  apology :-« 
third,  we  labour  under  the  same  incapacity  in  the. 
art  of  apologizing  that  lost  I/angstaff  his  mistress ; 
— we  never  yet  undertook  to  make  apology  with- 
out committing  a  new  offence,  and  making  matters 
ten  times  worse  than  they  were  before;  and  we 
are,  therefore,  determined  to  avoid  such  predica- 
ments in  future. 

But  though  we  have  resolved  never  to  apoloi* 
gize,  yet  we  have  no  particular  objection  to  ex- 
plain ;  and  if  this  is  all  that's  wanted,  we  will  go 

about  it  directly : aUons^  gentlemen ! before^ 

however,  we  enter  upon  this  serious  affair,  we 
take  this  opportunity  to  express  our  surprise  and 
indignation  at  the  incredulity  of  some  people.-r- 
Have  we  not,  ever  and  over,  assured  the  town 
that  we  are  three  of  the  best  natured  fellows  liv- 
ing.' And  is  it  not  astonishing,  that  having  al- 
ready given  seven  convincing  proofs  of  the  truth 
of  this  assurance,  they  should  still  have  any  doubts 
on  the  subject  ?  but  as  it  is  one  of  the  impossible 
things  to  make  a  knave  believe  in  honesty,  so» 
perhaps,  it  may  be  another  to  make  this  most 
nrcastic,  satirical,  and  tea-drinking  city  belie^^e 
in  the  existence  of  good-nature.  But  to  our  ex- 
j^nation. Gentle  reader !  for  we  are  convinc- 
ed that  none  but  gentle  or  genteel  readers  ean 
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relish  oar  exceHent  productions,  if  thou  art  in  ex* 
pectation  of  being  perfectly  satisfied  with  what 
we  are  about  to  say,  thou  mayest  as  well  '^  whistle 
lillebullero"  and  skip  quite  over  what  follows; 
for  never  wight  was  more  disappointed  than  thou 
wilt  be  most  assuredly. — But  to  the  explanation : 
We  care  just,  as  nnuch  about  the  public  and  its 
wise  conjectures,  as  we  do  about  the  man  in  the 
moon  and  his  whim-whams ;  or  the  criticisms  of 
the  lady  who  sits  majestically  in  her  elbgw-chair 
in  the  lobster;  and  who,  belying  her  sex,  as  we  are 
credibly  informed,  nevet  says  any  thing  worth 
listening  te.  We  have  launched  onr  bark,  and  we 
will  steer  to  our  destined  port  with  undeviating  per- 
severance, fearless  of  being  ^ipwreeked  by  the 
way.  Good-nature  is  our  steersman,  reason  our 
ballast,  whim  the  breeze  that  wafts  us  along,  and 
If  o^AiiiTT  our  leading  star. 
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^O.  IX.— SATURDAY,  APRIL  25,  1807, 


FROM  Mt  x;lbow-ghair. 


It  \n  soiQe  measurejumps  with  my  humour  to  be 
*^  melancholy  and  gentleman-like"  this  stormy 
night,  and  I  see  no  reaison  why  I  should  not  indulge 
myself  for  once. — Away,  then,  with  joke,  with  fun, 
and  laughter,  for  a  while ;  let  my  soul  look  back  in 
mournful  retrospect,  and  sadden  with  the  memory 
of  my  good  aunt  Charity — who  died  of  a  French- 
man ! 

Stare  not,  oh,  most  dubious  reader,  at  the  men- 
tion of  a  complaint  so  unpommon ;  grievously 
hath  it  afflicted  the  ancient  family  of  the  Cocklofts, 
who  carry  their  absurd  antipathy  to  the  French  so 
far,  that  they  will  not  suffer  a  clove  of  garlic  in 
the  house :  and  my  good  old  Xriend  Christopher 
was  once  on  tiie  point  of  abandoning  his  paternal 
country  mansion  of  Cockloft-bally  merely  because 


204  SALMAGUNDL 

a  colony  of  frogs  had  settled  in  a  ndgbbouring 
swaoap.  I  verily  believe  he  would  have  carried 
his  whiin-wham  into  effect,  had  not  a  fortimato 
drought  obliged  the  enemy  to  strike  their  tents, 
and,  like  a  troop  of  wandering  arabs,  to  march  off 
towards  a  moister  part  of  the  country. 

My  aunt  Charity  departed  this  life  in  the  fifty- 
ninth  year  of  her  age,  though  she  never  grew 
older  after  twenty-five.  In  her  teens  she  was, 
according  to  her  own  account,  a  cel4|rated  beau- 
ty,-—though  I  never  could  meet  with  any  body 
that  remembered  when  she  was  handsome ;  on 
the  contrary,  Evergreen's  father,  who  used  to 
gallant  her  in  his  youth,  says  she  was  as  knotty  a 
little  piece  of  humanity  as  he  ever  saw ;  and  that, 
if  she  had  been  possessed  of  the  least  sensibility, 
she  would  like  poor  old  Acco^  have  most  certainly 
run  mad  at  her  own  figure  and  face  the  first  time 
she  contemplated  herself  in  a  looking-glass.  In 
the  good  old  times  that  saw  my  aunt  in  the  hey- 
day of  youth,  a  fine  lady  was  a  ihost  formidable 
animal,  and  required  to  be  approached  with  the 
same  awe  and  devotion  that  a  tartar  feels  in  the 
presence  of  his  Grand  Lama.  If  a  gentleman  of- 
fered to  take  her  hand,  except  to  help  her  into  a 
carriage,  or  lead  her  into  a  drawing-room,  such 
frowns !  such  a  rustling   of  brocade  and  taffetal 
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her  very  paste  shoe*-buckles  sparkled  with  indtg- 
nation  and  for  a  moment  assumed  the  brilliancy 
of  diamonds :  in  those  days  the  person  of  a  belle 
was  sacred;  it  was  unproCaned  by  the  sacrilegious 

grasp  of  a  stranger : ^simple  sonls  I— they  had  not 

the  waltz  among  them  yet  r 

My  good  aunt  prided  herself  on  keeping  up  this 
buckram  delicacy ;  and  if  she  happened  to  be  play- 
ing at  the  old-fashioned  game  of  forfeits,  and  was 
fined  a  kiss,  it  was  always  more  trouble  to  get  it 
than  it  was  wort|^ ;  for  she  made  a  most  gallant 
defence^  and  neter  surrendered  until  she  saw  her 
advrersary  inclihed  to  give  over  his  attack.  Ever- 
green's father  says  he  remembers  once  to  have 
been  on  a  sleighing  party  with  her,  and  when  tUey 
came  to  Ktssing-bridge,  it  fell  to  his  lot  to  levy 
contributions  on  Miss  Charity  Cockloft ;  who,  af- 
ter squalling  at  a  hideoqs  rate,  at  length  Jumped 
Out  of  the  sleigh  plump  into^  a  snow-bank ;  where 
she  stuck  fast  like  an  icicle,  until  he  came  to  her 
rescue.  This  latonian  feat  cost  her  a  rheumatism, 
which  she  never  thoroughly  recovered. 

It  is  rather  singular  that  my  aunt,  though  a  great 
beauty,  and  an  heiress  withal,  never  got  married. 
The  reason  she  alleged  was,  that  she  never  met 
wHh  a  lover  who  resembled  sir  Charles  Grandison, 
the  hero  <if  her  mghtly  dreams  aind  waidng  fancy ; 
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but  I  am  privately  ofopimon  that  it  was  owing  to 
her  never  havii^  bad  an  offer.    This  mach  is  cer^ 
tain,  that  for  many  years  previous  to.  her  decease, 
she- declined. all  attentions  from  the  gentlemen, 
and  contented  herself  with,  watching  over  the  wel- 
fare of  her  fellow^creatures.    She  w^s,  indeed,  ob- 
served to  take  a  considerable  lean  towards  metho- 
&m,  was  frequent  in  her  attendance  at  love  feasts, 
read  Whitfield  and  Wesley,  and  even  went  so  far 
as  once  to  travel,  the  distance  of  five  and  twenty 
miles  to  be  present  at  A  camp-meeting.    This  gave 
great  offence  to  my  cousin  Christopher,  and  his 
good  lady,  wfap,  as  I  have  already  mentioned,  are 
rigidly  orthodox ;  and   had  not  my  >aunt  Charity 
been  of  a  most  pacific  disposition,  her  religious 
whim- wham  would  have  occasioned  many  a  fami- 
ly altercation.    She  was,  indeed,  a^  good  a  soul 
as  the  Cockloft  family  ever  boasted ;  a  lafly    of 
imbounded  loving  kindness,    which   extended  ta 
man,  woman,  and  child ;  many  of  whom  she  almost 
killed  with  good-nature.    Was  any  acquaintance 
sick  ?  in  vain  did  the  wind  whistle  and  the  storm 
beat ;  my  aunt  would  Waddle  through  mud  and 
mire,  over  the  whole  town,  but  what  she  would  vi- 
sit them.    She  would  ^it  by  them  for  hours  to^^ 
gether  with  the  most  persevering  patience;. and 
teU  a  thousand  UMlanchoIy  stones  of  humaa  mis* 
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ery,  to  keep  up  their  spirits.  The  whole  cata- 
logue of  yerb  teas  was  at  her  finger's  ends,  from 
formidable  worm- wood  down  to  gentle  balm;  and 
she  would  descant  by  the  hour  on  the  beating 
qualities  of  hoar-hound,  catnip,  and  peraiy-royal. — 
Wo  be  to  the  patient  that  came  under  the  bene- 
▼olent  band  of  my  aunt  Charity ;  hfe  was  sure,  willy 
nllly,  to  be  drenched  li^ith  a  dekige  of  decoctions; 
and  full  many  a  time  has  my  coustn  Ofaristopher 
borne  a  twinge  of  pain  in  silence,  through  f^r  of 
being  condemned  to  suffer  the  martyrdom  of  her 
materia-medica.  My  good  aunt  had,  moreoveiv 
considerable  skill  in  astronomy ;  for  she  could  teU 
when  the  sun  rose  and  set  every  day  in  the  year; 
and  no  woman  in  the  whole  world  was  able  to  pre- 
nounce,  with  more  certainty,  at  what  predse  mi»- 
lite  the  modn.  changed.  She  held  the  slory  of  the 
moon's  being  made  of  green  cheese,  as  an  abomina- 
ble slander  on  her  favourite  planet.;  and  she  had 
made  several  valuable  discoveries  in  solar  eclipses* 
by  means  of  a  bit  of  burnt  ^ass,  which  entitled 
her  at  least  to  an  honorary  admission  in  the  Ame- 
rican-philosophical-society.  Hutchifig's  Improved 
was  her  favourite  book;  and  I  shrewdly  suspect 
that  it  was  from  this  valuable  work  she  drew  most 
of  her  sovereign  reme^es  for  colds,  coughs,  ccHrne, 
and  consumptions. 
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.  But  the  truth  must  be  told;  with  all  her  good 
qualities  my  aunt  Charity  was  afflicted  with  one 
fault,  extremely  rare  among  her.  gentle  sex ;  —it 
waseurioaity*  How  she  came  by  it,  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  imagine,  but  it  played  the  very  vengeance 
with  her  and  destroyed  the  comfort  of  her  life. 
Having  an  invincible  desire  to  know  every  body^s 
cbaractei;,  business,  and  mode  of  living,  she  was  for 
evier  prying  into  the  affairs  of  her  neighbours : 
and  got  a  great  deal  of  ill  will  from  people  towards 
whom  she  had  the  kindest  disposition  possible. — 
If  any  family  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street 
gave  a  dinper ;  my  aunt  would  mount  her  specta* 
eles,  and  sit  at  the  window  until  the  company  were 
all  boused;  merely  that,  she  might  know  whp 
they  were.  If  she  heard  a^^ry  about  any  of  her 
acquaintance  she  would,  foiNfchWith,  set  o£f  full  ssul 
and  never  rest  untili  to  use  her  usual  expression, 
she  had  got  "  to  the  bottom  of  it ;"  which  meant 
nothing  more  than  telling  it  to  every  body  she 
knew. 

I  remember  one  night  my  aunt  Charity  happen* 
ed  to  hear  a  most  precious  story  about  one  of  her 
good  friends,  but  unfortunately  too  late  to  give  it 
immediate  circulation.  It  made  her  absoluteiy 
miserable ;  and  she  hardly  slept  a  wink  all  night, 
for  fear  her  bosom-friend,  Mrs^  Sif«I9s«  should 
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get  the  start  of  her  in  the  txiomtng  and  blow  the 
whole  affair.  You  must  know  there  was  always  a 
contest  bejtween  these  two  ladies.  Who  should  first 
give  currency  to  the  gopd-na'tured,  things  said  about 
every  body ;  and  this  unfortunate  rivaiship  at 
length  proved  fatal  to  their  long  ^nd  ardent  friend- 
ship. My  aunt  got  up-  fuU  two  hours  that  morning 
before  her  usu^l  time ;  put  on  her  pompadour  taf- 
feta gown,,  and  salHed  forth  to  lament  the  misfor- 
tune of  her  dear  friend.  Woqld  you  believe  It ! — 
wherever  she  went  Mrs.  Sipkins  had  anticipated 
her ;  an(l,  instead  of  being  listened  to  with  upMfted 
hands  and  open-mouthed  wonder^  my  unhappy 
aunt  was  obliged  to  sit  down  quietly  and  listen  to 
the  whole  aflEair,  with  numerous  additions,  altera* 
tions  and  amendments !— now  this  was  to6  bad ; 
it  would  almost  have  provoked  Patient  Grizzle  or 
a  saint  :--it  was  too  much  for  my  aunt,  who  kept 
her  bed  for  three  days  afterwards,  with  a  cold,  as 
she  pretended :.  but  I  have  no  doubt  it  was  owing 
to  this  affkir  of  Mrs.  Sipkins,.  to  whom  she  never 
would  be  reconciled. 

But  I  pass  oyer  the  rest  of  my  aunt  Charity's 
life,  checquered  with  the  various  calamities  and 
misfortunes  and  mortifications,  in^dent  to  those 
worthy  old  gentlewomen  who  have  the  domestic 
Mres  of  the  whole  community  upon  their  minds ; 
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and  I  hasten  to  relate  the  mehmcholjr  incident  that 
hurried  her  out  of  existence  in  the  full  bloom  of  an* 
Equated  vir^nity. 

In  their  frolicksome  mali^  the  fates  had  order- 
ed that  a  French  boarding-house,  or  Pension  Fran* 
caise,  as  it  was  called,  shoald  be  established  direct- 
ly opposite  mf  aunt's  residence.  Cruel  event! 
unhappy  aunt  Charity ! — It  threw  her  into  that 
alarming  disorder  denominated  the  fidgets ;  she  did 
nothing  but  watch  at  tiie  window  day  after  day, 
but  without  becoming  one  whit  the  wiser  at  the 
end  of  a  fortnight  than  she  was  at  th^  beginning; 
she  thought  that  neighbour  Pension  had  a  mon- 
strous large  family,  and  some  how  or  other  they 
were  all  m^ !  she  could  not  imagine  what  business 
neighbour  Pension  followed  to  support  so  numer- 
ous a  household ;  and  wondered  why  there  was 
always  such  a  scraping  of  fiddles  in  the  parlour,  and 
such  a  smell  of  onions  from  neighbour  Pension's 
kitchen ;  in  short,  neighbour  Pension  was  continu- 
ally uppermost  in  her  thoughts,  and  incessantly  on 
the  outer  edge  of  her  tongue.  This  was,  I  believe, 
the  very  first  time  she  had  ever  failed  *'  to  get  at  the 
bottom  of  a  thing  ;"  and  the  disappointment  cost 
her  many  a  sleepless  night  I  warrant  you.  I  hare 
little  doubt,  however,  that  my  aunt  would  have  fer- 
retted  neighbour  Pension  out,  could  she  have  spo- 
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kelk  or  UDd«rBtood  French ;  but  in  thbse- times  petJr 
pie  in  general  copld  make  thenuelves  understood  in 
plain  English ;  and  it  was  always  a  standing  rule  in 
the  Cockloft  family,  which  exists  to  this  day^  that 
not  one  of  the  females  should  learn  Friench. 

My  aunt  Charity  had  Kved,  at  her  window,  for 
some  time  in  vain ;  when  one  day  as  she  Was  keep« 
ing  her  usual  look-oat,  and  suffering  ail  the  pangs  of 
unsatisfied  c\iriouty,  she  beheld  a  little  meagre^ 
weazei-'faced  Frenchman»  of  the  most  forlorn,  di* 
minutiire  and  pitiful  proportions,  arrive  at  neighbour 
Fension^s  door»  He  was  dressed  in  white,  with  a 
little  pinched-up  cocked  hat }  he  seemed  to  shake 
in  the  wind^  and  every  blast  that  went  over  him 
whistled  through  his  bones  and  threatened  instant 
annihilation.  This^eml>odied  spirit-of-famine  was 
foiiowed  by  thr^e  carts,  lumbered  with  crazy  trunks^ 
chests,  band-boxes,  bidets,  medicine-chests,  parrots 
and.  monkeys ;  and  at  hb  heels  ran  a  yelping  pack 
of  little  black-nosed  pug  dogr.  This  was  the  one 
thing  wanting  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  my  aunt 
Charity's  afflictions ;  she  could  not  conceive,  for  the 
soul  of  her,  who  this  mysterious  little  apparition 
could  be  that  made  so  great  a  display ;  what  he 
could  possibly  do  with  so  much  baggage,  and  par- 
ticularly with  his  parrots  and  monkeys ;  or  how  so 
^mall  a  carcass  conld  have  occasion  for  somiiny 
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trunks  of  clothes.  Honest  soul  2  she  had  never  had 
a  peep  into  a  Frenchman's  wardrqlbe ;  that  depot  of 
^d  coats,  hats  and  breeches,  of  the  growth  of  eve- 
ry fashion  he  has  followed  in  his  life. 

From  the  time  of  this  fatal  arrival,  my  poor  aunt 
was  in  a  quandary ; — all  her  inquiries  were  fruitless ; 
no  one  could  expound  the  history  of  this  mysteri- 
ous stranger :  she  never  held  up  her  head  aftei> 
wards>— drooped  daily,  took  to  her  bed  in  a  fort- 
night, and  in  ^  one  little  month"  I  saw  her  quietly 
deposited  in  the  family  vault : — ^being  the  seventh 
Cockloft  that  has  died  of  a  whim-wham  ! 

Take  warning,  my  fair  countrywomen !  and  you, 
oh,  ye  excellent  ladies,  whether  married  or  single, 
who  pry  intaother  people's  affairs  and  neglect  those 
of  your  own  household ; — ^who  are  so  busily  em- 
ployed in  observing  the  faults  of  others  that  you 
have  no  time  to  correct  yo.ur  own ; — ^remember  the 
fate  of  my  dear  aunt  Charity^  and  eschew  the  evil 
spirit  of  curiosity. 
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I  FIND,  by  perusal  of  our  last  aumbery  that  Wii^ 
WiZARO  aod  £v£BoaE£N,  taking  advantage  of  my 
GonfiDenieDt,  have  been  playing  some  of  their  gam" 
bols.  I  suspected  these  rogues  of  some  mal-prac- 
Uces;  in  consequence  of  theif  queer  looks  and  know- 
ing winks  whenever  I  came  down  to  dinner ;  and  of 
their  not  showing  their  faces  at  old  Cockloft's  for 
several  days  after  the  appearance  of  their  precious 
effusions.  Whenever  these  two  waggish  fellows 
lay  their  heads  together,  there  is  always  sure  to  be 
hatched  some  notable  piece  of  mischief;  which,  if 
it  tickles  nobody  else,  is  sure  to  make  its  authoni 
merry.  The  public  will  take  notice  that,  for  the 
purpose  of  teaching  these  my  associates  better 
mamierii,  and  punishing  them  Tor  their  high  misde- 
meanors, I  have,  by  virtue  of  my  authority,  sus-« 
pended  them  from  all  interference  in  Salmagundif 
until  they  show  a  proper  degree  of  repentance ;  or 
I  get  tired  of  supporting  the  burthen  of  the  woijk 
myself.    I  am  sorry  for  Wilb  who  is  already  suffix 
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ciently  mortiHed  in  not  daring  to  come  to  the  old 
house  and  tell  his  long  stories  and  smoke  his  segar ; 
tMit  ETergreen,  being  an  old  beau,  may  solace  him- 
self in  his  disgrace  by  trimming  up  all  his  old  fine- 
ry and  making  lore  to  the  little  giris. 

At  present  my  right  hand  man  is  cousin  Pindar, 
whom  1  have  taken  into  high  favour.  He  came 
liome  the  other  night  all  in  a  blaze  likfe  a  sky-rocket 
-^whisked  up  to  bis  room  in  a  paroxysm  of  poetic 
inspiration,  nor  did  we  s^e  any  thing  of  him  until 
kite  the  next  morning,  when  he  bounced  upon  us 
at  breakfast, 

**  Fire  in  e»o^  tje—mi  paper  in  each  hand.*' 

This  is  just  the  way  with  Pindar,  be  is  like  a 
▼oleano ;  will  remain  fbr  a  long  time  silf^nt  without 
emitting  a  single  spark,  and  then,  all  at  once,  burst 
out  in  a  tremendous  explosion  of  rhyme  and  rhap- 
sody. 

As  the  letters  of  my  friend  Muatapha  seem  to 
excite  considerable  Curiosity,  I  have  subjoined  ano- 
ther. I  do  not  vouch  for  the  justice  of  bis  remarks, 
or  the  correctness  of  his  conclusions ;  they  are  full 
of  the  blunders  and  errors  into  which  strangers  con- 
tinually indulge,  who  pretend  to  give  an  account  of 
this  country  before  they  well  know  the  geography 
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of  the  street  in  which  they  live.  The  copies  of  my 
friend's  papers  being  confused  and  without  date,  I 
cannot  pretend  to  give  them  in  systematic  order ; 
— in  fact,  tliey  seem  now  and  then  to  treat  of  mat^ 
ters  which  have  occurred  since  his  departure :  whe- 
ther these  are  sly  interpolations  of  that  meddle- 
some wight  Will  Wizard,  or  whether  honest  Mus- 
tapha  was  gifted  with  the  spirit  of  prophecy  or 
second  sight,  I  neither  know — nor  in  feet  do  I  care. 
The  following  seems  to  have  been  written  when 
the  Tripolitan  prisoners  were  so  much  annoyed  by 
the  ragged  state  of  their  wardrobe.  Mustapha 
feelingly  depicts  the  embarrassments  of  his  situa- 
tion, traveller  like ;  makes  an  easy  transition,  from 
his  breeches  to  the  seat  of  government,  and  incon- 
tinently abuses ,  the  whole  administration ;  like  a 
sapient  traveller  I  once  knew,  who  damned  the 
French  nation  in  toto— because  they  eat  sugar  with 
green  peas. 
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LETTER 

F&OaS  MUSTAFHA  RUB-A-DU9  KELI  KHAS> 

Captain  of  a  kdehy  to  Aaem  Hacchemy  prmcipai 

alavt-driver  to  hid  k^ness  the  hashaio 

of  Tripoli. 


Sw«et,  ohy  Asem!  is  the  memory  of  distant 
friends  !  like  the  mellow  ray  of  a  departing  sun  it 
fa11»  tenderly  yet  sadly  on  the  heart.  Every  hour 
of  absence  from  my  native  land  rolls  heavily  by, 
Tike  the  sandy  wave  of  the  desert ;  and  the  fair 
shores  of  my  country  rise  blooming  to  my  imagina- 
tion, clothed  in  the  soft  illusive  charms  of  distance. 
I  sigh,  yet  no  one  listens  to  the  sigh  of  the  captive ; 
I  shed  the  bitter  tear  of  recollection,  but  no  one 
sympathisBes  in  the  tear  of  the  turbaned  stranger ! 
Think  not,  however,  thou  brother  of  my  soul,  that 
I  complain  of  the  horrors  of  my  situatioa; — ^think 
mot  that  my  captivity  is  attended  with  the  labours, 
the  chains,  the  scourgesy  the  insults,  thatrenden 
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(rtarery,  with  us,  more  dreadful  than  the  pang«  «f 
hesitatiDg,  liDgering  death.  Light,  indeed,  are  the 
restraints  on  the  personal  freedom  of  thy  kinsman ; 
but  who  can  enter  into  the  afflictions  of  the  mind? 
•<^who  can  describe  the  agonies  of  the  heart  ?  they 
are  mutable  as  the  clouds  of  the  air — they  are 
countiess  as  the  waves  that  dinde  me  from  my  na- 
tive couptry. 

I  have,  of  late,  my  dear  Asem,  laboured  undet 
an  inconvenience  singularly  unfortunate,  and  am 
reduced  to  a  dilemma  most  ridiculously  embarras- 
sing. Why  should  I  hide  it  from  the  companion  of 
my  thoughts,  the  partner  of  my  sorrows  and  my 
joys  ?  Alas !  Asem,  thy  friend  Mustapha,  the  in- 
vincible captain  of  a  k^tch,  is  sadly  in  want  of  a  pair 
of  hr^cheS  I  Thou  wilt  doubtless  smile,  oh,  most 
grave  Mussulman,  to  hear  me  indulge  in  such  ar- 
dent lamentations  about  a  circumstance  so  trivia), 
and  a  want  apparently  so  easy  to  be  satisfied :  but 
Kttle  can^t  thou  know  of  the  mortifications  attepd- 
ing  my  necessities,  and  the  astbnishing  difficulty  of 
supplying  them.  Honoured  by  the  smiles  and  at- 
tentiolss  of  the  beautiful  kdies  of  this  city,  who 
have  fallen  in  love  with  my  whiskers  and  my  tur- 
ban ;  eourtid  by 'the  bashaws  and  the  great^ncn, 
who  delight  to  httve  me  at  their  feasts ;  th«4^^r 
of  my  edmpany  eagerly  soiicited  by  every 


great^ncn, 
th«4B|r 
rery  JBBr  , 
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ilrho  gives  a  concert ;  think  of  my  chagrin  at  being' 
obliged  to  decline  the  host  of  invitations  that  dailjr 
overwheim  me,  merely  for  want  of  a  pair,  of 
breeches!  Oh,  Allah t  Allah!  that  thy  ^sciples 
could  come  roto  the  world  aH  be-f^thered  lilce  s 
bantam,  or  with  a  pair  of  leather  breeches  like  the 
wild  deer  of  the  forest  I  Surely,  my  friend,  it  is  the 
destiny  of  man  to  be  for  ever  subjected  to  petty 
evils ;  which,  however  trifling  in  appearance,  prey 
In  ulence  on  his  little  pittance  of  enjoyment,  and 
poison  those  moments  of  sunshine,  which  might 
otherwise  be  consecrated  to  happiness* 

The  want  of  a  garment,  thou  wilt  say,  ia  easily 
supplied ;  and  thou  mayest  suppose  need  only  be 
mentioned,  to  be  remedied  at  once  by  any  tailor  of 
the  land:  little  canst  thou  conceive  the  impedi- 
ments which  stand  in  the  way  of  my  comfort ;  and 
atill  less  art  thou  acquainted  with  the  prodigious 
great  scale  on  which  every  tiling  is  transacted  id 
this  country.  The  nation  moves  most  majestically 
slow  and  clumsy  in  the  most  trivial  affairs,  like  the 
imwieldy  elephant  which  makes  a  formidable  diffi- 
culty of  picking  up  a  straw !  When  I  hinted  my 
necessities  to  the  officer,  who  has  charge  of  myself 
and  nyr  companions,  I  expected  to  have  tiiem  forth- 
wiflpMived ;  but  he  made  an  amaaang  long  face, 
totHne  that  yrt  were  prisoners  of  etate,  that  W6 
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Mist  therefore  be  clothed -at  ^be  expense  of  govem- 
ment ;  that  as  no  prpvision  had  been  made  by  con- 
gress for  an  emei^ency  of  the  kind,  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  furnish  me  with  a  pair,  of  breeches,  until  all 
the  sages  of  the  nation  bad  been  convened  to  talk 
over  the  matter  and  debate  upon  the  expediency 
of  granting  my  request.  Sword  of  the  immortal 
Khalid,  thoi^ht  I,  but  this  is  great  !--this  is  truly 
sublime !  All  the  sages  of  an  immense  logocracy 
assembled  together  to  talk  about  my  breeches ! 
Vain  mortal  that  I  am ! — I  cannot  but  own  I  was 
somewhat  reconciled  to  the  delay,  which  must  ne- 
cessarily attend  this  method  of  clothing  me,  by  the 
consideration  that  if  they  made  the  affair  a  national 
act,  my  *^  name  must  of  course  be  embodied  in 
history,"  and  myself  and  my  breeches  flourish  to 
immortality  in  the  annals  of  this  mighty  empire ! 

«  But  pray,"  said  I,  "  how  does  it  happen  that  a 
matter  eo  insigRifieant  should  be  erected  into  an 
object  of  such  importance  as  to  employ  the  repre- 
sentative wisdom  of  the  nation ;  and  what  is  the 
cause  of  their  talking  so  much  about  a  trifle  r" — 
'^  Oh,^'  replied  thie  officer,  who  acts  as  our  slave- 
driver,  "  it  all  proceeds  from  economy.  If  the  go- 
vernment did  not  spend  ten  times  as  much  money 
in  debating  whether  it  was  proper  to  supply  you 
with  breeches,  as  the  breeches  themselves 'would 
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cost,  the  people  wbo  govern  the  haahaw  and  his 
divan  would  straightway  begin  to  complain  of  their 
liberties  being  infringed;  the  national  finance^ 
squandered !  not  a  hostile  slang-whanger,  through- 
out the  logocracy,  but  would  burst  forth  like  a  bar- 
rel of  combustion ;  and  ten  chances  to  one  but  the 
bashaw  and  the  sages  of  his  divan  would  all  be 
turned  out  of  office  together.  My  good  Mussul- 
man," continued  he,  "  the  administration  have  the 
good  of  the  people  too  much  at  heart  to  trifle  with 
their  pockets ;  and  they  w6uld  sooner  assemble  and 
talk  away  ten  thousand  dollars,  than  expend  fifty 
silently  out  of  the  treasury ;  such  is  the  wonderful 
spirit  of  economy  that  pervades  every  branch  of 
this  government :"  "  But,"  said  I,  **  how  is  it  pos- 
sible they  can  spend  money  in  talking ;  surely 
words  cannot  be  the  current  coin  of  this  country  ?'* 
"  Truly,"  cried  he,  smiling,  "  your  question  is  per- 
tinent enough,  for  words  indeed  often  supply  the 
place  of  cash  among  us,  and  many  an  honest  debt 
is  paid  in  promises :  but  the  fact  is,  the  grand  ba« 
shaw  and  the  members  of  congress,  or  grand- 
ta)kers-of-the-nation,  either  receive  a  yearly  salary 
or  are  p^id  by  the  day."  «  By  the  nine  hundred 
tongues  of  the  great  beast  in  Mahomet's  vision;, 
but  atm  murder  is  out ; — it  is  no  wonder  these  ho- 
nest men  talk  so  much  about  nothing,  when  they 
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aYe  paid  for  talking,  like  day-labourers,"    **  You . 
are  mistaken,"  said  my  driver,  *^  it  is  nothing  but 
economy !" 

I  remained  silent  for  some  minutes,  for  this  inex- 
plicable tirord  economy  always  discomfits  me ;  and 
when  I  Hatter  myself  I  have  grasped  it,  it  slips 
through  my  fingers  like  a  jack-o'-lantern.  I  have 
not,  nor  perhaps  ever  shall  acquire,  sufficient  of  the 
philosophic  policy  of  this  government,  to  draw  a 
proper  distinction  between  an  individual  and  a  na- 
tion. If  a  man  was  to  throw  away  a  pound  in 
Qrder  to  save  a  beggarly  penny,  and  boast,  at  the 
same  time,  of  his  economy,  I  should  think  him  on 
a  par  with  the  fool  in  the  fable  of  Alfanji ;  who,  in 
skinning  a  flint  worth  a  farthing,  spoiled  a  knife 
worth  fifty  times  the  sum,  and  thought  he  had 
acted  wisely.  The  shrewd  fellow  would  doubtless 
have  valued  himself  much  more  highly,  on  his  eco- 
nomy, could  he  have  known  that  his  example  would 
one  day  be  followed '  by  the  bashaw  of  America, 
and  the  sages  of  his  divan. 

This  economic  disposition,  my  friend,  occasions 
much  fighting  of  the  spirit,  and  innumerable  con- 
tests of  the  tongue  in  this  talking  assembly. — 
Wouldst  thou  believe  it  ?  they  were  actually  em- 
pteyed  for  a  whole  week  in  a  most  strenuous  and 

eloquent  debate  about  patching  up  a  hole  in  the 
t2 
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wall  of  the  room  appropriated  to  their  meetmgs ! 
A  vast  profuaioD  of  nerroua  argumeat  and  pom- 
pous dedamation  was  expended  on  the  occasion. 
Some  of  the  orators,  I  am  told,  being  rather  wag- 
gishly inclined,  were  most  stupidly  jocular  on  the 
occasion;  but  their  waggery  gave  great  offence, 
and  was  highly  reprobated  by  the  more  weighty 
part  of  the  assembly ;  who  hold  all  wit  and  humour 
in  abomination',  and  thought  the  business  in  hand 
much  too  solemn  and  serious  to  be  treated  lightly* 
It  is  supposed  by  some  that  this  affair  would  have 
occupied  a  whole  winter,  as  it  was  a  subject  upon 
which  several  gentlemen  spoke  who  had  never  been 
known  to  open  their  lips  in  that  place  except  to  say 
yes  and  no.  These  silent  members  are  by  way  of 
distinction  denominated  orator  mums,  and  are 
highly  valued  in  this  country  on  account  of  their 
great  talents  for  silence ; — ^a  qualification  extremely 
rare  in  a  logocracy. 

Fortunately  for  the  public  tranquillity,  in  the 
hottest  part  of  the  debate,  when  two  rampant  Vir- 
ginians, brim-fuU  of  logic  and  philosophy,  were- 
measuring  tongues,  and  sylldlgistically  cudgelling 
each  other  out  of  their  unreasonable  notions,  the 
president  of  the  divan,  a  knowing  old  gentleman, 
one  night  slyly  sent  a  mason  with  a  hod  of  mortar,  . 
who  in  the  coarse  of  a  few  minutes,  closed  up  the 
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liole  and  put  a  final  end  to  the  ari^^inieDt  Thus  did 
this  wise  old  gentleman,  by  hitting  on  a  most  simple 
expedient,  in  all  probability,  save  his  country  as 
much  money  as  would  buiid  a  gnu-boat*  or  pay  a 
hireling  slang-whanger  for  a  whole  volume  of  words. 
As  it  happened,  only  a  few  thousand  dollars  were 
expended  in  paying  these  men,  who  are  denomi- 
nated, I  suppose  in  derision,  legislators. 

Another  instance  of  their  economy  I  relate  with 
pleasure,  for  I  really  begin  to  feel  a  regard  for  these 
poor  barbarians.  They  talked  away  the  best  part 
of  a  whole  winter  before  tbey  coul  determine  not 
to  expend  a  few  dollars  in  purchasing  a  sword  to 
bestow  on  an  illustrious  warrior :  yes,  Asem,  on 
that  very  hero  who  frightened  all  our  poor  old  wo« 
men  and  young  children  at  Deme,  and  fully  proved 
himself  a  greater  man  than  the  mother  that  bore 
him.  Thus,  my  friend,  is  the  whole  collective  wis* 
dom  of  this  mighty  logocracy  employed  in  somni- 
ferous debates  about  tbe  most  trivial  affairs ;  like  I 
have  sometimes  seen  a  herc.uiean  mountebank  ex- 
erting all  his  energies  in  balancing  a  straw  upon  his 
nose.  Their  sages  behold  the  minutest  object*with 
the  microscopic  eyes  of  a  pismire  ;  lilole-hills  swell 
into  mountains,  and  a  grain  of  mustard^seed  will 
set  the  whole  ant  hill  in  a  hub-bub.  Whether  this 
indicates  a  capacious  vision,  or  adimu|utive  raind^ 
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1  leaT«  thee  to  decide ;  for  my  part,  I  consider  it  ai 
mnother  praof  of  the  great  scale  on  which  every 
thing  is  transacted  in  thu  country. 

Ixhare  belbee  told  thee  that  nothing  can  be  done 
wkhout  consulting  the  sages  of  the  nation,  who 
compose  the  assembly  called  the  congress.  This 
prolific  body  may  not  improperly  be  termed  the 
^<  mother  of  inventions  ;"  and  a  most  fruitful  mo* 
ther  it  is,  let  me  tell  thee^  though  its  children  are 
generally  abortions.  It  has  lately  laboured  with 
what  was  deemed  the  conception  of  a  mighty  na- 
vy,— All  the  old  women  and  the  good  wives  that 
assist  the  bashaw  in  his  emergencies  hurried  to 
head  quarters  to  be  busy,  like  mid  wives,  at  the 
delivery. — All  was  anxiety,  fidgettiag  and  consul- 
tation ;  when,  after  a  deal  of  groaning  and  strug- 
gling, instead  of  formidable  first  rates  and  gallant 
frigates,  out  crept  a  Utter  of  sorry  little  gun-boats ! 
These  are  most  pitiful  little  vessels,  partaking  vast* 
ly  of  the  character  of  the  grand  bashaw,  who  has 
the  credit  of  begetting  them  ;  being  flat  shallow 
vessels  that  can  only  sail  before  the  wind  ;-^must 
always  keep  in  with  the  land ;— are  continually 
foundering  or. r a nniog  ashore;  and  in  short,  are 
only  fit  for  smooth  w^ter.  .  Though  intended  for 
the  defence  of  the  maritime  cities,  yet  the  cities  are 
obliged  to  defend  them ;  and  they  require  as  much 
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oursing  as  so  many  rickety  little  bantliags.  They 
are,  however,  the  darlmg  pets  of  the  grand  bashaw, 
being  the  children  of  bis  dotage,  and,  perhaps  fron^ 
their  diminutive  size  and  palpable  weakness,  are 
called  the  "infant  navy  of  America."  The  act  that 
brought  them  into  existence  was  almost  deified  by 
the  majority  of  the  people  as  a  grand  stroke  of  eco-* 
nomy. — By  the  beard  of  Mahomet,  but  this  word 
is  truly  inexplicable  ! 

To  this  economic  body,  therefore,  was  I  advised 
to  address  my  petition,  and  humbly  t6  pray  that 
the  august  assembly  of  sages  would,  in  the  pleni- 
tude of  their  wisdom  and  the  magnitude  of  their 
powers,  mnnificently  bestow  on  an  unlbrtunate  cap- 
tive, a  pair  of  cotton  breeches !  "  Head,  of  the 
immortal  Amrou,*'  cried  I,  «  but  this  would  be  pre- 
sumptuous to  a  degree  ; — what !  after  these  wor- 
thies have  thought  proper  to  leave  their  country 
naked  and  defenceless,  and  exposed  to  all  the  p<^l* 
tical  storms  that  rattle  without,  can  I  expect  that 
they  will  lend  a  helping  hand  to  comfort  the  extre-^ 
mities  of  a  solitary  captive  P'  My  exclamation  was 
only  answered  by  a  smile,  and  I  was  consoled  by 
the  assurance  that,  so  far  from  being  neglected.  It 
was  every  way  probable  my  breeches  might  occupy 
a  whole/ session  of  the  divan,' and  set  several  of  the 
longest  heads  together  by  the  ears.    Flattering  its 
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was  tile  idea  of  a  whole  nation  bdn|^  agitated  about 
my  breecbei,  yet  I  own  I  was  somewhat  dismayed 
at  the  idea  of  remaining  in  querpo,  until  all  the  na- 
tional gray-beards  should  have  made  a  speech  on 
the  occasion,  and  given  their  consent  to  the  mea- 
sure. The  embarrassment  and  distress  of  mind 
which  I  experienced  was  visible  in  my  counte'- 
nance,  and  Iny  guard,  who  is  a  man*of  infinite  good 
nature,  immediately  suggested,  as  a  more  expedi- 
tious plan  of  supplying  my  wants--a  benefit  at  the 
theatre.  Though  profoundly  ignorant  of  his  mean- 
ing, I  agreed  to  his  proposition,  the  result  of  which 
I  shall  disclose  to  thee  in  another  letter. 

Fare  thee  well,  dear  Asem ;  in  thy  pious  prayers 
to  our  great  prophet,  never  forget  to  solicit  thy 
friend's  return ;  and  when  thou  numberest  up  the 
many  blessings  bestowed  on  4hee  by  all  bountiful 
Allah,  pour  forth  thy  gratitude  that  he  has  cast  thy 
nativity  in  a  land  where  there  is  no  assembly  of  le- 
gislative chatterers; — no  great  bashaw,  who  be- 
strides a  gun-boat  for  a  hobby-horse  ; — where  the 
word  economy  is  unknown; — and  where  an  unfor- 
tunate captive  is  not  obliged  to  call  upon  the  whoU 
fiation*  to  cut  him  out  a  pair  of  breeches. 
Ever  thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 
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FROM  THE   MILL  OF 

PUSTDAR  COCKLOFT,  ESQ. 


Though  enter'd  on  that  sober  age, 
When  men  withdraw  from  fashion's  stage> 
And  leave  the  follies  of  the  day, 
T6  shape  their  course  a  graver  way ; 
Still  those  gay  scenes  I  loiter  round, 
In  which  my  youth  sweet  transport  found  : 
And  though  1  feel  their  joys  decay, 
And  languish  every  hour  away,— 
Yet  VikB  au  exile  doomM  to  part, 
From  the  dear  country  of  iiis  heart,   . 
From  the  fair  spot  in  which  he  sprun(j^, 
Where  his  first  notes  of  love  were  sung, 
Will  often  turn  to  wave  the  hand. 
And  sigh  his  blessings  on  the  land  ; 
Just  so  my  lingering  watch  I  keep,— 
Thus  oft  I  take  my  farewell  peep. 

And,  like  that  pilgrim,  who  retreats 
Thus  lagging  from  his  par«nt  seats. 
When  the  sad  thought  pervades  bis  mind, 
That  the  fair  land  he  leaves  behind 
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Is  ravaged  by  a  foreign  foe. 
Its  cities  waste,  its  temples  low, 
And  ruined  all  those  haunts  of  joy 
That  gave  him  rapture  when  a  boy ; 
Turns  from  it  with  averted  eye, 
And  while  he  heaves  the  anguish*d  sigh. 
Scarce  feels  regret  that  the  loved  shore 
Shall  beam  upon  his  sight  no  more  ; — 
Just  so  it  grieves  my  soul  to  view, 
While  breathing  forth  a  fond  adieu, 
The  innovations  pride  has  made, 
The  fustian,  frippery  and  parade^ 
That  now  usurp  with  mawkish  grace 
Pure  tranquil  pleasure's  wonted  place  I 
'Twas  joy  we  lookM  for  in  my  prime. 
That  idol  of  the  olden  time ; 
When  all  our  pastimes  had  the  art 
To  please,  and  not  mislead,  the  heart* 
Style  cursed  us  not,-— diat  modern  flash, 
That  love  of  racket  and  of  trash ; 
Which  scares  at  once  all  feeling  joys, 
And  drowns  delight  in  empty  noise  ; 
Which  barters  friendship,  mirth  and  truth| 
The  artless  air,  the  bloom  of  youth. 
And  ail  those  gentle  sweets  that  swarm 
Round  nature  in  her  simplest  form. 
For  cold  display,  for  liollow  state, 
The  trappings  of  the  would-be-great. 
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Oh  !  onc«  again  those  days  recalli 
When  heart  met  heart  in  fashion's  hall ; 
When  every  honest  guest  would  flock 
To  add  his  pleasure  to  the  stock, 
More  fond  his  transports  *to  express. 
Than  show  the  tinsel  of  his  dress ! 
These  were  the  times  that  clasp*d  the  sdtill 
In  gentle  friendsbipVsoft  control ; 
Our  fair  ones,  unprofan'd  by  arty 
Content  to  gain  one  honest  heart, 
No  train  of  sighing  swains  desired, 
Sought  to  be  loved  and  not  admired* 
But  now  His  form,  not  love  unites ; 
^Tis  show,  not  pleasure  that  invites. 
Each  seeks  the  ball  to  play  the  queen, 
To  fliit,  to  conquer,  to  be  seen ; 
Each  grasps  at  universal  sway, 
And  reigns  the  idol  of  the  day; 
Exults  amid  a  thousand  sighs, 
And  triumphs  when  a  lover  dies. 
Each  belle  a  rival  belle  surveys. 
Like  deadly  foe  with  hostile  gaze ; 
Nor  can  her  "  dearest  friend"  caress, 
Till  she  has  slyly  scanned  her  dress  v 
Ten  conquests  in  one  year  will  make, 
And  six  eternal'friendships  break  ! 

How  oft  I  breathe  the  inward  sigh^ 
And  feel  the  dew-drop  in  my  eye, 
U 


Sdo  gALMAGUNDI. 

When  I  behold  some  beauteoue  frame^ 
Divine  in  every  thing  but  name, 
Just  venturing,  in  the  tender  age, 
On  fashion's  late  new  fangled  stage  \ 
Where  soon  the  guiltless  heart  shall  cease 
To  beat  in  artlessness  and  peace ; 
Where  all  the  flowers  of  gay  delight     . 
With  which  youth  decks  it&  prospects  brigbt> 
Shall  wither  mid  the  cares,  the  strifei 
The  cold  realities  of  life ! 

Thus  lately,  in  my  careless  mood, 
As  I  the  world  of  fashion  viewM 
While  celebrating  great  and  small, 
That  grand  solemnity,  a  ball, 
My  roving  vision  chanced  to  light 
On  two  sweet  forms,  divinely  bright-; 
Two  sister  nymphs,  alike  in  face, 
In  mien,  in  loveliness,  and  grace  ; 
Twin  rose-buds,  bursting  into  bloom, 
In  all  their  brilliance  and  perfume ; 
Like  those  fair  forms  that  often  bekm 
Upon  the  eastern  poets  dream ! 
For  Eden  had  each  lovely  maid 
In  native  innocence  arrayed,—- 
And  heaven  itself  bad  almost  shed 
Its  sacred  halo  round  each  head ! 

They  seemM,  just  entering  hand  in  hand, 
To  cautious  tread  this  fairy  land  r 
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To  take  a  timid  hasty  Wew, 
Enchanted  with  a  tcene  so  new. 
The  modest  blush,  untaught  by  art^ 
Bespoke  their  purity  of  heart  | 
And  every  timorous  act  uhJurlM 
Two  souls  unspotted  by  the  world. 

Oh,  how  these  strangers  joy'd  my  sights  ^ 

And  thrSird  my  bosom  with  delight ! 
They  brougtit  the  visions  of  my  youth 
Back  to  my  soul  in  all  their  truth ; 
Recaird  fair  spirits  into  day, 
That  timers  rough  hand  had  swept  away  I 
Thus  the  bright  natives  from  above. 
Who  come  on  messages  of  love. 
Will  bless,  at  rare  and  distant  whiles, 
Our  sinful  dwelling  by  their  smiles ! 

Oh  !  my  romance  of  youth  is  past. 
Dear  airy  dreams  too  bright  to  last  1 
Yet  when  such  forms  as  these  appear, 
I  feel  your  soft  remembiance  here ; 
For,  ah  !  the  simple  poet*i  heart, 
On  which  fond  love  once  playM  its  part. 
Still  feels  the  soft  pulsations  beat, 
As  loth  to  quit  their  former  seat. 
Just  like  the  harp's  melodious  wire. 
Swept  by  a  bard  with  heavenly  fire, 
Though  ceased  the  loudly  dwelling  strain, 
Yet  sweet  vibrations  long  remain. 
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Full  soon  I  found  the  lovely  pair 
Had  sprung  beneath  a  mother^s  care, 
Hard  by  a  neighbouring  itreamlet^s  std^ 
At  once  its  ornament  and  pride. 
The  beauteous  parent's  tender  heart 
Had  well  fuIfilPd  its  pious  part ; 
And,  like  the  holy  man  of  old. 
As  we're  by  sacred  writings  told, 
WhO|  when  he  from  his  pupil  sped, 
PourM  two-fold  blessings  on  his  headf— 
So  this  fond  mother  had  imprest 
Her  early  virtues  in  each  breast, 
And  as  she  found  her  stock  enlarge^ 
Had  stampt  new  graces  on  her  charge. 

The  fair  resignM  the  calm  retreat. 
Where  first  their  souls  |n  concert  beat. 
And  flew  on  expectation's  wing. 
To  sip  the  joys  of  life's  gay  spring ; 
To  sport  in  fieishlon's  splendid  maze. 
Where  friendship  fades,. and  love  decays. 
So  two  sweet  wild  flowers,  near  the  side 
Of  some  fair  river's  silver  tide. 
Pure  as  the  gentle  strenm  that  laves' 
The  green  banks  with  its  lucid  waves^ 
Bloom  beauteous  in  their  native  ground. 
Diffusing  heavenly  fragrance  round, 
But  should  a  venturous  hand  transfer 
These  blossoms  to  the.  gay  parterre. 
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Where)  spite  of  artificial  aid. 
The  fairest  plants  of  nature  fade» 
Though  they  may  shine  supreme  awhile 
Mid  pale  ones  of  the  stranger  soil. 
The  tender  beauties  soon  decay. 
And  their  sweet  fragrance  dies  away. 
Blest  spirits  !  who  enthroned  in  air» 
Watch  o'er  the  virtues  of  the  ^r. 
And  with  angelic  ken  8urvey> 
Their  windings  through  life's  checquer'd  way ; 
Who  hover  round  them  as  they  glide 
Down  fashion's  smooth  deceitful  tide, 
And  guard  them  o'er  that  stormy  deep 
Where  dissipation's  tempest  sweep  : 
Oh,  make  this  inexperienced  pair 
The  objects  of  your  tenderest  care. 
Preserve  them  from  the  languid  eye. 
The  faded  cheek,  the  long  drawn  sigh  ; 
And  let  it  be  your  constant  aim 
To  keep  the  fair  ones  still  the  same  : 
Two  sister  hearts,  unsullied,  bright 
As  the  first  beam  of  lucid  light, 
That  sparkled  from  the  youthful  sun, 
3Vhen  first  his  jocund  race  begun. 
So  when  these  hearts  shall  burst  their  shrine, 
To  wing  their  fii^t  to  realms  divine, 
They  may^to  radiant  mansions  rise 
Pure  as  when  first  they  left  the  skies. 
v2 
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NO.  X.-^ATURDAY,  MAY  16,  1807. 


FROM  HT  ELBOW-CHAIR. 


The  long  interval .  which  has  elapsed  dnce  the 
publicalion  of  oar  last  nan|lier,  like  many  other  re- 
markable events,  has  given  rise- to  much  conjecture 
and  excited  considerable  solicitude.  It  is  but  a  day 
«r  two  since  I  heard  a  knowing  young  gentleman 
observe,  that  he  suspected  Salmagundi  would  be  a 
nine  days  wonder,  and  had  even  prophesied  that 
the  ninth  would  be  our  last  effort.  But  the  age  of 
prophecy,  as  well  as  that  of  chivalry,  is  past ;  and 
no  reasonable  man  should  now  venture  to  foretell 
aught  but  what  he  is  determined  to  bring  about 
himself: — he  may  then,  if  he  please,  monopolize 
prediction,  and  be  honoured  as  a  prophet  even  in 
his  own  country.    -  ' 

Though  I  hold  whether  we  write,  or  not  write,  to 
be  non^  of  the  public's  business,  yet  as  I  have  just 
heard  of  the  loss  of  three  thousand  votes  at  least 
to  the  Glintonians,  I  feel  in  a  remarkable  dulcet  hu- 
mour thereupon,  and  will  give  some  account  of  the 
reasons  which  induced  us  to  resume  our  useful  la- 
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hours  ;— or  rather  our  amusement ;  for,  if  wrkm( 
cost  either  of  us  a  moment's  labour,  there  is  not  a 
tnan  hut  what  would  hang  up  his  pen,  to  the  great 
detriment  of  the  world  at  large,  and  of  our  pub- 
lisher in  particular  i  who  has  actually  bought  him- 
self a  pair  of  trunk  breeches,  with  the  profits  of  our 
writings !  ! 

>  lie  informs  me  that  several  persons  having  called 
last  Saturday  for  No.  X,^  took  the  disappointment 
so  much  to  heart  that  he  really  apprehended  some 
terrible  catastrophe ;  and  one  good-looking  man,  in 
particular,  declared  his  intention  of  quitting  th^ 
country  if  the  work  was  not  continued.  Add  to 
this,  the  town  has  grown  quite  melancholy  in  the 
last  fortnight ;  and  several  young  ladies  have  de- 
clared, in  my  hearing, .  that  if  another  number  did 
not  make  its  appearance  soon,  they  would  be  ob- 
liged to  amuse  themselves  with  teasing  their  beaux 
and  making  Ihein  miserable.  Now  I  assure  my 
readers  there  was  no  flattery  in  this,  for  they  no 
more  suspected  me  of  being  Launcelqt  LangstafT, 
than  they  suspect  me  of  being  the  emperor  of  China, 
or  the  man  in  the  moon. 

I. have  also  received  several  letters  copiplaining  ot 
our  indolent  procrastination  ;  and  one.  of  my  cor- 
respondents assures  me,  that  a  number  of  young 
gentlemen,  who  had  not  read  a  book  through  since 
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they  left  school,  l^ut  who  have  taken  a  wonderful 
fikiag  to  our  paper,  will  certainly  relapBe  ii^  theb 
oid  habits  unless  we  go  on. 

For  the  sake,  therefore,  of  all  these  goodpeople^ 
and  most  especially  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  la^ 
dies,  e!rery  one  of  whom  we  would  iore,  if  wepos* 
sibly  could)  I  hare  again  wielded  my  pen  with  a 
most  hearty  determination  tci  set  the'  whole  world 
to  rights ;  to  make  cherufolmlb  and  serapha  of  aH 
the  fair  ones  of  this  enchanting  town,  and  raise  the 
spirits  of  the  poor  federalists^  who,  in  truth,  seem 
to  be  in  a  sad  taking,  erer  since  the  American^ 
Ticket  met  with  the  accident  of  being  so  anhappily 
Uirown  out* 


TO  UlUJSrCELOT  JU^J^GSTAFF,  ESq. 


Sir, 

I  felt  myself  hurt  and  offetfded  by  Mr. 
Evergreen's  terrible  philippic  against  modern  mu- 
sic,  in  No.  II.  of  your  work,  and  was  under  seriqitis 
apprehension  that  his  strictures  might  bring  the  art, 
which  I  have  the  honour  to  profess,  into  contempt 
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The  opinion  of  youreelf  and  fraternity  appear  iD<- 
deed  to  have  a  wonderful  effect  upon  the  town. — 
I  am  told  the  ladies  are  all  employed  in  readinf 
Bunyan  and  Pamela,  and  the  waltz  haa  been  en- 
tirely forsaken  ever  since  the  winter  balls  hare 
dosed.  Under  these  apprehensions  I  should  have 
addressed  you  before,  had  I  not  been  sedulously 
employed,  while  the  theatre  continued  open,  in 
■upportingp  the  aatomshiog  variety  of  the  orchestra, 
and  in  composing  a  new  chime  or  Bob-Major  for 
Trinity  Church,  to  be  rung  during  the  summer,  be^ 
ipnning  with  ding-dong  di-do,  instead  of  di-do  ding- 
dong.  The  citizens,  especially  those  who  live  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  that  harmonious  quarter, 
will,  no  doubtj"  be  infinitely  delighted  with  this  no- 
velty. 

But  to  the  object  of  this  communication.  So  far, 
sir,  from  agreeing  with  Mr.  Evergreen  in  thinking 
that  alt  modern  music  is  but  the  mere  dregs  and 
drainings  of  the  ancient,  I  trust,  before  this  letter 
is  concluded,  I  shall  convince  you  and  him  that 
some  of  the  late  professors  of  this  enchanting  art 
have  completely  distanced  the  paltry  efforts  of  the 
ancients ;  and  that  I,  in  particular,  have  at  length 
bi^ught  it  almost  to  absolute  perfection. 

The  Greeks,  simple  souk  I  were  astonished  at  the 
powers  of  Orpheus,  who  made  the  woods  and  rocks 
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dance  to  his  lyre ; — of  Amphion  wha  converted 
crotchets  into  bricks,  and  quavers  into  mortar ;— 7 
and  of  Arion  who  won  upon  the  compassion  of  the 
fishes*  In  the  fervency  of  admiration,  their  poets 
fabled  that  Apollo  had  lent  them  his  lyre,  and  in^ 
spired  them  wi&  his  own  spirit  of  harmony.  What 
then  wovld  they  have  said  had  they  witnessed  the 
wonderful  effects  of  my  skill  ?  had  they  heard  me 
in  the  compass  of  a  single  piece,  describe  in  glow- 
ing notes  one  of  the  most  sublime  operations  of  na- 
ture ;  and  not  only  make  inanimate  objects  dance, 
but  even  speak ;  and  not  only  speak,  but  speak  Jn 
strains  of  exquisite  harmony  ? 

Let  me  not,  however;  be  understood  to  say  that 
lam  the  sole  author  of  this  extraordinary  im- 
provement in  the  art,  for  I  confess  I  took  the  hint 
of  many  of  my  discoveries  from  some  of  those  me- 
ritorious productions  that  have  lately  come  abroad 
and  made  so  much  noise  under  the  title  of  over- 
tures. Prom  some  of  these,  as,  for  instance,  Lodois- 
ka,  and  the  battle  of  Marengo,  a  gentleman,  or  a^ 
captain  in  the  city  militia,  or  an  amazonian  young 
la4yf  may  indeed  acquire  a  tolerable  idea  of  mili-^ 
tary  tactics,  and  become  very  well  experienced  In 
the  firing  of  musketry,  the  roaring  of  cannon,  the 
rattling  of  drums,  the  whistling  of  fifes,  brayipg  of 
.trumpets,  groans  of  the  dying,  and  trampling  of 
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cftTttlry,  withottt  eww  going  to  the  wars ;  but  ft  is 
more  especially  in  the  art  of  Imitattng  inimitable 
things,  and  ginng  the  language  of  erery  passion 
and  sentioEient  of  the  human  mind,  so  as  entirely  to 
do  away  the  necessity  of  speech,  that  I  partictilariy 
excel  the  most  celebrated  musicians  of  ancient  and 
modern  limes.  • 

I  think,  sir,  I  may  ventare  to  say  tiiere  Is  not  a 
90und  in  the  whole  compass  of  nature  which  I  can- 
not imitate,  and  even  improre  upon ;— nay,  what  I 
consider  the  perfection  of  my  art,  I  hare  discorer-- 
ed  a  method  of  expressing,  in  the  post  striking 
manner,  that  undefinable,  indescribable  silence 
which  accompanies  the  falling  of  snow. 

In  order  to  proTc  to  you^  that  I  do  not  arrogate 
to  myself  what  I  am  unabte  to  perform^  t  will  detail 
to  you  the  different  movements  of  a  grand  piece 
which  I  pride  myself  upon  exceedingly,  called  the 
^*  Breaking  up  of  the  ice  in  the  North-river." 

The  i^iece  opens  with  a  gentle  andanU  ofdiitiBsOy 
which  ushers  you  into  the  assembly-room  in  the 
state-house  at  Albany,  where  Hie  speaker  addresses 
his  farewell  speech,  informing  the  mem^rs  that 
the  ice  is  about  breaking  up,  and  flanking  thenar 
their  great  services  and  good  behaviour  in  a:  man- 
ner to  pathetic  as  to  bring  tears  into  their  f§>eB. — 
Flourish  of  Jacks^a-donkies.-^Ice  Greeks ;  Albany 
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in  a  hab-bub  r— air,  "Three  children  sliding  on  th« 
ice,  all  on  a  8ummer'9  day:" — Citizens  quarrelling 

in  Dutch  ; chorus  of  a  tin  trumpet,  a  cracked 

fiddle,  and  a  hand-saw !— oBegro  moderato, — 
Hard  frost : — ^Ihis,  if  given  with  proper  spirit,  has  a 
charming  effect,  and  sets  every  body's  teeth  chat- 
tering.— Symptoms  of  snow—consultation  of  old 
wonfen  who  complain  of  pains  in  the  bones  and 

rheumaUcs ; air,  "  There  was  tin  old  woman 

tossed  up  in  a  blanket,"  &c. aUe^ro  staccato; 

wagon  breaks  into  the  ice ; — ^people  all  run  to  see' 

what  is  the  matter ; air,  «ci7t«no— "  Can  yaii 

row  the  boat  ashore,  Billy  boy,  BiHy  boy  s"— «n- 

dante ;— frost  ftsh  froze  up  in  the  ice ; air — ♦*  Ho, 

why  dost  thou  shiver^  and  shake,  Gaffer  Gray,  and 

why  does  thy  pose  look  so  Wue  ?" Flonrwh  of 

two-penny  trumpets  and  rattles ;— consultation  of 
the  North-river  society ;— determine  to  set  the 
North-river  on  Are,  as  soon  as  it-will  burn ; — air— 
"  O,  what  a  fine  kettle  of  fish." 

Part  II. — Great  Thaw. — This  consists  of  the 
most  melting  strains,  flowing  so  smoothly  as  to  oc- 
casion a  great  overflowing  of  scientific  rapture ;  air 
— "  One  misty  moisty  morning."  The  house  of 
assembly  breaks  up — air — "The  owls  came  out  and 

flew  about.'' Assembly-men  embark  on  their 

way  to  New-York— — air — -"The  ducks  and  the 
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geeae  they  all  swim  over,  fal,  dc  ral,"  kc. ^Vessel 

aets  flail  —chorus  of  mariners—**  Steer  her  up,  and 
let  l^r  gang.**    After  this  a  rapid  movement  con- 
ducts you  to  New-York;— the  North-river  society 
hold  a  meeting  at  the  corner  of  Wall-street  and  de- 
termine to  delay  burning  till  all  the  assembly-men 
are  safe  home,  for  fear  of  consuming  some  of  their 
•wn  members  who  belong  to  that  respectable  body. 
Return  again  to  the  capital.— Ice  floats  down  the 
riv^r ; — ^lamentation  of  skaiters ;— air,  affduosao — 
*^  1  sigh  and  lament  me  in  vun,"  he. — Albanians 
cutting  up  sturgeon : — air—**  O  the  roast  beef  of 
Albany.'*-^Ice  runs  against  Polopoy's  island,  with  a 
terrible  crash — This  is  represented  by  a  fierce  fel- 
low travelling  with  his  fiddle-stick  over  a  huge  bass 
viol,  at  the  rate  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  bars  a  mi- 
nute, and  tearing  the  music  to  rags; — this  being 
what  is  called  execution. — ^The  great  body  of  ice      , 
passes  West-point,  and  is  saluted  by  three  or  four      J 
dismounted  cannon,  from  Fort  Putnam. — **  Jeffer- 
8on*s  march"  by  a  full  band ; — air,  **  Yankee  doodle,*^ 
with  seventy-six  variations,  never  before  attempted,      i 
except  by  the  celebrated  eagle,  which  flutters  his 
wings  over  the  copper-bottomed  angel  at  Messrs.     | 
Paff's  in  Broadway.  Ice  passes  New- York ;  cobch*     ^ 
shell  sounds  at  a  distance — ferrymen  calls  o-v-e-r  ;    | 
-^peqple  run  down  Courtlandt-street— ferry-boat    4 
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sets  sail— air— accompanied  by  the  conch-shell — 
''We'll  alll  go  over  the  ferry."— Rondeau—giving  a 
particular  account  of  Brom  the  Powles-hook  admi- 
ral, who  is  supposed  to  be  closely  connected  with 
the  North-river  society, — The  society  toake  a  grand 
attempt  to  fire  the  stream,  but  are  utterly  defeated 
by  a  remarkable  high  tide«  which  brings  the  plot 
to  light ;— drowns  upwards  of  a  thousand  rats,  and 
occasions  twenty  robins  to  break  their  necks.*-— 
Society  not  being  discouraged,  apply  to  **  Gommoa 

Sense,"  for  his  lantern ; Air — "  Nose,  nose,  jolly 

red  nose."  Flock  of  wild  geese  fly  over  the  city ; 
— old  wives  chatter  in  the  fog ; — cocks  crow  at 
Communipaw— drums  beat  on  Governor's  island. 
*— The  whole  to  conclude  with  the  blowing  up  of 
Sands'  powder-house. 

Thus,  sir,  you  perceive  what  wonderful  powers 
of  expression  have  been  hitherto  locked  up  in  this 
enchanting  art: — a  whole  history  is' here  told  with- 
out the  aid  of  speech,  or  writing :  and  provided  the 
hearer  is  in  the  least  acquainted  with  music,  he 
cannot  mistake  a  single  note.  As  to  the  blowing 
up  of  the  powder-house,  I  look  upon  it  as  a  chtf 
d^ouwe^  which  I  am  confident  will  delight  all  mo- 
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dera  amateurs^  who  v^ery  properly  estimate  music 
in  proportion  to  the  noise  it  paakes,  and  delight  in 
thundering  cannon  and  earthquakes. 

I  must  confess,  howev^ri  it  is  a  difficalt  part  to 
manage,  and  I  have  already  broken  six  pianoes  in 
giving  it  the  proper  force  and  effect.  But  I  do  not 
despair,  and  am  quite  certain  that  by  the  time  I 
have  broken  eight  or  ten  more,  I  shall  have  brought 
it  to  such  perfection,  as  to  be  able  to  teach  any 
young  lady  of  tolerable  ear,  to  thunder  it  away  to 
the  infinite  delight  of  papa  and  mamma,  and  the 
great  annoyance  of  those  Vandals,  who  are  so  bar- 
barous as  to  prefer  the  simple  melody  of  a  Scots 
air,  to  the  sublime  effusions  of  modem  musical 
doctors. 

In  my  warm  anticipations  of  future  improve- 
meut*  I  have  sometisies  almost  convinced  myself 
that  music  will,  in  time,  be  brought  to  such  a  cli- 
max of  perfection,  as  to  supersede  the  necessity  of 
speech  ^nd  writing ;  and  every  kipd  of  social  in- 
tercourse be  conducted  by  the  flute  and  fiddle.-— 
The  immense  benefits  that  will  result  from  this  im- 
provement must  be  plain  to  every  man  of  the 
least  consideration.  In  the  present  unhappy  situa- 
tion of  mortals,  a  man  has  but  one  way  of  making 
himself  perfectly  understood ;  if  he  loses  his  speech, 
he  must  inevitably  bo  dumb  all  the  reit  of  his  life ; 


but  having  once  learned  this  new  musical  language, 
the  loss  of  speech  vnM  be  a  mere  trifle  not  worth 
a  moment's  une^iness.  Not  only  this,  Mr.  L.  but 
it  will  add  much  to  the  harmony  of  dora^tic  in- 
tercourse ;  for  it  is  certainly  much  more  agreeable 
to  hear  a  lady  give  lectures  on  the  piano  than, 
viva  voce,  in  the  usual  discordant  measure.  This 
manner  of  discoursing  may  also,  I  think,  be  intro- 
duced with  great  effect  into  our  national  assemblies, 
where  every  man,  instead  of  wagging  his  tongue, 
should  be  obliged  to  flourish  a  flddle-stick,  by  which 
means,  if  he^id  nothing  to  the  purpose,  he  would 
at  all  events  **  discourse  most  eloquent  music,'* 
which  is  more  than  can  be  said  of  most  of  them 
at  present.  They  might  also  sound  their  own  trum- 
pets without  being  obliged  to  a  hireling  scribbler, 
for  an  immortality  of  nine  days,  or  subjected  to  the 
censure  of  egotism. 

But  the  most  important  result  of  this  discovery 
is  that  it  may  be  applied  to  the  establishment  of 
that  great  desideratum,  in  the  learned  world,  a  uni- 
versal language.  Wherever  this  science  of  music 
is  cultivated,  nothing  more  will  be  necessary  than 
&  knowledge  of  its  alphabet ;  which  being  almost 
the  same  every  where,  will  amount  to  a  universal 

medium  of  communication.     A  man  may  thu9, 
X  2 
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with  km  vfdlin  under  bis  arm,  a  piece  of  rosin, 
and  a  few  bundles  of  catgut,  fiddle  his  way  through 
the  world,  and  never  be  at  a  loss  to  make  himself 
understood. 

I  am,  &CC. 

DEMY  SEMIQUAVER. 
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NOTE 

N 

BY   THE   P^BLiaHEK, 


Without  the  knowledge  or  permUsion  of  the  authors,  am! 
which,  if  he  dared,  he  wou?d  have  placed  near  where 
their  remarks  &re  made  on  the  great  difierencc  of  man- 
ners which  exists  between  the  sexes  now,  from  what  it 
did  in  the  days  of  our  grand ames.  The  danger  of  that 
cheek'by-jowl  familiaiUy  of  jihe  present  day,  must  ba 
obvious  to  many  ;  and  I  think  the  following  a  strong 
example  of  one  of  its  evils. 


Extracted  from  "  the  Mirror  qf  the  Graces:^ 

^^r  remember  the  Count  M—- ,  one  of  the 

most  accomplished  and  handsomest  young  men  io 
Tienna :  when  i  was  there,  he  was  passionately  in 
love  with  a  girl  of  almost  peerless  beauty.  She 
was  the  daughter  of  a  man  of  great  i-aok,  and  great 
influence  at  court ;  and  on  these  considerations,  as 
well  as  in  regard  to  her  charms,  she  was  followed 
by  a  multitude  of  suitors.  She  was  lively  and  amia- 
ble, and  treated  them  all  with  an  affability  which 
still  kept  them  in  her  train,  although  it  was  gene- 
rally known  she  had^avowed  a  partiality  for  Count 
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M         " ;  and  that  preparations  were  making  for 
their  nuptials.    The  Couift  Was  of  a  refined  mind, 
and  a  deSeate  sensitulity ;  he  loved^ier  for  herself 
alone  :  for  the  virtues  which  he  believed  dwelt  in 
her  beautiful  form ;  and,  like  a  lover  of  such  per-* 
fectionsv  he  never  approached  her  without  timidity : 
and  when  he  touched  her,  a  fire  shot  through  his 
veins,  that  warned  him  not  to  invade  the  vermillion 
sanctuary  of  her  hps.  Such  were  his  feelings  when, 
one  evening,  at  his  intended  father-in-law's,  a  party 
of  young  people  were  met  to  celebrate  a  certadn 
festival ;  several  of  the  young  lady's  rejected  suitors 
were  present.    Forfeits  were  one  of  the  pastimes, 
and  all  went  on  with  the  greatest  merriment,  till 
the  Count  was  commanded,  by  some  witty  num^' 
selle  to  redeem  his  glove  by  saluting  the  cheek  of 
his  intended  bride.    The  Count  blushed,  trembled, 
advanced,  retreated ;  again  advanced  to  his  mis- 
tress ; — and, — at  last,«^wlth  a  tremor  that  shook  his 
whole  sou],  and  every  fibre  of  his  framcj  with  a 
modest  and  diffident  grace,  he  took  the  soft  ringlet 
which  played  upon  her  cheek,  pressed  it  to  his  lips, 
and  retired  to  demand  his  redeemed  pledge  in  the 
most  evident  confusion.   His  mistrass  gaily  smiled, 
and  the  game  went  on. 

One  of  her  rajected  suitors  who  was  of  a  merry, 
uQtblnkwg  disposition,  was  adjudged  by  the  saiioe 
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indiscreet  crier  of  the  forfeits  as  '^  his  last  treat  be- 
fore he  hanged  himself"  to  snatch  a  kiss  from  the 
object  of  his  recent  vows.  A  lively  contest  ensued 
between  the  gentleman  and  lady,  which  lasted  for 
more  than  a  minute  \  but  the  lady  yielded,  though 
in  the  midst  of  a  convulsive  laugh. 

The  Count  had  the  mortification — the  agony—to 
see  the  lips,  which  his  passionate  and  delicate  love 
would  not  permit  him  to  touch,  kissed  with  rough- 
ness,  and  repetition,  b/ another  man :— even  by  one 
whom  he  really  despised.  Mournfully  and  silently, 
without  a  word,  he  rose  from  his  chair — left  the 
room  and  the  house.  By  that  good  natured  kiss 
the  fair  boast  of  Vienna  lost  her  lover — lost  her 
husband.    The  Count  mkveb.  saw  her  MOREt'^ 
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OR,  THB 

WHIM'WHAMS  AND  OPINIONS 

OP 

LAUNCELOT  LANGSTAFF,  ESQ. 

AND  OTHERS. 


Id  hoc  est  hoax,  cum  quiz  p.t  jokesez, 

Ct  smokero,  toaitem,  roastem  folkescz, 

Pee,  faw,  fum.  Psalmanazar. 

With  bak*d,  and  broil'd,  and  stewM,  and  toasted, 
And  fried,  and  boil'd,  and  smok'd,  and  roasted, 

We  treat  the  town. 


Tuesday t  July  2,  1807. 


LETTER 

FROM   MUSTAPHA    RUB-A-DUB    KELI    KHAN, 

Captain  of  a  ketch,  toAsem  Hacckem,  principal  slave 
driver  to  his  highness  the  hashaw  of,  Tripoli. 


The  deep  shadows  of  midnight  gather  aroudd 
me ; — ^the  footsteps  of  the  passengers  have  ceased 
in  the  streets,  and  nothing  disturbs  the  holy  silence 
of  the  hour  save  the  sound  of  distant  drums,  min- 
gled with  the  shouts,  the  bawlings,  and  the  discor- 
dant revelry  of  his  majesty,  the  sovereign  mob. 
Let  the  hour  be  sacred  to  friendship,  and  consecra- 
ted to  thee,  oh  thou  brother  of  my  inmost  soulf 
a2 
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Ob»  Asem  !  I  almost  shriok  at  the  recoIVeetion  of 
the  scenes  of  conf  usioo,  of  liccotious  disorganizatioD, 
which  I  have  witnessed  during  the  last  three  days, 
f  have  beheld  this  whole  city,,  nay  this  whole  state, 
given  up  to  the  tongue,  and  the  pen ;  to  the  puffers, 
the  bawlers,  the  babblers  and  the  slang  whangers. 
I  have  beheld  the  community  convulsed  with  a  ci- 
vil war,  or  civil  talk ;  individuals  verbally  massacred, 
families  annihilated  by  whole  sheets  full,  and  slang- 
whangers  coolly  bathing  their  pens  in  ink  and  riot- 
ing in  the  slaughter  of  their  thousands.  I  have 
seen,  in  short,  that  awful  despot,  the  people,  in  the 
moment  of  unlimited  power  wielding  newspapers 
in  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  scattering  mud  and 
filth  about,  like  some  desperate  lunatic  relieved 
from  the  restraints  of  his  straight  waistcoat  I  have 
seen  beggars  on  horseback,  ragamuffins  riding  in 
coaches^  and  swine  seated  in  places  of  honour ;  I 
h^ve  seen  liberty;  rhave«fieen  equaFity;  I  have 
seen  fraternity ! — I  have  seen  that  great  politkai 

puppet-show AN  ELECTION. 

A  few  days  ago  the  friend,  whom  I  have  men- 
tioned in  some  of  my  former  letters,  called  upon 
me  to  accompany  him  to  witness  this  grand  cere- 
mony ;  and  we  forthwith  sallied  out  to  the  polls, 
as  heeallcd  them.  Though  for  several  weeks  be- 
fore this  splendid  exhibition,  nothing  else  had  been 
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talked  of,  yet  I  do  assure  thee  I  was  entirely  igno- 
rant of  its  nature ;  and  when,  on  coiping  up  to  a 
church,  my  companion  informed  me  we  were  at 
the  poll,  I  supposed  that  an  election  was  some  great 
religious  eeremony  like  the  fast  of  Ramazan,  or 
the  great  festival  of  Haraphat,  so  celebrated  in  the 
east. 

My  friend,  however,  undeceived  me  at  once,  and 
entered  into  a  long  dissertation  on  the  nature  and 
object  of  an  election,  the  substance  of  which  was 
nearly  to  this  effect :  "  You  know,"  said  he,  "  that 
this  country  is  engaged  in  a  violent  internal  war- 
fare, and  suffers  a  variety  of  evils  from  oivil  dis- 
sentions.  An  election  is  the  grand  trial  of  strength, 
the  decisive  battle  when  the  belligerents  draw  out 
their  forces  in  martial  array ;  when  evciy  leader 
burning  with  warlike  ardour,  and.  encouraged  by 
the  shouts  and  acclamations  of  tatterdemalions, 
buffoons,  dependentSy  parisites,  toad-eaters,  scrubs, 
vtigrants,  mumpers,  ragamuffins,  bravoes  and  beg- 
gars, m  his  rear ;  and  puffed  up  by  his  bellows- 
blowing  slang-whangers,  waves  gallantly  the  ban- 
ners of  faction,  and  presses  forward  to  office  Avn 

IMMORTAIilTT  !" 

»*  For  a  month  or  two  previous  to  the  critical 
period  which  is  to  decide  this  important  affair,  the 
whole  community  is  in  a  ferment    Every  man  of 
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whatever  rank  or  degree,  such  is  the  wonderful  pa- 
triotism of  the  people,  disinterestedly  neglects  his 
business,  to  devote  himself  to  his  country  ;-^and 
not  an  insignificant  fellow,  but  feels  himself  inspired, 
on  this  occasion,  with  as  much  warmth  in  favour 
of  the  cause  he  has  espoused,  as  if  all  the  comfort 
of  his  life,  or  even  his  life  itself,  was  dependent  ou 
the  issue.  Grand  councils  of  war  are,  in  the  first 
place,  called  by  the  different  powers,  which  are 
dubbed  genersll  meetings,  where  all  the  head  work- 
men of  the  party  collect,  and  arrange  the  order  of 
battle ; — appoint  the  different  commanders,  and 
their  subordinate  instruments,  and  furnish  the  funds 
indispensable  for  supplying  the  expenses  of  the  war. 
Inferior  councils  are  next  called  in  the  different 
classes  or  wards ;  consisting  of  young  cadets,  who 
are  candidates  for  offices ;  idlers  who  come  there 
for  mere  curiosity ;  and  orators  who  appear  for  the 
purpose  of  detailing  all  the  crimes,  the  faults,  or  the 
weaknesses  of  their  opponents,  and  speaking  the 
sense  of  the  meetingf  as  it  is  called ;  for  as  the  meet- 
ing generally  consist0  of  men  whose  quota  of  sense, 
taken  individually,  would  make  but  a  poor  figure, 
these  orators  are  appointed  to  collect  it  all  in  a 
lump  ;  when  I  assure  you  it  makes  a  very  formida- 
ble appearance,  and  furnishes  sufficient  matter  to 
spin  an  oration  of  two  or  three  hours." 
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<<  fhe  orators  who  declaim  at  these  meetings  are, 
with  a  few  exceptions,  ineo  of  most  profound  and 
perplexed  eloquence ;  who  are  the  oracles  of  bar- 
ber's 9hops»  market  places  and  porter-houses  ;  and 
who  you  may  see  every  day  at  the  corners  of  the 
streets,  taking  honest  men  prisoners  by  the  button, 
and  talking  their  ribs  quite  bare  without  me^cy  and 
without  end.  These  orators,  in  addressing  an  au- 
dience, generally  mount  a  chair,  a  table,  or  an  empty 
beer  barrel,  which  last  is  supposed  to*  afford  consi- 
derable inspiration,  and  thunder  away  their  com- 
bustible sentiments  at  the  heads  of  the  audience, 
who  are  generally  so  busily  employed  in  smoking, 
drinking,  and  hearing  themselves  talk,  that  they 
seldom  hear  a  word  of  the  matter.  This,  however, 
is  of  little  moment;  for  as  they  come  there  to  agree 
at  all  events  to  a  certain  set  of  resolutions,  or  arti- 
cles of  war,  it  is  not  at  a}!  necessary  to  hear  the 
speech ;  more  especially  as  few  would  understand 
it  if  they  did.  Do  not  suppose,  however,  that  the 
minor  persons  of  the  meeting  are  entirely  idle — 
Besides  smoking  and  drinking,  which  are  generally 
practised,  there  are  few  who  do  not  come  with  as 
great  a  desire  to  talk  as  the  orator  himself;  each 
has  his  little  circle  of  listeners,  in  the  midst  of  whom 
he  sets  his  hat  on  one  side  of  lus  head,  and  deals  out 
matter-of-fact  information ;  and  draws  self-evident 


M2  SALMAGUNDI. 

conclusions,  with  the  pertinacity  of  a  pedant,  and  t* 
the  great  edification  of  his  gaping  auditors.  Nay, 
the  very  urchins  from  the  nursery,  who  are  scarcely 
emancipated,  from  the  dominion  of  birch,  on  these 
occasions,  strut  pigmy  great  men ;— belloW  for  the 
^  instruction  of  gray-bearded  ignorance,  and,  like  the 
frog  in  the  fable,  endeavour  to  puff  themselves  up 
to  the  size  of  the  great  object  of  their  emulation — 
the  principal  orator.*' 

**  But  is  it  not  preposterous  to  a  degree,"  cried  I, 
"  for  those  puny  whipsters  to  attenipt  to  lecture  age 
and  experience  ?  They  should  be  sent  to  school 
to  learn  bettier."  «  Not  at  all,"  replied  my  friend  ; 
•*  for  as  an  election  is  nothing  more  than  a  war  of 
words,  the  man  that  can  wag  his  tongue  with  the 
greatest  elasticity,  whether  he  speaks  to  the  purpose 
or  not,  is  entitled  to  lecture  at  ward  meetings  and 
polls,  and  iristruct  all  who  are  inclined  to  listen  to 
him :  you  may  have  remarked  a  ward  meeting  of 
politic  dogs,  where  although  the  great  dog  is, 
ostensibly,  the  leader,  and  makes  the  most  noise, 
yet  every  little  scoundrel  of  a  cur  has  something 
to  say ;  and  in  proportion  to  his  insignificance,  fid- 
gets, and  worries,  and  puffs  about  mightily,  in  order 
to  obtain  the  notice  and  approbation  of  his  bet- 
ters." Thus  it  is  with  these  little,  beardless,  bread- 
andi-butter  politidans'who,  on  this  occasion,  escape 
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from  the  jarisdiction  of  their  mammas  to  attend 
.  to  the  affairs  of.  the  nation.  You  will  see  them  en- 
gaged in  dreadful  wordy  contest  with  old  cartmen, 
cobblers  and  tailors,  and  plume  themselves  not  a 
little  if  they  shouNl  chance  to  gain  a  victoryv — 
Aspiring  spirits !  how  interesting  are  the  first  dawa- 
ings  of  political  greatness !  an  election,  my  friend, 
is  a  nursery  or  hot-bed  of  genius  in  a  logocracy ; 
and  I  look  with  enthusiasm  on  a  troop  of  these 
Lilliputian  partizans,  as  so  many  chatterers^  and 
OfatorSy  and  puffers,  and  slang-whangers  in  em- 
bryo, who  will  one  day  take  an  important  part 
in  the  quarrelsi  and  wordy  wars  of  their  coun- 

"  As  the  time  for  fighting  the  decisive  battle  ap- 
proaches, appearances  become  more  and  more 
alarming;  committees  are  appointed,  who  hold  lit- 
tle encampments  from  whence  they  send  out  small 
detachments  of  tattlers,  to  reconnoitre,  harass, 
and  skirmish  with  the  enemy,  and  if  possible,  as- 
certain their  numbers  ;  every  body  seems  big  with 
the  mighty  event  that  is  impending ;  the  orators 
they  gradually  swell  up  beyond  their  usual  size ; 
the  little  orators  they  grow  greater  and  greater  ; 
the  secretaries  of  the  ward  committees  strut  about 
looking  like  wooden  oracles;  the  puffers  put  on 
the  airs  of  mighty  consequence ;  the  slang-whangers 
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deal  out  dtreliil  inuendoes,  and  threats  of  dougUty 
import ;  and  all  is  buz,  murnaur,  suspence  and  sub- 
limity ! 

At  length  the  day  arrives.  The  storm  that  has 
been  so  long  gathering,  and  threatening  in  distant 
thunders,  bursts  forth  in  terrible  expldsion :  all  bu- 
siness is  at  an  end  ;  the  whole  city  is  in  a  tumult ; 
the  people  are  running*  helter-skelter,  they  know 
not  whither,  and  they  know  not  why :  the  hackney 
coaches  rattle  through  the  streets  with  thundering 
Tehemence,  loaded  with  recruiting  Serjeants  who 
have  been  prowling  in  cdlars  and  caves,  to  unearth 
some  miserable  minion  of  poverty  and  ignorance, 
who  will  barter  his  vote  for  a  glass  of  beer,  or  a 
ride  in  a  coach  with  such  JJne  gentlemen  /—the  buz- 
zards of  the  party  scamper  from  poll  to  poll,  on 
foot  or  on  horsTebaCk ;  and  they  worry  from  com- 
mittee to  comttiittee,  and  buz,  and  fume,  and  talk 
big,  and — do  nothing:  like  the  vagabond  drone, 
who  wastes  his  time  in  the  laborious  idleness  of  see- 
saW'Song,  and  busy  nothingness.'^ 

I  know  not  how  long  my  Mend  would  have  con- 
tinued his  detail,  had  he  not  been  interrupted  by  a 
squabble  which  took  place  between  two' otd  contU 
nentalSf  as  they  were  called.  It  S6ems  they  had 
entered  into  an  argument  on  the  respective  merits 
of  their  cause,  and  n6t  being  able  to  m^ke'  each 
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other  clearly  understCMid,  resorted  to  what  is  called 
kDock-down  arguments,  which  form  the  superla- 
tive degree  of  argumerUum  ad  hominem  ;  but  are, 
in  my  opinion,  extremely  inconsistent  with  the 
true  spirit  of  a  genuine  4ogocracy.  After  they  had 
beaten  each  other  soundly,  and  set  the  whole  mob 
together  by  the  ears,  they  came  to  a  full  explana-^ 
Hon  ;  when  it  was  discovered  that  they  were  both 
of  the  same  way  of  thinking  ; — whereupon  they 
shook  each  other  heartily  by  the  band,  and  laugh- 
ed with  great  glee  at  their  humorous  misunder- 
standing. 

I  could  not  help  being  struck  with  the  exceeding 
great  number  of  ragged,  dirty  looking  peftons 
that  swaggered  about  the  place  and  semned  to  ' 
think  themselves  the  bashaws  of  the  lai^d..  I  in- 
quired of  my  friend,  if  these  people  were  etpptoy- 
;ed  to  drive  away  the  hogs,  dogs,  and  other  intru- 
ders that  might  thrust  themselves  in  and  interrupt 
the  ceremony  ?  "  By  no  means,"  replied  he ; 
''these  are  the  representatives  of  the  sovereign 
people,  who  come  here  to  make  governors,  sena- 
tors and  members  of  assembly,  and  are  the  source 
of  all  power  and  authority  in  this  nation."  "  Pre- 
posterous !"  said  I,  "  how  is  it  possible  that  such 
men  can  be  capable  of  distinguishing  between  an 
honest  man  and  a  knave ;  or  even  if  they  were, 
VOL. lu  «  B 
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will  it  not  always  happen  that  they  are  led  by  the 
nose  by  some  intriguing  demagogue,  and*  made  the 
mere  tools  of  ambitious  political  jugglers  ?  Surely 
it  would  be  better  to  trust  to  providence,  or  even  to 
chance,  for  governors,  than  resort  to  tlie  discrimi- 
nating powers  of  an  ignorant  mob. — I  plainly  per- 
ceive the  consequence.  A  man,  who  possesses 
superior  talents,  and  that  honest  pride  which  ever 
accompanies  this  possession,  will  always  be  sacri- 
ficed to  some  creeping  insect  who  will  prostitute 
himself  to  familiarity  with  the  lowest  of  mankind ; 
and,  like  the  idolatrous  Egyptian,  worship  the  wal- 
lowing tenants  of  filth  and  mire.'' 

"  All  this  is  true  enough,"  replied  my  friend, 
^  but  after  all,  you  cannot  say  but  that  this  is  a  free 
country,  and  that  the  people  can  get  drunk  che^iper 
here,  particularly  at  elections,  than  in  the  despotic 
countries  of  the  east."  I  could  not,  with  any  de- 
gree of  propriety  or  truth,  deny  this  last  assertion ; 
for  just  at  that  moment  a  patriotic  brewer  arrived 
vith  a  load  of  beer,  which,  for  a  moment,  occa- 
sioned   a  cessation  of  argument. ^The    great 

crowd  of  buzzards,  puffers,  and  <<  old  continentals" 
of  all  parties,  who  throng  to  the  polls,  to  persuade, 
to  cheat,  or  to  force  the  freeholders  into  the  right 
way,  and  to  maintain  the  freedom  of  suffrage, 
teemed  for  a  moment  to  forget  their  antipathies  and 
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joined,  heartily,  in  a  copious  libation  of  this  patriotic 
and  argumentative  beverage. 

These  beer-barrels  indeed  seem  to  be  most  able 
logicians,  well  stored  with  that  kind  of  sound  argu- 
ment, best  suited  to  the  comprehension,  and  most 
relished  by  the  mob,  or  sovereign  people ;  who  arc 
never  so  tractable  as  when  operated  upon  by  this 
convincing  liquor,  which,  in  fact,  seems  to  be  im- 
bued with  the  very  spirit  of  a  logocracy.  No  soon- 
er does  it  begin  its  operation,  than  the  tongue  waxes 
exceeding  valorous,  and  becomes  impatient  for 
some  mighty  conflict  The  puffer  puts  himself  at 
the  head  of  his  body-guard  of  buzzards,  and  his 
legion  of  ragamuffins,  and  wo  then  to  every  unhap- 
py adversary  who  is  uninspired  by  the  deity  of  the 
beer-barrel — ^he  is  sure  to  be  talked,  and  argued,  into 
complete  insignificance. 

While  I  was  making  these  observations,  I  was 
surprised  to  observe  a  bashaw,  high  in  office,  shak- 
ing a  fellow  by  the  hand,  that  looked  rather  more 
ragged  than  a  scare-crow,  and  inquiring  with  appa- 
rent solicitude  concerning  the  health  of  his  family ; 
after  which  he  slipped  a  little  folded  paper  into  his 
hand  and  turned  away.  I  could  not  help  applaud- 
ing his  humility  in  shaking  the  fellow's  hand,  and 
his  benevolence  in  relieving  his  distresses,  for  i  ima- 
gined the  paper  contained  something  for  the  poor 
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man's  tiecesstties ;  and  truly  he  seemed  verging 
towards  the  last  stag^  of  starvation.  My  friend, 
however,  soon  undeceived  me  by  saying  that  this  was 
an  elector,  and  that  the  bashaw  had  merely  given 
him  the  list  of  candidates  for  whom  he  was  to  vote. 
'<  Ho !  bo !"  said  1,  <^  then  he  is  a  particular  friend 
of  the  bashaw  ?"  "  By  no  means,"  replied  my 
friend,  ''the  bashaw  will  pass  him  without  notice, 
the  day  after  the  election,  except,  perhaps,  just  to 
drive  over  him  with  his  coach." 

My  friend  then  proceeded  to  inform  me  that  for 
some  time  before,  and  during  the  continuance  of  an 
election,  there  was  a  most  delectable  courtship,  or 
intrigue,  carried  on  between  the  great  bashaws  and 
mother  mob.  That  mother  mob  generally  pre- 
ferred the  attentions  of  the  rabble,  or  of  fellows  of 
her  own  stamp  ;  but  would  sometimes  condescend 
to  be  treated  to  a  feasting,  or  any  thing  of  that  kind, 
at  the  bashaw's  expense;  nay,  sometimes  when 
she  was  in  good  humour,  she  would  condescend .^ to 
toy  with  them  in  her  rough  way ; — ^but  wo  be  to 
the  bashaw  who  attempted  to  be  familiar  with  her, 
for  she  was  the  most  pestilent,  cross,  crabbed,  scold* 
ing,  thieving,  scratching,  toping,  wrongheaded,  ve* 
bellious,  and  abominable  termagant,  that  ever  was 
let  loose  in  the  world,  to  the  coirfusion  of  honest 
gentlemen  bashaws.  / 
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Just  then  a  fellow  came  round  and  distributed 
among  the  crowd  a  number  of  hand-bills,  written 
by  the  ghost  of  Washington,  the  fame  of  whose 
illustrious  actionsy  and  still  more  illustrious  virtues, 
has  reached  even  the  remotest  regions  of  the  east, 
and  who  is  venerated  by  this  people  as  the  Father 
of  his  country.  On  reading  this  paltry  paper,  I 
could  not  restAHn  my  indignation.  ^  Insulted  he- 
ro," cried  I,  "  is  it  thus  thy  name  is  profaned,  thy 
memory  disgraced,  thy  spirit  drawn  down  from 
heaven  to  administer  to  the  brutal  violence  of  party 
rage ! — It  is  thus  the  necromancers  of  the  east,  by 
th^  infernal  incantations,  sometimes  call  up  the 
shades  of  the  just,  to  give  their  sanction  to  frauds, 
to  lies,  and  to  every  species  of  enormity,"  My 
friend  smiled  at  my  warmth,  and  observed,  that 
raising  ghosts,  and  not  only  raising  them  but  mak- 
ing them  speak,  was  one  of  the  miracles  of  elec- 
tion. **  And  believe  me,"  continued  he,"  "  there 
is  good  reason  for  the  ashes  of  departed  heroes 
being  disturbed  on  these  occasions,  for  such  is  the 
sandy  foundation  of  our  government,  that  there 
never  happens' an  election  of  an  alderman,  or  a  col*** 
lector,  or  even  a  constable,  but  we  are  in  imminent 
danger  of  losing  our  liberties,  and  becoming  a  pro- 
vince of  France,  or  tributary  to  the  British  islands." 

"  By  the  hump  of  Mahomet's  camel,"  aaid  I,  ^  but 
B  2 
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this  18  ODiy  another  strikiog  example  of  the  prodi- 
gious great  scale  on  which  every  thing  is  transacted 
10  this  country !" 

By  this  time  I  had  become  tired  of  the  scene ; 
my  head  ached  with  the  uproar  of  voices,  mingliog 
in  all  the  discordant  tones  of  triumphant  exclama-^ 
tion,  nonsensical  argument,  intemperate  reproach, 
and  drunken  absurdity. — ^The  conftj^on  was  such 
as  no  language  can  adequately  describe,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  all  the  restraints  of  decency,  and  all 
the  bands  of  law,  had  been  broken  and  given  place 
to  the  wide  ravages  of  licentious  brutality.  These, 
thought  I,  are  the  orgies  of  liberty !  these  are  the 
manifestations  of  the  spirit  of  independence !  these . 
are  the  symbols  of  man's  sovereignty !  Head  of 
Mahomet !  with  what  a  fatal  and  inexorable  des- 
potism do  empty  names  and  ideal  phantoms  exer- 
cise their  dominion  over  the  human  mind !  The 
experience  of  ages  has  demonatratedi  that  in  alt 
nations,  barbarous  or  enlightened,  the  mass  of  the 
people,  the  mob,  must  be  slaves,  or  they  will  be 
tyrants ;  but  their  tyranny  will  not  be  long :— some 
ambitious  leader,  having  at  first  condescended  to 
be  their  slave,  will  at  length  become  their  master ; 
and  in  proportion  to  the  vileness  of  his  former  ser- 
vitude, will  be  the  severity  of  his  subsequent  ty- 
ranny.— ^Yet,  with  inniimeraUe  examples  starifif  ' 


SALMAGUNDI.  271 

tiiem  in  the  face,  the  people  still  bawl  out  liberty ; 
bj  which  they  mean  nothing  but  freedom  from 
every  species  of  legal  restraint,  and  a  warrant  for 
all  kinds  of  licentiousness  :  and  the  bashaws  and 
leaders)  in  courting  the  mob,  convince  them  of 
their  power ;  and  by  administering  to  their  pas- 
sions, for  the  parposes  of  ambition^  at  length  learn 
by  fatal  experillnce,  that  he  who  worships  the  beast 
that. carries  him  on  its  back,  will  sooner  or  later  be 
thrown  into  the  dust  and  trampled  under  foot  by 
the  animal  who  has  learnt  the  secret  of  its  power, 
by  this  very  adoration. 

Ever  thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 


FKOlf  Mr  £I.BOW-CHAllt. 


MINE  UNCLE  JOHN. 

To  those  whose  habits  of  abstraction  may  have 
let  them  into  some  of  the  secrets  of  their  own 
if^llMs,  and  whose  freedom  from  daily  toil  has  left 
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them  at  leisure  to  analyze  their  feelings,  it  will  be 
nothing  new  to  say  that  the  present  is  pecuKariy 
the  season  of  remembrance.  The  floWers,  the 
zephyrs,  and  the  warblers  of  spring,  returning  after 
tiieir  tedious  absence,  bring  naturally  to  our  recol- 
lection past  times  and  buried  feelings;  and  the 
whispers  of  the  full-foliaged  grove,  fall  on  the  ear 
of  contemplation,  like  the  sweet  tones  of  far  dis- 
tant friends  whom  the  rude  jostles  of  the  World 
have  severed  from  us  and  cast  far  beyond  our 
reach.  It  is  at  such  times,  that  casting  backward 
many  a  lingering  look  we  recall,  with  a  kind  of 
sweet-souled  melancholy,  the  days  of  our  youth, 
and  tlie  jocund  companions  who  started  with  us 
the  race  of  life,  but  parted  midway  in  the  journey 
to  pursue  sotne  winding  path  that  allured  them 
with  a  prospect  more  seducing., — ^and  never  re- 
turned to  us  again.  It  is  then,  too,  if  we  have  beea 
afflicted  with  any  beavy  sorrow,  if  we  have  even 
lost,  and  who  has  not  !^— an  old  friend,  or  cl^oseii 
companion,  that  -  his  shade  will  hover  around  us  ; 
the  memory  of  his  virtues  press  on  the  heart ;  and 
a  thousand  endearing  recollections,  forgotten  amidst 
the  cold  pleasures  and  midnight  dissipations  of 
winter,  arise  to  our  remembrance. 

These  speculations  bring  to  my  mind  ^r  vvcur 
.TORN,  the  history  of  whose  love^,  and  disappoiol- 
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laentB,  I  hare  promised  to  the  world.  Though  I 
must  own  myself  much  addicted' to  forgetting  my 
promises,  yet,  as  I  have  been  so  happily  reminded 
of  this,  I  believe  I  inust  pay  it  at  once,  "  and  there 
18  an  end."  Lest  my  readers— -good-natured  souls 
that  they  are !  should  in  the  ardour  of  peeping^ 
into  millstones,  take  my  unde  for  an  old  acquain- 
tance, I  here  Hform  them,  that  the  old  gentleman 
died  a  great  many  years  ago,  and  it  is  impossible 
they  should  ever  have  known  him  : — I  pity  them 
— ^for  they  would  have  known  a  good-natured,  be* 
nevolent  man,  whose  example  might  have  been  of 
service. 

The  last  time  I  saw  my  uncle  John  was  fifteen 
years  ago,  when  I  paid  him  a  visit  at  his.  old  man- 
sion. I  found  him  reading  a  newspaper — for  it 
was  election  time,  and  he  was  always  a  warm 
federalist,  and  had  made  several  converts  to  the 
true  political  faith  in  his  time; — particularly  one 
old  tenant  who  always,  just  before  the  election,  be- 
came a  violent  anti ;-— ^in  order  that  he  might  be 
convinced  of  his  errors  by  my  uncle,  who  never 
failed  to  reward  his  conviction  by  some  substantial 
benefit. 

After  we  had  settled  the  affairs  of  the  nation, and 
I  had  paid  my  respects  to  the  old  family  chroni-  ' 
cle»  io  the  kitchen,— an  indispensable  ceremony, 
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— -the  old  gantleman  exclaimed,  with  heart-felt 
gl«e»  "Well,  I  suppose  you  are  for  a  trout-fishing ; 
— ^I  have  got  every  thing  prepared' ; — ^but  first  you 
must  take  a  walk  with  me  to  see  my  improve- 
ments." I  was  obliged  to  consent ;  though  I  knew 
my  uncle  would  lead  me  a  most  villanous  dance, 
atid  in  all  probability  treat  me  to  a  quagmire,  or  a 
tumble  into  a  ditch.  If  my  readers'  choose  to  ac- 
company me  in  this  expedition,  they  are  welcome ; 
if  not,  let  them  stay  at  home  like  lazy  fellows  —and 
sleep — or  be  hanged. 

Though  I  bad  been  absent  several  years,  yet 
there  was  very  little  alteration  in  the  scenery,  and 
every  object  retained  the  same  features  it  bore 
when  I  was  a  school-boy :  for  it  was  in  this  spot 
that  T  grew  up  in  the  fear  of  ghosts,  and  in  the 
breaking  of  many  of  the  ten  commailidments.  The 
brook,  or  river  as  they  would,  call  it  in  Europe,  still 
murmured  with  its  wonted  sweetness  through  the 
meadow ;  and  its  banks  were  still  tufted  with  dwarf 
willows,  that  bent  down  to  the  surface.  The  same 
echo  inhabited  the  valley,  and  the  same  tender  aur 
of  repose  pervaded  the  whole  scene.  Even  my 
good  uncle  was  but  little  altered,  except  that  his 
hair  was  grown  a  little  grayer,  and  his  forehead 
had  lost  some  of  its  former  smoothness.  He  had, 
however,  lost  nothing  of  his  former  actiYity,  and 
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laughed  heartily  at  the  diffieulty  I  found  in  keep- 
ing up  with  hhn  as  he  stumped  through  bushes, 
and  briers  and  hedges ;  talking  aU  the  time  about 
his  improvements,  and  telling  what  he  would  do 
with  such  a  spot  of  ground  and  such'  a  tree.  At 
length,  after  showing  me  his  stone  fences,  his.  fa- 
mous twQ-year-bId  bull,  his  new  invented  cart, 
which  was  to  go  before  the  horse,  and.  his  Eclipse 
,  colt,  he  was  pleased  to  return  home  to  dinner. 

After  dinner  and  returning  thanks,— -which  with 
him  was  not  a  ceremony  merely  but  an  offering 
from  the  heart, — my  uncle  opened  his  trunk,  took 
out  his  fishing-tackle,  and,  without  saying  a  word, 
sallied  forth  with  some  of  those  truly  alarming  steps 
which  Daddy  Neptune  once  took  when  he  was  in 
a  great  hurry  to  attend  to  the  affair  of  the  siege  of 
Troy.  Trout-fishing  was  my  uncle's  favourite  sport  ;• 
and,  though  I  always  caught  two  fish  to  his  one,  he 
never  would  acknowledge  my  superiority ;  but  puz- 
zled himsetr  ofte;p,  and  often,  to  account  for  such  a 
singular  phenomenon. 

Following  the  current  of  the  brook,  for  a  mile  or 
two,  we  retraced  many  of  our  old  haunts,  and  told 
a  hundred  adventures  which  had  befallen  us  at  ctif- 
ferent  times.  It  was  like  snatching  the  hour-glass 
of  time,  inverting  it,  and  rolling  back  again  the 
sands  that  had  marked  the  lapse  of  years,    4t 
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length  iht  shadows  began  to  lengthen,  the  south- 
wind  gradually  settled  into  a  perfect  calm,  the  sun 
threw  bis  rays  through  the  trees  on  the  hill-tops  in 
golden  lustre,  and  a  kind  of  Sabbath  stillness  par* 
vaded  the  whole  valley,  indicating  that  the  hour 
was  fast  approaching  which  was  to  reKeve  for  a 
while,  the  farmer  from  his  rural  labour,  the  ox  from 
hb  toil,  the  school  urchin  from  his  primer,  and  bring 
the  loving  ploughman  home  to  the  feet  of  hh  bloom- 
ing dairy-maid. 

As  we  were  watching  i0  silence  the  last  rays  of 
the  sun,  beaming  their  farewell  radiance  od  tho 
high  hills  at  a  distance,  my  uncle  exclaimed,  in  a 
kind  of  half  desponding  tone,  while  he  rested  his 
arm  over  an  old  tree  that  had  fallen--'^  I  know  npt 
how  it  is,  my  dear  Launce,  but  such  an  evening, 
and  such  a  still  quiet  scene  as  this,  always  make 
me  a  little  sad  ;  and  it  is,  at  such  a  time,  I  am  most 
apt  to  look  forward  with  regret  to  the  period  when^ 
this  farm,^  on  which  '  I  have  been  young  but  now 
am  old,'  and  every  object  around  me  that  is  en- 
*  deared  by  long  acquaintance,— when  all  these  and 
I  must  shake  hands  and  part.  I  have  no  fear  of 
death,  for  my  life  has  afforded  but  little  temptation 
to  wickedness  ;  and  when  I  die,  I  hope  to  leave 
behind  me  more  substantia]  proofs  of  virtue  than 
WtU  be  found  in  my  epitaph,  and  more  lasting  me- 
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nortals  than  churches  buHt  or  hospitals  endowed ; 
with  wealth>  wrung  from  the  hard  hand  of  pover- 
ty) by  an  unfeeling  landlord,  or  unprincipled  knave ; 
— ^but  atm,  when  I  pass  such  a  day  as  this  and  con- 
template such  a  scene,  I  cannot  help  feeling  a  latent 
wish  to  linger  yet  a  little  longer  in  this  peaceful 
asylum  ;  to  enjoy  a  Mttle  more  sunshine  in  this 
World,  and  to  have  a  few  more  fishing  matches 
with  my  boy."  As  he  ended  he  raised  his  hand  a 
little  from  the  fallen  tree,  and  dropping  it  languidly 
by  his  side,  turned  himself  towards  home.  The 
sentiment,  thelooK}  the  action,  all  seemed  to  be 
prophetic.  And  so  they  were,  lor  when  I  shook 
him  by  the  hand  and  bade  him  farewell  the  next 
morning— it  was  for  the  last  time ! 

He  died  a  bachelor,  at  the  age  of  sixty-three, 
though  he  had  been  all  his  life  trying  to  get  mar- 
ried ;  and  always  thought  himsdf  oit  the  point 
of  accomplishing  his  wishes.  His  ji^ppointments 
were  not  owing  ^ther  to  the  deformity  of  his  mind 
or  person ;  for  in  his  youth  he  was  reckoned  hand- 
some, and  I  myself  can  witness  jfor  him  tiiat  he  had 
as  kind  a  heart  as  ever  was  fashioned  by  heaven ; 
neither  were  they  owing  to  his  poverty,'— which 
sometimes  stands  in  ah  hoteest  man's  way  ;-^for  he 
was  bom  to  the  inheritance  of  a  small  estate  which 
was  sufficient  to  establish  his  claim  to  the  titie  of 
TOL«  II.  G 
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"  one  well  to  do  in  tlie  world."    The  truth  is,  my 
uncle' had  a  prodigious  antipathy  to  doing  things 
in  a  hurry — '^  A  man  should  consider,"  said  he  to 
me  once — "  that  he  can  always  get  a  wife,  but 
cannot  always  get  rid   of  her.    For  my   part," 
continued  he,  ^'  I  am  a  young  fellow,  with  the  world 
before  me," — he  was  but  about  forty  !— "  and  am 
resolved  to  look  sharp,  weigh  matters  w  ell,  and 
know  what's   what,  before  I  marry : — in  short, 
Launce,  J  dotiH  intend  i^  do  the  thhigin  a  hurry, 
depend  upon  ii,"    On  this  whim- wham,  he  pro- 
ceeded :  he  began  with  young  girls,  and  ended  with 
widows.     The  girls  he  courted  until  they  grew 
old  n>aids,  or  married  out  of  pure  apprehension  of 
incurring  certain  penalties  hereafter ;  and  the  wi- 
dows not  having  quite  as  much  patience,  generally, 
at  die  end  of  a  year,  while  the  good  man  thought 
bin^self  in  the  high  road  to  success,  married  some 
harum-scarum  young  fellow,  who  had  pot  such  an 
antipathy  to  doing  things  in  d  hurry. 

My  unde  would  have  inevitably  sunk  under 
these  repeated,  disappointments — for  he  did  not 
%vant  sensibility^had  he  not  hit  upon  a  discovery 
which  set  all  to  rights  at  once.  He  consoled  his 
▼anity, — ^for  he  was  a  little  vain,  and  soothed  his 
pride,  which  was  his  master  passion,— by  telling 
his  tiienda  vary  significantly,  while  bis  eye  would 
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flash  triumph,  "  Ihat  he  might  have  had  fccy." — 
Those  who  know  how  much  of  the  bitterness  of 
disappointed  affection  arises  from  wounded  vanity 
and  exasperated  pride,  will  give  ray  uncle  credit  for 
this  discovery. 

My  uncle  had  been  told  by  a  prodigious  number 
of  married  men,  and  had  read  in  an  innumerable 
quantity  of  books,  that  a  man  could  not  possibly 
be  hap^y  except  in  the  marriage  state ;  so  he  de- 
termined at  an  early  age  to  marry,  that  he  might 
not  lose  his  only  chance  for  happiness.  He  accord- 
ingly forthwith  paid  his  addresses  to  the  daughter 
of  a  neighbouring  gentleman  farmer,  who  was  reck- 
oned  the  beauty  of  the  whole  world  ;  a  phrase  by 
which  the  honest  country  people  mean  nothing 
more  than  the  circle  of  their  acquaintance,  or  that 
territory  of  land  which  is  within  sight  of  the  smdke 
of  their  own  hamlet. 

This  young  lady,  in  addition  to  her  beauty,  was 
highly  accomplished,  for  she  had  spent  five  or  six 
months  at  a  boarding-school  in  town;  where  she 
learned  to  work  pictures'  in  satin  and  paint  sheep, 
that  might  be  mistaken  for  wolves ;  to  bold  iip  her 
head,  ^et  straight  in  her  chair,  and  to  think  every 
species  of  useful  acquirement  beneath  her  atten* 
tioR.  When  she  returned  home,  so.oompletely  had 
she  forgotten  every  thing  she  knew  before,  that  o» 
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leeing  one  of  the  maids  milking  a  cow,  she  asked 
her  fatheri  with  an  aur  of  moat  enchanting  igno- 
rance, "what  that  odd  looking  thing  was  doing  to 
that  queer  animal  ?"  The  old  man  shook  his  head 
at  this  ;  but  the  mother  was  delighted  at  these 
symptoms  of  gentility,  and  so  enamoured  of  her 
daughter's  accomplishments  that  she  actually  got 
framed  a  picture  worked  in  satin  by  the  young  lady. 
ft  represented  the  Tomb  Scene  in  Romeo  and  Ju- 
liet: Romeo  was  dressed  in  an  orange-coloured 
cloak,  fastened  round  his  neck  with  a  large  golden 
clasp ;  a  white  satin  tamboured  waistcoat,  leather 
breeches,  blue  silk  stockings,  and  white  topt  boots. 
The  amiable  Juliet  shone  in  a  flame-colojired  gown, 
most  gorgeously  bespangled  with  silver  stars,  a 
high  crowned  muslin  cap  that  reached  to  the.  top 
of  the  tomb ; — on  her  feet  she  wore  a  pair  of  short- 
quartered  high-heeled  shoes,  and  her  waist  was  the 
exact  fac-simile  of  an  inverted  sugarloaf.  The 
head  of  the  "  noble  county  Paris"  looked  like  a 
ehimney-sweeper's  brush  that  had  lost  its  handle  ,* 
and  the  cloak  of  tiie  good  Friar  hung  about  him 
as  gracefully  as  the  armour  of  a  rhinoceros.  The 
food  lady  considered  this  picture  as  a  splendid 
proof  of  her  daughter's  accomplishments,  and  hung 
it  up  in  the  best  parlour,  as  an  honest  tradesman 
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does  his  certificate  of  admission  into  that  enlighten* 
ed  body  yclept  the  ^Techanic  Society. 

With  this  accomplished  young  lady  then  did  my 
nncle  John  become  deeply  enamoured,  and  as  it 
was  his  first  love,  he  determined  to  bestir  himself 
in  an  extraordinairy  manner.'  Once  at  leJist  in. a 
fortnight,  and  generally  on  a  Sunday  evening,  he 
would  put  on  his  leather  breeches,  for  he  tiras  a 
great  beau,  mount  his  gray  horse  Pepper,  and  ride 
over  to  see  his  Miss  Pamela,  though  she  lived  up- 
wards of  a  mile  off,  and  he  was  obliged  to  p^ss 
close  by  a  church-yard,  which  at  least  a  hundred 
creditable  persons  would  swear  was  haunted  ! — 
Miss  Pamela  could  not  be  insensible  to  such  proofs 
of  attachment,  and  accordingly  received  hini  with 
considerable  kindness ;  her  mother  always  left  the 
room  when  he  came,  and  my  uncle  had  as  good  as 
made  a  declaration  by  saymg  one  evening,  very 
significantly,  "  that  he  believed  that  he  should  soon 
change  his  condition  ;"  when,  somp  how  or  other, 
he  began  to  thiiik  he  was  doing  things  in  too  gretd 
a  Kurryy  and  that  it  was  high  time  to  consider :  so 
he  considered  near  a  month  about  it,  and  there  i» 
no  saying  how  much  longer  he  might  have  dpwi 
the  thread  of  his  doubts  had  he  not  been  roused, 
from  this  state  of  indecision,  by  the  news  that  his 

HQistress  had  married  an  attorney's  apprentice  who 
c  2 
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she  had  seen  the  Sunday  before  at  church ;  where 
he  had  excited  the  applauses  of  the  whole  coD{;re- 
gation  by  the  iaTincible  gravity  with  which  he  lis- 
tened to  a  Dutch  sermon.  The  young  people  in 
the  neighbourhood  laughed  a  good  deal  at  my  uncle 
on  the  occasion,  but  he  only  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
looked  mysterious,  and  replied,  '^  Tut^  hotfs !  Imghi 
haw  had  Aer." 


NOTE  BX   WILLIAM   WlZAaD,   £Sq. 

Our  publisher,  who  is  busily  engaged  in  printing 
a  celebrated  work,  which  is  perhaps  more  generally 
read  in  this  city  than  any  other  book,  not  excepting 
the  Bible ; — I  mean  the  New- York  Directory— has 
begged  so  hard  that  we  will  not  overwhelm  him 
with  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  that  we  have,  with 
Langstaff 's  approbation,  cut  short  the  residue  of 
uncle  John's  amours.  In  all  probability  it  will  be 
given  in  a  future  number,  whenever  Launceiot  is  in 

the  humour  for  it — ^he  is  such  an  odd^ ^but,  mum 

—-for  fi^ar  of  another  suspension.  ^ 
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FROM   MT  SLBOW-CHAIR 


Some  men  delight  id  the  study  of  plants,  in  the 
dissection  of  a  leaf,  or  the  contour  and  complexion 
of  a  tulip ; — others  are  cliarmed  with  the  heauties 
of  the  feathered  race,  or  the  varied  hues  of  the  in- 
sect tribe.  A  naturalist  will  spend  hours  in  the 
fatiguing  pursuit  of  a  butterfly,  and  a  man  of  the 
ton  will  waste  whole  years  in  the  chase  of  a  fine 
lady,  I  feel  a  respect  for  their  avocations,  for  my 
own  are  somewhat  similar.  I  Iov6  to  open,  th^ 
great  volume  of  human  character : — to  me  the  ex- 
amination of  a  beau»  is  more  interesting  than  that 
of  a  Daffodil  or  Narcissus ;  and  I  feel  a  thousand 
times  more  pleasure  in  catching  a  new  view  of 
human  nature,  than  in  kidnapping  the  most  gor- 
geous butterfly,— even  an  Emperor  of  Morocco 
himself ! 

In  my  present  situation  I  have  ample  room  for 
the  indulgence  of  this  taste ;  for,  perhaps,  there  w 
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Bota  house  in  this  city  more  fertile  in  subjects  for 
the  anatomist  of  human  character,  than  my  cousin 
Cocicloft's.  Honest  Christopher,  as  I  have  before 
Bientioned,  is  one  of  those  hearty  old  cavaliers 
who  pride  themselves  upon  keeping  up  the  good^ 
konest,  unceremonious  hospitality  of  old  times. — 
He  is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  baa  drawn  about 
him  a  knot  of  sterling-hearted  associates,  and  sits 
at  the  head  of  his  table  dispensing  a  warm,  cheer- 
ing, welcome  to  all.  His  countenance  expands  at 
every  glass  and  beams  forth  emanations  of  hilarity, 
benevolence  and  good  fellowship,  that  inspire  aTid> 
gladden  every  guest  around  him.  It  is  no  wonder, 
therefore,  that  such  excellent  socfal  qualities  should 
attract  a  host  of  friends  and  guests ;  in  fact,  my 
cousin  is  almost  overwhelmed  with  them  ;  and  they 
all,  uniformly,  pronounce  old  Cockloft  to  be  one  oC 
the  finest  old  fellows  in  the  world.  His  wine  also 
aTways  comes  in  for  a  good  share  of  their  approba- 
tion ;  nor  do  they  forget  to  do  honour  to  Mrs. 
Cockloft's  cookery,  pronouncing  it  to  be  modelled 
after  the  most  approved  recipes  of  Hellogabulus 
and  Mrs.  Glasse.  The  variety  of  company  thus 
attracted  is  particularly  pleasing  to  me  ;'for,  being 
considered  a  privileg/ed  person  in  the  family,  I  can 
sft  in  a  corner,  indulge  in  myfavourite  amusement 
of  observation,  and  retreat  to  my  elbow-^hair,  like 
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a  bee  to  his  hive,  whenever  I  have  coUected  suffi- 
oient  food  for  meditation. 

Will  Wizard  is  particularly  efficient  in  adding  to 
the  stock  of  originals  which  frequent  our  house  . 
for  he  is  one  of  the  most  inveterate  hunters  of  cd-*^ 
dities  I  ever  knew ;  add  his  first  care,  on  making  a 
new  ac4uaintance,  is  to  gallant  him  to  old  Cock- 
loft's, where  he  never  fails  ^ta  receive  the  freedom 
of  the  house  in  a  pinch  from  his  gold  box.  Will 
has,  without  exception,  the'  queerest,  most  eccen- 
tric and  indescribable  set  of  intimates  that  ever 
man  possessed  ;  how  he  became  acquainted  with 
them  I  cannot  conceive,  except  by  supposing  there 
is  a  secret  attraction  or  unintelligible  sympathy 
that  unconsciously  draws  together  oddities  of  eve- 
ry soil. 

Will's  great  crony  for  some  tinae  was  Tom 
Straddle,  to  whom  he  really  took  a  great  liking. 
Straddle  had  just  arrived  in  an  importation  of  hard- 
ware, fresh  from  the  city  of  Birmingham,  or  rather 
as  the  most  learned  English  would  call  it,  Bnimma^ 
genij  so  famous  for  its  manufactories  of  gimbleta, 
pen-knives  and  pepper-boxes;  and  where  they- 
make  buttons  and  beaux  enough  to  inundate  our 
whole  country.  He  was  a  young  man  of  consi- 
derable standing  in  the  manufactol-y  at  Birming_ 
kam,  sometimes  had  the  honour  to  hand  hitf  mas- 
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ter's  daughter  into  a  tim-trhi^ey,  was  the  oracle  of 
the  tavern  be  frequented  on  Sundays,  and  could 
beat  all  hfs  asaociates,  if  you  would  take  his  word 
for  it,  in  boxing,  beer-drinking,  jumping  over  chairs, 
and  imitating  cats  in  a  gutter  and  opera  singers^ 
Straddle  was,  moreover,  a  member  of  a  Catch* 
cilib,  and  was  a  great  hand  at  ringing  bob-majors ; 
he  W4S,  of  course,  a  complete  connoisseur  of  mu- 
sic, and  entitled  to  assume  that  character  at  all  per- 
formances in  the  art.  file  was  likewise  a  member 
of  a  Spouting-club,  had  seen  a  company  of  stroll- 
ing actors  perform  in .  a  barn,  and  had  even,  like 
Abel  Drugger,  "  enacted"  the  part  of  Major  Stur- 
gQOD  with  considerable  applause ;  he  was  conse- 
quently » profound  critic,  and  fully  authorized  to 
turn  Up  his  nose  at  a^ny  American  performances.— 
He  had  twice  partaken  of  annual  dinners,  given-  to 
the  head  manufacturers  of  Birmingham,  where  he 
had  the  good  fortune  to  get  n  taste  of  turtlie  and 
turbot ;  and  a  smack  of  Champaign  and  Burgundy ; 
and  he  had  heard  a  vast  deal  of  the  roast  beef  of 
Old  England ;  he  was  therefore  epicure  sufficient 

to  d n  every  dish,  and  every  glass  of  wine,  he 

tasted  in  America ;  though  at  the  same  time  he 
was  as  voracious  an  animal  as  ever  crossed  the  At* 
lantic.  Straddle  had  been  splashed  half  a  dozen 
times  by  the  carriages  of  nobility,  and  had  once  tha^ 
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jsuperlative  felicity  of  lieing  kicked  out  of  doors  by 
the  footman  of  a  noble  Duke ;  he  could,  therefore, 
talk  of  nobility  apd  despise  the  untitled  plebeians 
of  America.  In  short,  Straddle  was  one  of  those 
dapper, bustling,  florid,  round, self-important  "^em- 
men"  who  bounce  upon  us  half  beau  half  button- 
maker  ;  undertake  to  give  us  the  true  polish  of  the 
bon-tony  and 'endeavour  to  inspire  us  with  a  proper 
and  dignified  contempt  of  our  native  country. 

Straddle  was  quite  in  raptures  when  his  employ- 
ers determined  to  send  him  to  America  as  an  agent. 
He  considered  himself  as  going^  among  a  nation 
of  barbarians,  where  he  would  be  receive  as  a 
prodigy ;  he  anticipated,  with  a  proud  satisfaction) 
the  bustle  and  confusion  his  arrival  would  occa- 
sion ;  'the  crowd  that  would  throng  to  gaze  at  him 
as  he  passed  through  tiie  streeta ;  and  had  little 
doubt  but  that  he  should  occasion  as  much  curiosity 
as  an  Indian-chief  or  a  Turk  in  the  streets  of  Bir* 
mingham.  He  had  heard  of  the  beauty  of  our 
women,  and  chuckled  at  the  thought  of  how  com- 
pletely he  should  eclipse  their  unpolished  beaux, 
and  the  number  of  despairing  lovers  that  would 
mourn  the  hour  of  his  arrival.  lam  even  informed 
by  Will  Wizard  that  he  put  good  store  of  beads, 
spike-nails,  and  boking-glasses,  in  his  trunk  to  win 
the  affections  of  the  fair  ones  as  they  paddled  about 
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in  their  bark  canoes  :*^the  reason  WHl  gave  for 
this  error  of  Straddle's,  respecting  our  ladies, 
was,  that  he  had  read  in  Guthrie's  Geography 
that  the  aborigines  of  America  were  ail  sarages; 
and  not  exactly  understanding  the  word  abori- 
gines, he  applied  to  one  of  his  fellow  apprentices, 
who  assured  him  that  it  was  the  Latin  word  for  in- 
habitants. * 

WuEard  used  to  tell  another  anecdote  of  Strad> 
die,  which  always  put  him  in  a  passion ;  Will  swore 
that  the  captain  of  the  ship  told  him,  that  when 
Straddle  beard  they  were  off  the  banks  of  New* 
Ibundland,  he  insisted  upon  going  on  shore  there  to 
gather  some  good  cabbages  of  which  he  was  ex- 
cessively fond :  Straddle,  however,  denied  aH  this, 
and  declared  it  to  be  a*  mischievous  ^utz  of  Will 
Wizard ;  who  indeed  often  made  himself  merry  at 
bis  expense.  However  this  may  be,  certain  it  19, 
he  kept  his  tailor  and  shoe-siaker  constantly  em- 
ployed for  a  month  before  his  departure ;  equipped 
himself  with  a  smart  crooked  stick  about  eighteen 
inches  long,  a  pair  of  breeches  of  most  unheard  of 
length,  a  little  short  pair  of  Hoby's  white-topped 
boots,  that  seemed  to  stand  on  tip-toe  to  reach  his 
breeches,  and  his  hat  had  the  true  trans-atlantic  de- 
cUnation  towards  his  right  ean    The  fact  was,  nor 
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did  he  make  any  secret  of  it — he  was  determined 
to  astoniah  the  naUves  a  few  P^ 

Straddle  was  not  a  Httle  disappointed  on  his  ar- 
rival, to  find  the  Americans  were  rather  more  civi- 
lized than  he  had  imagined ; — he  was  suffered  to 
walk  to  his  lodgings  unmolested  by  a  crowd,  and 
even  unnoticed  by  a  single  individual ; — ^no  love- 
letters  came  pouring  in  upon  him  ;  no  rivals  lay  in 
wait  to  assassinate  him  ;  his  very  dress  excited  no 
attention,  for  there  were  many  fools  dressed  equally 
ridiculously  with  himself.  This  was  mortifying  !n« 
deed  to  an  aspiring  youth,  who  had  come  out  with 
the  idea  of  ^astonishing  and  captivating.  lie  was 
equally  unfortunate  in  his  pretensions  to  the  cha- 
racter of  critic,  connoisseur  and,  boxer  ;  he  con- 
demned our  whole  dramatic  corps,  and  every  thing 
appertaining  to  the  theatre ;  but  his  critical  abilities 
were  ridiculed — he  found  fault  with  old  Cockloft's 
dinner,  not  even  sparing  bis  wine,  and  was  never 
invited  to  the  house  afterwards  ;<— he  scoured  the 
streets  at  night,  and  was  cudgelled  by  a  sturdy 
watchman  ; — ^he  hoaxed  an  honest  mechanic,  and 
was  soundly  kicked.  Thus  disappointed  in  all  his 
attempts  at  notoriety.  Straddle  hit  on  the  expedient 
which  was  resorted  to  by  the  CffWef*— he  deter- 
mined to  take  the  town  by  storm. — He  accordingly 
rot.  II.  » 
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bought  horses  and  equipages,   and  forthwith  made 
a  furious  dash  at  style  in  a  gig  and  tandem. 

As  Straddle's  finances  were  but  limited,  it  may 
easily  be  supposed  that  his  fashionable  career  in- 
fringed a  little  upon  his  consignment,  which  was 
indeed  the  case,  for,  to  use  a  true  cockney  phrase, 
Brummagem  suffered.  But  this  was  a  circumstance 
that  made  little  impression  upon  Straddle,  who  was 
now  a  lad  of  spirit,  and  lads  of  spirit  always  des- 
pise the  sordid  cares  of  keeping  another  man's  mo- 
ney. Suspectipg  this  circumstance,  I  never  could 
witness  any  of  his  exhibitions  of  style,  without 
some  whimsical  association  of  ideas.  Did  he  gire 
an  entertainment  to  a  host  of  guzzling  friends,  I  im- 
mediately fancied  them  gormandizing  heartily  at 
the  expense  of  poor  Birmingham,  and  swallowing 
a  consignment  of  hand-saws  and  razors.  Did  I  be- 
hold him  dashing  through  Broadway  in  his  gig,  I 
saw  him,  '*  in  my  mind's  eye"  driving  tandem  on  a 
nest  of  tea-boards ;  nor  could  I  ever  contemplate 
his  cockney  exhibitions  of  horsemanship,  but  my 
mischievous  imagination  wpuk)  picture  him  spur- 
ring a  cask  of  hardware,  like  rosy  Bacchus  bestrid- 
ing a  beer  barrel,  or  the  little  gentleman  who  be- 
straddles  the  world  in  the  front  of  Hutcbtng's  al- 
manac. 
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Straddle  was  equally  successful  with  the  Giblets, 
as  may  well  be  supposed  :  for  though  pedestrian 
merit  may  strive  in  vain  to  become  fashionable  in 
Gotham,  yet  a  candidate  in  an  equipage  is  always 
recognized,  and  like  Philip's  ass,  laden  with  gold, 
will  gain  admittance  every  where.  Mounted  in  his 
curricle  or  his  gig,  the  candidate  is  like  a  statue  ele- 
vated on  a  high  pedestal,  his  merits  are  discemable 
from  afar,  and  strike  the  dullest  optics.  Oh !  Go- 
tham, Gotham !  most  enlightened  of  cities ! — ^how 
does  my  heart  swell  with  delight  when  I  behold 
your  sapient  inhabitants  lavishing  their  attention 
with  such  wonderful  discernment ! 

Thus  Straddle  became  quite  a  man  of  ton,  and 
was  caressed,  and  courted,  and  invited  to  dinners 
-and  balls.  Whatever  was  absurd  or  ridiculous  in 
faim  before,  was  now  declared  to  be  the  style.  He 
criticised  our  theatre,  and  was  listened  to  with  re- 
verence. He  pronounced  our  musical  eotertain- 
snents  barbarous ;  and  the  judgment  of  Apollo  him- 
self would  not  have  been  more  decisive.  He  abused 
oar  dinners ;  and  the  god  of  eating,  if  there  be  any 
such  deity^  seemed  to  speak  through  his  organs. 
He  became  at  once  a  man  of  taste,  for  he  put  his 
malediction  on  every  thing;  and  his  arguments 
«vere  conclusive,  for  iie  supported  every  assertion 
firith  A  bet    Qe  was  likewise  pronounced,  by  the 
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learned  in  the  fashionable  world,  a  young  man  of 
great  research  and  deep  observation ;  for  he  had 
sent  hooae,  as  natural  curiosities,  an  ear  of  Indian 
com,  a  pair  of  moccasons,  a  belt  of  wampum,  and 
a  four-leaved  clorer*  He  had  taken  great  pains  ti^ 
enrich  this  curious  collection  with  an  Indian,  and  a 
cataract,  but  without  success.  In  fifoe^  the  people 
talked  of  Straddle,  and  his  equipage*  and  Straddle 
talked  to  his  horses,  until  it  was  impossible  for  the 
most  critical  observer  to  pronounce,  whether 
Straddle  or  his  horses  were  nnost  admired,  or 
whether  Straddle  admired  himself  or  his  horses 
most. 

Straddle  was  now  in  the  zenith  of  his  glbr  j.  He 
swaggered  about  parlours  and  drawing  rooms  with 
the  same  unceremonious  confidence  he  used  to  dis- 
play in  the  taverns  at  Birmingham.  He  accosted 
a  lady  as  he  would  a  bar  maid ;  and  this  was  pro* 
nounced.  a  certain  proof  that  he  had  been  used  to 
better  couipany  in  Birmingham.  He  became  the 
great  man  of  all  the  taverns  between  New- York 
,  and  Haerlepn,  and  nO'  one  stood  a  chance  of  being 
accommodated,  until  Straddle  and  his  horses  were  , 
perfectly  satisfied.  He  d~^-^  the  landlords  and 
waiters,  with  the  best  air  in  the  world,  and  accost- 
ed them  with  the  true  gentlemanly  familiarity.  He 
staggered  from  the  dinner  table  to  the  play,  entered 
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tlie  box  like  a  tempest,  and  staid  long  enough  to  be 
bored  to  death,  and  to  bore  all  those  who  had  the 
mlsfoHune  to  be  near  him.  From  thence  he  dash- 
ed off  to  a  ball,  time  enough  to  flounder  through  a 
cotillion,  tear  half  a  dozen  gowns,  commit  a  num- 
ber of  other  depredations,  and  make  the  whole 
company  sensible  of  his  infinite  condescension  in 
coming  amongst  them.  The  people  of  Gotham 
thought  him  a  prodigious  fine  fellow ;  the  young 
bucks  cultivated  his  acquaintance  with  the  most 
persevering  assiduity,  and  his  retainers  were  some- 
times complinoiented  with  a  seat  iii  his  curricle,  or 
a  ride  on  one  of  his  fine  horses.  The  belles  were 
delighted  with  the  attentions  of  such  a  fashionable 
gentleman,  and  struck  with  astonishment  at  his 
learned  distinctions  between  wrought  scissors,  and 
those  of  cast-steel ;  together  with  his  profound  dis- 
sertations on  buttons  and  horse  flesh.  The  rich 
merchants  courted  his  acquaintance  because  he  was 
an  En^llBlmian,  and  their  wives  treated  him  with 
great  deferei^ce,  because  he  had  come  from  b«yond 
seas.  1  cann^  help  here  observing,  that  your  salt 
wAter  is  a  marvellous  great  sharpener  of  men's  wits, 
and  I  intend  to  recommend  it  to  some  of  my  ac- 
quaintatice  in  a  particular  essay. 

Straddle  continued  his  brilliant  career  for  only  a 
short  time.    His  prosperous  journey  over  the  turn- 
i>  2 
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pike  of  fashion,  wa»  checked  by  boine  of  those 
stumbling-blocks  in  the  way  of  aspiring  yonth, 
called  creditors — or  duns ;— a  race  of  people  who, 
as  a  celebrated  writer  observes,  "  are  hated  by  gods 
and  men."  Consignments  slackened,  whispers  of 
distant  suspicion  floated  in  the  dark,  and  those  pests 
of  society,  the  tailors  and  shoe-nlakers,  rose  in  re- 
bellion against  Straddle.  In  vain  were  all  his  re- 
monstrances, in  vain  did  he  prove  to  them  that 
though  he  had  given  them  no  money,  yet  he  had 
given  them  more  custom,  and  as  many  promises  as 
any  young  man  in  the  city.  They  were  inflexiblei 
and  the  signal  of  danger  being  given,  a  host  of  other 
prosecutors  pounced  upon  his  back.  Straddle  saw 
there  was  but  one  way  for  it ;  he  determined  to  do 
the  thing  genteelly,  to  go  to  Bniash  like  a  hero,  and 
dashed  into  the  limits  in  high  style,  being  the  M^ 
teenth  gentleman  I  have  known  to  drive  tandem  to. 

the— ne  plus  uUra — the  d -1. 

Unfortunate  'straddle  !  may  thy  fate  be  a  warn* 
ing  to  all  young  gentlemen  who  come  out  from  Bir- 
mingham to  astonish  the  natives  !— I  should  never 
h^ve  taken  the  trouble  to  delineate  his  character, 
had  he  not  been  a  genuine  cockney,  and  worthy  to 
be  the  representative  of  his  numerous  tribe.  Per- 
haps my  simple  countrymen  may  hereafter  be  able 
to  distinguish  between  the  real  English  gentleman, 
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and  individuals  of  the  cast  I  have  heretofore  spoken 
of,  as  mere  mongrels,  springing  at  one  bound  from 
contemptible  obscurity  at  home,  to  day-light  and 
splendour  in  this  good  natured  land.  The  true  born, 
and  true  bred  English  gentleman,  is  a  character  I 
hold  in  great  respect ;  and  I  love  to  look  back  to 
the  period  when  our  forefathers  flourished  in  the 
same  generous  soil,  and  hailed  each  other  as  bro- 
thers. But  the  cockney  ! — when  I  contemplate  him 
as  springing  too  from  the  same  source,  I  feel 
ashamed  of  the  relationship,  and  am  tempted  to 
deny  my  origin.  In  the  character  of  Straddle  is 
traced  the  complete  outline  of  a  true  cockney,  of 
English  growth,  ^nd  a  descendant  of  that  indivi- 
dual facetious  charact^t*  mentioned  by^bakspeare, 
<<  tvho,  in  pure  kiTidness  to  kx8  horse,  buttered  hi» 
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STRANGER  AT  HOME  ; 
OR,   A  TOUR  IN   BROADWAY. 


By  Jerenuf  CocHoft,  the  younger. 


PREFACE. 

Your  learned  traveller  begins  his  travels  at  ^tiie 
commeDcement  of  his  journey ;  others  begin  theirs 
at  the  end ;  and  a  third  class  begin  any  how  and 
any  where,  which  I  think  is  the  true  way.  A  late 
facetious  writer  begins  what  he  calls,  "  a  Picture 
of  New- York,"  with  a  particular  description  of 
Glen's  Falls,  from  whence  with  admirable  dexterity 
he  makes  a  digression  to  the  celebrated  Mill  Rock* 
on  Long-Island !  Now  this  is  what  I  like ;  and  I 
intend,  in  my  present  tour,  to  digresg  as  often  and 
as  long  as  I  please,  tf,  therefore,  I  choose  to  make 
•^  hop,  skip,  and  jurap)  to  China,  or  New-Holland, 
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or  Terra  Incognita,  or  Commiuiipaw,  I  can  produce 
a  host  of  examples  to  justify  me,  even  in  books  that 
have  been  praised  by  the  English  reviewers,  whos^ 
fiat  being  all  that  is  neeessary  to  give  books  a  cur* 
rency  in  this  country,  I  am  detfrmined,  as  soon  as 
I  finish  my  edition  of  travels  in  seventy-five  vo« 
lumes,  to  transmit  it  forthwith  to  them  for  judg* 
ment.  If  these  trans-atlantic  censors  praise  it,  I 
have  no  fear  of  its  success  in  thb  country,  where 
their  approbation  gives,  like  the  tower  stamp,  a  fic- 
titious value,  and  make  tinsel  and  wampum  pass 
current  for  classic  gold- 

CHAPTER!. 
Battery— flag-staff  kept  by  Louis  Keaffee-^Keai^ 
fee  maintains  two  spy-glasses  by  sub^riptions— - 
merchants  pay  two  shillinga  a-year  to  look  through 
them  at  the  signal  poles  on  Staten-Island — a  very 
pleasant  prospect ;  but  not  so  pleasant  as  that  from 
the  hill  of  Howthr-quere,  ever  been  there  ? — Young 
seniors  go  down  to  the  flag-staff  to  buy  peanuts 
and  beer,  after  the  fatigue  of  their  morning  studies, 
and  sometimes  to  play  at  ball,  (ur  some  other  inno- 
cent amusement — digression  to  the  Olympic,  and 
I^thrai^n  games,  with  a  description  of  the  Isthnpius 
of  Goring,  and  that  of  Darien :  to  conclude  with 
a  dissertation  on  the  Indian  custom  oC  offering  a 
whiff  of  tobacco  smoke  to  their  great  spirit  Ares* 
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kou.— -Return  to  the  battery— -delightful  place  te 
indulge  m  the  luxury  ot  sentiment. — How  various 
are  the  mutations  of  this  world !  but  a  few  days,  a 
lew  hoiir»— at  least  not  above  two  hundred  years 
ago,  and  this  spot  was  inhabited  by  a  race  of  abo- 
rigines, who  dwelt  in  bark  huts,  lived  upon  oysters, 
and  Indian  corn,  danced  buffalo  dances,  and  were 
lords  <<  of  the  fowl  and  the  brute"-^but  the  spirit 
of  time,  and  the  spirit  of  brandy  have  swept  them 
from  their  ancient  inheritance :  and  as  the  white 
wave  of  the  ocean,  by  its  ever  toiling  assiduity, 
gains  on  the  brown  land,  so  the  white  man,  by  slow 
and  sure  degrees  has  gained  on  the  brown  savage, 
and  dispossessed  him  of  the  land  of  his  forefathers. 
— Conjectures  on  the  first  peopling  of  America-^ 
different  opinions  on  that  subject,  to  the  amount  of 
near  one  hundred— opinion  of  Augustine  Tomiel 
— ^that  they  are  the.  descendants  of  Shem  and  Ja- 
pheth,  who  came  by  the  way  of  Japan  to  America 
— Juffridius  Petri,  says  they  came  from  Friezeiand. 
mem.  cold  journey. — Mons«  Charron  says  they  are 
descended  from  the  Gauls — ^bitter  enough, — A.  Mi** 
tius  from  the  Celt»--Kircher  from  the  Egyptians— 
L'Compte  from  the  Phenicians — ^Lescarbot  from 
the  Canaanites,  alias  the  Anthropophagi— Brere* 
wood  from  the  Tartars — Grotius  from  the  Norwe- 
gians— and  Linkum  Fidelius,  has  written  two  folio 
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volumes  to  prove,  that  America  was  first  of  all  peo- 
pled either  by  the  antipodeans  or  the  Cornish  mi- 
ners, who,  he  maintains,  might  eiasily  have  made  a 
subterraneous  passage  to  this  country,  particularly 
the  antipodeans,  who,  he  asserts,  can  get  along  un-^ 
dter  ground,  as  fast  as  moles— quere,  which  of  these 
is  in  the  right,  or  are  they  all  wrong  ? — For  my 
part,  I  don't  see  why  America  had  not  as  good  a 
right  to  be  peopled  at  first,  as  any  little  contempti- 
ble country  in  Europe,  or  Asia  ;  and  I  am  deter^ 
mined  to  write  a  book  at  my  first  leisure,  to  prove 
that  Noah  was  born^  here— and  th^t  so  far  is  Ame- 
rica from  being  indebted  to  any  other  country  for 
inhabitants^  that  they  were  every  one  of  them  peo- 
pled by  colonies  from  her !— mem.  battery  a  very* 
pleasant  place  to  walk  on  a  Sunday  evemng — not 
quite  genteel  though — every  body  walks  there,  and 
a  pleasure,  however  genuine,  is  Spoiled  by  general 
participation — the  fashionable  ladies  of  New- York 
turn  up  their  noses  if  you  ask  them  to  walk  on  tiie 
battery  on  Sunday— ^quere,  have  they  scruples  of  : 
conscience,  or  scruples  of  delicacy  ? — neither — they 
have  only  scruples  of  gentility,  whiob  are  quite  dif- 
ferent things. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Custom-house-origin  of  duties  on  merchandise— 
this  place  much  frequented  by  merchants — and 
why?— different  classes  of  merchants — importers 
—a  kind  of  nobility — ^wholesale  merchants— hare 
the  privilege  of  going  to  the  city  assembly !— Re- 
tail traders  cannot  go  to  the  assembly. — Some  cu- 
rious speculations  on  the  vast  distinction  betwixt 
selling  tape  by  the  piece  or  by  the  yardyr-Whele* 
sale  merchants  look  down  upon  the  retailers,  who 
in  return  look  down  upon  the  green  grocers,  who 
look  down  upon  the  market  w^oraen,  who  don't  care 
a  straw  about  any  of  them. — Origin  of  the  distinc- 
tida  of.  ranks — Dr.  Johnson  once  horribly  puzzled 
to  settle  the  point  of  precedence  between  a  louse 
and  a  flea — good  ^  hint  enough  to  humble  pur^- 
proud  arrogance* — Custom-hotise  partly  used  as  a 
lodging  house  for  the  {Mctures  belonging  to  the  aca- 
demy of  arts-^could'nt  afford  the  statues  house- 
room,  most  of  them  in  the  cellar  of  the  City-hall 
:— poor  place  for  the  gods  and  goddesses — ^after 
Olympus- — Pensive  reflections  on  the  ups  and 
downs  of  life — Apollo,  and  the  rest  of  the  set,  used 
to  cut  a  great  figure  in  days  of  yore. — Mem. — eve- 
ry dog  has  his  day — sorry  for  Venus  though,  poor 
wench,  to  be  cooped  up  in  a  cellar  witli  not  a  single 
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^race  to  wait  on  her! — ^Eulogy  on  the  gentlemen  of 
the  academy  of  arts,  for  the  great  spirit  i^ith  Which 
they  began  the  undertaking,  aiad  the  perseverance 
with  which  they  have  pursued  it — It  is  a  pity,  how- 
ever, they  began  at  the  wrong  ead-^iaxim — If  you 
want  a  bird  and  a  cage,  always  buy  the  cage  first — 
kern !— ^  word  to  the  wise  ! 

CHAPTER  Ii;. 
Bowling  green^fine  place  for  pasturing  cows — a 
perquisite  of  th6  late  corporation — foi'merly  orna^ 
mented  with  a  statue  of  George  the  Sd--peoplft 
puHed  it  down  m  the  war  to  make  buU«ts—great 
pity,  as  it  might  have  been  given  to  the  academy^— r 
it  would  have  become  a  cellar  as  well  as  any  other. 
— ^Broadways-great  difference  in  the  gentility  of 
fltreets--a  man  who  resides  in  Pearl-^itreet,  or  Chat- 
ham^row,  derives  no  kind  of  dignity  from  his  do- 
micil ;  but.  place  him  in  a  certain  part  of  Broadway 
any  where  between  the  battery  and  Waft-street, 
and  he  straightway  becomes  entitled  to  figure  in  the 
beau  monde,  and  strut  as  a  person  of  prodigious 
consequence  !--^uere,  whether  th^re  is  a  degree 
of  purity  in  the  air  of  that  quarter  which  changes 
the  gross  particles  of  vulgarity  into,  gems  of  re- 
finement and  polish  ? — A  question  to  be  asked,  but 
not  to  be  answered— Wall^street— City-hall,  fa- 
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mou8  place  for  catch-poles,  deputy  sheriffs,  and 
young  lawyers  ;  which  last  attend  the  courts,  not 
because  they  have  business  there,  but' because  they 
have  DO  business  any  where  else.  My  blood  always 
curdles  when  I  see  a  catch-pole,  they  being  a  kpe- 
eies  of  vermin,  who  feed  and  fatten  on  the  comition 
wretchedness  of  mankind,  who  trade  in  misery,  and 
in  becoming  the  executioners  of  the  law,  by  their 
oppression  and  villany,  almost  counterbalance  all 
the  benefits  which  are  derived  from  its  salutary  re- 
guiations— Story  of  Queve^o*  about  a  catch-pde 
possessed  by  a  devil,  who,^on  being  interrogated,  de-> 
clared  that  he  did  not  come  there  voluntarily,  but 
by  compulsion ;  and  that  a  decent  devil  wopld  ne^ 
yer  of  fab  own  free  will  enter  into  the  body  of  a 
catch-pole ;  instead  therefore  of  doing  him  the  injus- 
tice to  say  that  here  wa»  a  catch-pole  be-deviled, 
they  should  say,  it  was  a  devil  be-cateh-poled ;  that 
being  in  reality  the  truth — Wonder  what  has  be- 
come of  the  old  crier  of  the  court,  who  used  to 
m^ke  more  noise  in  preserving  silence  than  the  au- 
dience did  in  breaking  it — ^if  a  man  happened  to 
drop  his  cane,  the  old  hero  would  sing  out  "  si- 
lence \^  in  a  yoice  that  emulated  the  **  wide  mouthed 
thunder" — On  inquiring,  found  he  had  retired  from 
business  to  enjoy  oiium  cum  dignitatem  as  many 
a  great  man  had  done  before— Strange   that'  wise 
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men,  as  they  are  thought,  should  toil  through 
a  vrhole  existence  merely  to  enjoy  a  few  mo- 
ments of  leisure  at  last!  why  doht  they  begin 
to  be  easy  at  first,  and  not  purchase  a  moment's 
pleasure  with  an  age  qI  pain  ? — ^mem.  posed  some 
of  the  jockeys — eh ! 

CHAPTER  IV. 
BaH>er's  pole ;  three  different  orders  of  shaverif 
iii  New-JTork — ^those  who  shave  pigs ;  N,  6.— 
freshmen  and  sophomores, — those  who  cut  beards, 
and  those  who  shave  nates'of  hand;  the'  last  are  the 
most  respectable,  because,  in  the  course  of  a  year, 
they  mj^e  more  moneys  and  that  Aon6t%,  than 
the  whole  corps  of  other  shavers  can  do  in  half  a 
century ;  besides,  it  would  puzzl^  a  common  bar- 
ber to  ruin  any  man,  except  by  cutting  his  throat: 
whereas  your  higher  order  of  «^aver9,  your  true 
blood  suckers  of  the  coinmunity,*  seated  snugly  be- 
hind the  curtain,  in  watch  for  prey,  live  on  thevitalt 
of  the  unfortunate,  and  grow  rich  on  the  ruin  of 
thousands. — ^Yet  this  last  class  of  barbers^  are  held 
id  high  respect  in  the  world;  they  never  offend 
against  the  decencies  of  life,  go  often  to  churchy 
look  down  on  honest  poverty  walking  ikk  foot,  and 
call  tbeniselves  gentlemen ;  yea,  men  of  honour ! — 
I-ottery  offices— another  set  of  capital  shavers  !— 
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licensed  gamfaiiog  bouses ! — ^good  things  enough 
though,  as  they  enable  a  few  honesty  indushiotu 
getUUmen  to  humbug  the  people«--according  to  law ; 
— besides^  if  the  people  will  be  such  fools,  whose 
foult  is  it  but  their  own  'd  they  get  hU  ? — Messrs. 
Paff— beg  pardon  for  putting  them  in  such  bad 
company,  because  they  are  a  couple  of  fine  fellows 
— rnem.  to  recommend  Michael's  antique  snuff-box 
to  all  amateurs  in  the  art. — Eagle  singing  Yankee- 
doodle — N.  B. — ^Buffon,  Penant,  and  the  rest  of  the 
naturalists,  all  naturala  not  to  know  the  eagle  was 
a  sin^og  bird;  Linkum  Fidelius  knew  better,  and 
gives  a  long  description  of  a  bald  eagle  that  sere- 
naded him  once  in  Canada  ;— digression ;  particular 
account  of  the  Canadian  Indians  ; — ^story  about 
Areskou  learning  to  make  fishing  nets  of  a  spider — 
don't  believie  it  though,  because,  according  to  Lin- 
kum, and  many  other  learned  authoriti(<s,  Areskoii 
is  the  same  as  Mars,  being  derived  from  his  Greek 
names  of  .^rc^;  and  if  so  be  knew  well  enough 
what  a  net  was  without  consulting  a  spider  ; — ^story» 
of  Arachne  being  changed  into  a  spider  as  a  reward 
for  having  hanged  herself; -derivation  of  the  word, 
spinster  from  spider ;— Colophon,  now  Altobpsco, 
the  birth  .place  of  Arachne,  remarkable  for  a  famour 
breed  of  spiders  to  this  day ; — mem. — nothing  like* 
a  little  Bcholarship-^make  the  ignoramus,  viz.  the 
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majority  of  my  readers,  stare  like  wild  pigeons  ; — 
return  to  New- York  a  short  cut — ^meet  a  dashing 
belle,  in  a  little  thick  white  veil — ^tried  to  get  a  peep 
at  her  face — ^saw  she  squinted  a  little — thought  so 
at  first ;— never  saw  a  face  covered  with^a  veil  thiit 
was  worth  looking  at ;-— ^saw  some  ladies  holding 
a  conversation  across  the  street  about  going  to 
church  next  Sunday — talked  so  loud  they  frightened 
a  cartman's  horse,  who  ran  away,  and  overset  a  bas- 
ket of  gingerbread  with  a  little  boy  under  it ; — mem. 
— ^I  don't  much  see  the  us^  of  speaking-trumpets 
now-a-days. 

CHAPTER  V. 

Bought  a  pair  of  gloves ;  dry-good  stores  the 
genuine  schools  of  politeness — ^true  Parisian  man- 
ners there — got  a  pair  of  gloves  and  a  pistkreen's 
worth  of  bows  for  a  dollar — dog  cheap  ! — Court- 
landt-street  comer — famous  place  to  see  the  belles 
go  by — quere,  ever  been  shopping  with  a  lady  ? — 
some  account  of  it— ladies  go  into  all  the  shops  in 
the  city  to  buy  a  pair  of  gloves— good  way  of 
spending  time,  if  they  have  nothing  else  to  do. — 
Oswego-market — looks  very  much  like  a  triumphal 
arch — some  account  of  the  manner  of  erecting 
them  in  ancient  times ;— digression  to  the  areh-duke 

Charles,  and  some  account  of  the  ancient  Germans. 
k2 
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N.  B.  quote  Tacitus  on  this  subject — Particular  de- 
scription of  raarket-baskets,  butchers'  blocks  and 
wheelbarrows ; — mem.  q^eer  things  run  upod  one 
wheel ! — Saw  a  cartman  drivings  full-tilt  through 
Broadway — run  over  a  child — good  enough  for  it 
— what  business  had  it  to  be  in  the  way  .V-Hint 
eoncerning  the  laws  against  pigs,  goats,  dogs  and 
cartmen— grand  apostrophe  to  the  sublime  science 
of  jurisprudeoce ;— H^omparison  between  legisla- 
tors and  tinkers ;  quere,  \thether  it  requires  greater 
ability  to  mend  a  law  than  to  mend  a  kettle  ?— inc^ui- 
ry  into  the  utility  of  making  laws  that  are  broken 
a  hundred  times  in  a  day  with  impunity ; — my  lord 
Coke's  opinion  on  the  subject:  my  lord  a  very 
great  inan-*-so  ¥ras  lord  Bacoiv:  good  story  about  a 
criminal  named  Hog  claiming  relationship  with  him. 
Hogg's  porter-house ; — great  haunt  of  Will  Wizard; 
Will  put  doyia  there  one  night  by  a  sea  captain,  in 
an  argument  concerning  the  sra  of  the  Chinese 
empire  Whangpo  ;— Hogg's  a  capital  place  for  hear* 
ing  the  same  stories,  the  same  jokes,  and  the  same 
songs  every  night  in  the  year^-mqm.  except  Sun- 
day nights ;  fine  school  for  young  politicians  too^- 
some  of  the  longest  and  thickest  iieads  in  the  city 
come  there  to  settle  the  natton — Scheme  of  IchU' 
kod.Fungw  to  restore  the  balance  of  Europe  ; — 
digression  ;•- some  account  of  Ae  bftknce  of  Eu- 
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rope ;  comparison  between  it  and  ft  pair  of  scalesi 
ivith  the  Emperor  Alexander  in  one  and  the  Em- 
peror Napoleon  in  the  other :  fine  fellows — both  of 
a  weight,  can't  tell  which  will  kick  the  beam  :-— 
mem.  don't  care  much  either — nothing  to  me  : — 
Ichabod  very  unhappy  about  it— thinks  Napoleon 
has  an  eye  oathis  country — capital  place  to  pasture 
his  horses,  and  provide  for  tharest  of  bis  family  :— 
Dey-street— ancient  Dutch  name  of  it,  signifying 
murderers'-valley,  formerly  the  site  of  a  great 
peach  orchard,;  'my  grandmother's  history  of  the 
famous  Peach  war — arose  from  an  Indian  stealing 
peaches  out  of  this  orch^ard  ;  good  cause  as  need  be 
for  a  war ;  just  as  good  as  the  balance  of  power. 
Anecdote  of  a  war  between  two  Italian  states  about 
a  bucket ;  introduce  some  capital  new  truisms  about 
the  folly  of  .mankind,  the  ambition  of  kings,  poten- 
tates and  princes ;  particularly  Alexander,  Csesar, 
Charles  the  Xllth,  Napoleon,  little  King  Pepin,  and 
the  great  Charlemagne. — ^^Conclude  with  an  exhor- 
tatioQ  to  the  present  race  of  sovereigns  to  keep  the 
king's  peace  and  abstain  from  all  those  deadly  <]Uar- 
rels  which  produce  battle,  murder  and  sudden  death : 
mem.  ran  ray  nose  against  a  lamp-post — conclude 
in  great  dudgeon. 
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FaOM  MY   ELBOW-CHAIR. 


Our  cousin  Pindar^  after  having  been  confined 
for  some  time  past  with  a  fit  of  the  gout,  which  is 
a  kind  of,  keep-sake  in  our  family,  has  again  set  his 
mill  going,  as  my  readers  will  perceive.  On  reading 
bis  piece  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  high  com- 
plimen(;3  which,  contrary  to  his  usual  style,  he  has 
lavished  on  the  dear.  sex.  The  old  gentleman  un- 
fortunately observing  my  merriment,  stumped  out 
of  the  room  with  great  vociferation  of  crutch,  and 
has  not  exchanged  three  words  with  me  sinte.  I 
expect  every  hour  to  hear  that  he  has  packed  up  his 
moveable,  and,  as  usual  in  all  cases  of  disgust,  re- 
treated to  his  old  country  house.    . 

Pindar,  like  most  of  the  old  Cockloft  heroes,  is 
wonderfully  susceptible  to.  the  genial  influence  of 
warm  weather.  In  winter  he  is  one  of  the. most 
crusty  old  bachelors  under  heaven,  and  is  wicked- 
ly addicted  to  sarcastic  reflections  of  every  kind  ; 
particularly  on  the  little  enchanting  foibles,  and 
whim-whams  of  women.    But  when  the  spring 
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comes  OD,  and  the  mild  influence  of  the  sun  re- 
leases nature  from  her  icy  fetters,  the  ice  of  hit 
bosom  dissolves  into  a  gentle  current  which  re^ 
fleets  the  bewitching  qualities  of  the  fair;  as  in 
some  mild  clear  evening,  when  nature  reposes  in 
silence,  the  stream  bears  in  its  pure  bosom  all  the 
starry  magnificence  of  heaven.  It  is  under  the 
control  of  this  influence  he  has  written  his  piece ; 
and  I  beg  the  ladies,  in  the  plenitude  of  their 
harmless  conceit,  not  to  flatter  themselves  that  be«- 
cause  the  good  Pindar  has  suffered  them  to  escape 
his  censures  he  had  nothing  more  to  censure.  It 
is  but  sunshine,  and  zephyrs,  which  have  wrought 
this  wonderful  change ;  and  I  am  much  mistaken, 
if  the  first  North-easter  don*t  convert  all  his  good 
nature  into  most  exquisite  spleen. 


FROM   THE   MILI.   Of 

PmDAR  COCKLOFT,  ESQ. 


How  ofteu  I  cast  my  reflections  behind, 
And  eall  up  the  days  of  past  youth  to  my  mind 
When  folly  assails  in  habiliments  uewr,     . 
When  fashion  obtrudes  some  fresh  whim- wham  to  view  ; 
When  the  foplings  of  fashion  bedazzle  my  sight, 
Bewilder  my  feelings — ^my  senses  benight ; 
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I  retreat  in  disgust  from  the  world  of  to-day, 
To  commune  with  the  world  that  has  moulderM  away ; 
To  converse  with  the  shades  of  those  friends  of  my  love, 
Long  gathered  in  peace  to  the  angels  above. 

In  my  rambles  through  life  should  I  meet  with  aiinoy^ 
From  the  bold  beardless  stripUn^the  turbid  pert  boy, 
One  rear*d  in  the  mode  lately  reckoned  genteel^' 
Which  neglecting  the  head,  aims  to  perfect  the  heel ; 
Which  completes  the  sweet  fopling  while  yet  in  his  teens. 
And  fits  him  for  fashion's  light  changeable  scenes  ; 
Proclaims  him  a  man  to  the  near  and  the  far^ 
Can  he  dance  a  cotilion  or  smoke  a  segar ; 
And  though  brainless  and  vapid  as  vapM  can  be, 
To  roilts  and  to  parties  pronounces  him  free  : — 
Ob,  I  think  on  the  beaux  that  existed  of  yore. 
On  those  rules  of  the  ton  that  exist  now  no  more  \ 

I  recall  with  delight  bow  each  yonker  at  first 
In  the  cradle  of  science  and  virtue  was  nursed  t 
-—How  the  graces  of  person  and  graces  of  raind^ 
The  polish  of  learning  and  fashion  coml)ined. 
Till  softened  in  mannersdnd  strengthened  in  head, 
By  the  classical  lore  of  the  living  and  dead. 
Matured  in  his  person  till  manly  in  size, 
He  thenvf&s  presented  a  beau  to  our  eyes  ! 

My  nieces  of  lafe  have  made  frequent  complaint 
That  they  suffer  vexation  and  painful  constraint, 
By  having  their  circles  too  oflen  distrest 
By  some  three  or  four  goslin^irs  just  fledged  from  the  nest, 
Who,  proppM  by  the  Credit  their  fathei;s  sustain, 
Alike  tender  in  years  and  iu  person  and  brain. 
But  plenteously  stocked  with  that  substitute  brass, 
For  true  wits  and  critics  would  ai^xiously  pass. 
They  complain  of  that  empty  sarcastical  slang, 
So  common  to  all  the  coxcombical  gang, 
Who  the  fair  with'  their  shallow  experience  vex, 
By  thrumming  for  ever  their  weakness  of  sex ; 
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And  who  boast  of  themselves,  when  they  ta(k  with  proud 
Of  Man's  mental  ascendancy  over  the  fair.  [air 

'Twas  thus  the  young  owlet  produced  in  the  nest, 
Where  the  eagle  of  Jove  het  young  eaglets  had  presto 
Pretended  to  boast  of  his  royal  decent, 
And  vaunted  that  force  which  to  eagles  is  lent. 
Though  fated  to  shun 'With  his  dim  visual  ray, 
The  cheering  delights  and  the  brilliance  of  day  ; 
To  forsake  the  fair  regions  of  aether  and  light. 
For  dull  moping  caVerns  of  darkness  and  night : 
Still  talk'd  of  that  eagjle-like  strength  of  the  eye, 
Which  approaches  unwinking  the  pride  of  -the  sky, 
Of  that  wing  which  unv^earied  can  hover  and  jplay 
In  the  noon-tide  effulgence  and  torrent  of  day. 

Dear  gJrls,  the  sad  e«rils  of  which  ye  complain 
Your  sex  must  endure  from  the  feeble  and  vain, 
*Tis  the  common  place  jest  of  the  nursery  scape-goat, 
'Tis  the  common  place  ballad  that  croaks  from  his  throat  ; 
He  knows  not  that  nature — that  polish  decrees, 
That  women  should  aHwSiys  endeavpur  to  please  : 
Thai  the  law  of  thsir  system  has  early  imprest 
The  importance  of  fitting  themselves  to  each  guest ; 
And,  of  course,  that  full  oft  when  ye  trifle  and  play, 
*Tis  to  gratify  triflers  who  strut  in  your  waj^'. 
The  child  might  as  well  of  its  mother  complain, 
As  wanting  true  wisdom  and  soundness  of  brain  ; 
Becabse  that,  at  times,  while  it  hangs  on  her  breast, 
She  with  "  lulla-by-baby"  beguiles  it  to  rest. 
'Tis  its  weakness  of  mind  that  induces  the  strain, 
For  wisdom  to  infants  is  prattled  in  vain. 

'Tis  true  at  odd  times,  when  in  frolicksome  fit, 
In  the  midst  of  his  gambols,  the  mischievous  wit 
May  start  some  light  foible  that  clings  to  the  fair 
Like  cobwebs  that  fasten  to  objects  roost  rare. — 
In  the  play  of  his  fancy  will  sportively  say 
Some  delicate  censure  that  pops  in  his  wa)*.  - 
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He  may  smile  at  your  fashions,  and  frankly  express 
His  dislike  of  a  dance,  or  a  ilaming  red  dress ;   . 
Yet  he  blames  not  your  want  of  man^s  physical  force, 
Nor  complains  though  ye  cannot  in  Latin  discourse. 
He  delights  in  the  language  of  nature  ye  speak^ 
Though  not  so  refined  as  true  classical  Greek. 
He  remembers  that  4>rovidence  never  design'd 
Our  females  like  suns  to  bewilder  and  blind ; 
But  like  the  mild  orb  of  pale  evening  serene, 
Whose  radiance  illuroinesy  yet  softens  the  scene. 
To  light  us  with  cheering  and  welcoming  ray, 
Along  the  rude  path  when  the  sun  is  away. 

I  own  in  my  scribblings  f  lately  have  nam^d 
3ome  faults  of  our  fair ^h ich  i  gently  have  blam^d> 
But  be  it  for  ever  by  all  understood 
My  censures  were  only  pronouncM  for  their  good. 
I  delight  in  the  sex,^tis  the  pride  of  my  mind 
To  consider  them  gentle,  endearing,  reiinM  ; 
As  our  solace  below  in  the  journey  of  life, 
To  smooth  its  rough  passes  ;-Mo  soften  its.  strife  t, 
A«  objects  intended  our  joys  to  supply, 
And  to  lead  us  in  love  to  the  temples  on  high. 
How  oft  have  I  felt,  when  two  lucid  blue  eyes, 
As  calm  and  as  bright  as  the  gems  of  the  skies,. 
Have  beamed  their  soft  radiance  into  my  soul. 
Impressed  with  an  awe  like  an  angePs  control ! 

Yes,  fair  ones,  by  this  is  for  ever  defined 
The  fop  from  the  man  of  refinement  and  mind; 
The  latter  believes  ye  in  bounty  were  given 
As  a  bond  upon  earth  of  our  union  with  heaven  : 
And  if  ye  are  weak,  and  are  frail,  in  his  View, 
^Tis  to  call  forth  fresh  warmth  and  his  fondness  renew.'> 
^Tis  his  joy  to  support  these  defects  of  your  frame. 
And  his  love  at  your  weakness  redoubles  its  flame  ; 
He  rejoices  the  gem  is  so  rich  and  so  fair^ 
And  is  proud  that  It  claims  his  protection  and  carf . 
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NO.  XIII.— FRIDAY,  AUGUST,  14,  1807. 


PftOM  MT  ELBOW-CBAIR. 


I  WAS  not  a  little  perplexed,  a  short  time  since, 
by  the  eccentric  conduct  of  my  knowing  coadju-* 
tor  Will  Wizard.  For  two  or  three  days,  he  was 
completely  in  a  quandary.  He  would  come  into 
old  Ciickloft's  parlour  ten  times  a  day,  swinging 
his  ponderous  legs  along,  with  his  usual  vast 
strides,  clap  his  hands  into  his  sides,  contem- 
plate the  little  shepherdesses  on  the  mantle-pieee 
for  a  few  minutes,  whistling  all  the  while,  and 
then  sally  out  full  sweep,  without  uttering  a  word. 
To  be  sure  a  pish  or  a  pshaw  occasionally  escaped 
him ;  and  he  was  observed  once  to  piTil  out  hin 
enormous  tobacco-box,  drum  for  a.  monrient  upon 
its  lid  with  his  knuckles^  and  then  return  it  into 
his  pocket  without  taking  a  quid: — \\V7H^  evident 
Will  was  full  of  some  mighty  idea :— not  that  his 
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rcstiesineu  was  any  way  uncommoD  ;  for  I  have 
often  seen  Will  throw  himself  almost  into  a  fever 
of  heat  and  fatigue  ^oing  nothing.  But  his  in- 
flexible taciturnity  set  the  whole  family,  as  usual, 
a  -wondering :  as  Win  ^seldom  enters  the  house 
without  giving  one  of  his  ^  one  thousand  and  one" 
■tories.  For  my  part,  I  began  to  think  that  the 
late  /racaa  at  Canton  had  alarmed  Will  for  the 
safety  of  his  friends  Kinglun,  Chinqua,  and  Con- 
sequa  ;  or,  that  something  had  gone  wrong  in  the 
alterations  of  the  theatre— or  that  some  new  out- 
rage at  Norfolk  had  put  him  in  a  worry ;  in  short, 
I  did  not  know  what  to  think ;  for  Will  is  sudi  an 
universal  busy-body,  and  meddles  so  much  in  eve- 
ry thing  going  forward^  that  you  might -as  well 
attempt  to  conjecture  what  is  going  on  in  the  north 
star,  as  in  his  precious  pericranium.  Even  Mrs. 
Cockloft  who,  jfke  a  worthy  woman  as  she  is,  sely- 
dom  troubles  herself  about  any  thing  in  this  world 
'—saving  the  affairs  of  her  household,  and  the  cor- 
rect deportment  of  her  female  friends,  was  atruek 
with  the  niystery  of  WilFs  behaviour.  She  hap- 
pened, when  he  caoie  in  and  went  out  the  tenth 
time,  to  be  busy  darning  the  bottom  of  one  of  the 
eld  red  damask  chairs  ;  and  notwithstanding  this  is 
to  her  an  affair  of  vast  importance,  yet,  she  could 
not  help  turning  round  an4  exclaiming,  *'  I  wonder 
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What  can  be  the  matter  with  Mr.  Wiasard  ?"  "  N«^ 
thing,"  replied  old  Christopher,  "only  we  shall 
have  an  eruption  soon."  The  old  lady  did  not  un- 
dflrstand  a  word  of  this,  neither  did  she  eare ;  sh^ 
had  expressed  her  wonder  ;  and  that,  with  her,  is 
always  sufficient. 

I  am  so'weil  acquainted  with  WilPs  peculiaritiea 
that  I  can  tell,  ev^n  by  his  whistle,  when  he  is 
about  an  essay  for  our  paper  as  certainly  as  a  wea- 
ther wiseacre  knows  that  it  is  going  to  rain  when 
he  sees  A  pig  run  squeaking  about  with  his  nose  in 
the  wind.  I,  therefore,  laid  my  account  with  re- 
ceiving a  communication  from  him  before  long; 
ind  sure  enough,  the  evening  before  last  I  distin- 
guished his  free-mason  knock  at  my  door.  I  bare 
seen  many  wise  men  in  my  time,  philosophers, 
mathematicians,  astronomers,  politicians,  editors, 
and  almanac  makers;  but. never  did  I  see  a  man 
look  half  so  wise  as  did  my  friend  Wizard  on  en- 
tering the  room.  Had  Lavater  beheld  him  at  that 
moment  he  would  have  set  him  down,  to  a  cer- 
tainty, as  a  fellow  who  had  just  discovered  the 
longitude  or  the'philosopher's  stone.  ^ 

Without  saying  a  word,  he  banded  me  a  roll  of 
paper ;  after  which  he  lighted  his  segar,  sat  down, 
crossed  his  legs,  folded,  his  arms,  and  elevating  bis 
nose  to  an  angle  of  abpxit  forty-five  degrees,'  began 
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to  smoke  like  a  steam  engine  ;-<-WiU  delights  in 
the  picturesque.  On  openiDglEis  budget,  and  per- 
ceiving the  motto,  it  struck  me  that  Will  had 
brought  me  one  of  his  confounded  Chinese  manu- 
scripts, and  I  was  forthwith  s^oing  to  dismiss  it 
with  indignation  ;  but  accidentally  seeing  the  naix^e 
of  our  oracle,  the  sage  Linkum,  of  whdse  inesti- 
mable fofioes  we  pride  ourselves  upon  being  the 
sole  possessors,  I  began  to  think  the  better  of  it, 
and  looked  round  to  Will  to  express  my  approba- 
tion* I  shall  never  forget  the  figure  he  cut  at  that 
moment !  He  had  watched  my  countenance,  bn 
opening  his  manuscript,  with  the  argus  eyes  of  an 
author ;  and  perceiving  some  tokens  of  disappro- 
bation, began,  according  to  custom,  to  pnfif  away 
at  his  segar  with  such  vigor  that  in  a  few  minutes 
he  had  entirely  involved  himself  in  smoke:  except 
his  nose  and  one  foot,  which  were  just  visible,  the 
latter  wagging  with  ^eat  velocity.  I  believe  I 
have  hinted  before — at  least  I  ought  to  have  done 
so — that  Will's  nos^  is  a  very  goodly  nose  ;  to 
which  it  jnay  be  as  well  to  add,  that  in  his  voy- 
ages under  the  tropics,  it  has  acquired  a  copper 
complexion,  which  renders  it  very  brilliant  and  lu- 
minous. Yoti  may  imagine  what  a  sumptuous  ap- 
pearance it  made,  projecting  boldly,  like  the  cele- 
brated prtmorUorium  mmdixim  at  Samos  witli  a 
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Mght-house  upon  it,  and  surrounded  on  all  sides 
with  snfioke  and  vapour.  Had  ray  gravity  been 
tike  the  Chinese  philosopher's  '<  within  one  degree 
of  absolute  frigidity,"  here  would  have  been  a  trial 
for  it. — 1  could  not  stand  it,  but  burst  into  such  a 
laugh  as  I  do  not  indulge  in  above  once  in  a  hundred 
years ; — this  was  too  much  for  Will;  he  emerged 
from  his  eloud.  threw  his  segar  into  the  fire-place, 
and  strod<%  out  of  the  roonn  pulling  up  his  breeches, 
muttering  something  which,  I  verily  believe,  was 
nothing  more  than  a  horrible  long  Chinese  maledic- 
tion. 

He  however  left  his  manuscript  behind  him, 
which  I  now  give  to  the  world.  Whether  he  is 
serious  on  the  occasion,  or  only  bantering,  no  one 
I  believe,  can  tell:  for, .  whether  in  speaking  or 
writing,  there  is  such  an  invincible  gravity  in  his 
demeanour  and  style,  that  even  I,  who  have  studied 
him  as  closely  as  an  antiquarian  studies  an  old 
manuscript  or  inscription,  am  frequently  at  a  loss 
to  know  what  the  rogue  would  be  at  I  have  seen 
him  indulge  in  his  favourite  amusement  of  quizzing 
for  hours  together^  without  any  one  having  the 
least  suspicioQ  of  the  matter,  until  he  would  sud- 
denly twist  his  phiz  into  an  expression  that  baffles, 
all  description,  thrust  his  tongue  in  his  cheek  and 
blow  up  in  a  laugh  almost  as  loud  as  the  shout  of 
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the  Romans  on  a  certain  occasion  ;  which  honest 
Plutarch  avers  frightened  several  crows  to  such  a 
degree  that  they  fell  down  stone  dead  into  the 
Campus  Martius.  Jeremy  Cockloft  the  younger, 
who  like  a  true  modern  philosopher,  delights  in 
experiments  that  a^e  of  bo  kind  of  use,  took  the 
trouble  to  measure  one  of  Will's  risible  explosions, 
and  declared  to  me  that,  according  to  accurate 
measurement,  it  contained  thirty  feet  square  of 
solid  hughter  :— what  will  the  professors  say  to 
this? 

PLANS  FOR  DEFENDING  OUR  HARBOUR. 
BT   WILLIAU   WIZARD,  ESt^. 


Loag-f6og  teko  buzz  tor-pe-do, 

Fudge 

We'll  blow  the  viilians  all  sky.  high ; 

But  do  it  with  ecoDO my. 


Surely  never  was  a  town  more  subject  to  mid- 
summer fancies  and  dog-day  whimwhams,  than 
this  most  excellent  of  cities  ; — our  notions,  like 
our  diseases,  seem  all  epidemic  ;  and  no  sooner 
does  a  new  disorder  or  a  new  freak  seize  one  indi- 
vidual but  it  is  sure  to  ran  through  all  the  comma 
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uity.  This  is  particurarly  the  case  when  the  sum- 
mer is  at  the  hottest,  and  every  body's  head  is  in 
a  vertigo  and  his  brain  in  a  ferment ;  'tis  absolute- 
ly necessary  then  the  poor  souls  should  have  some  ^ 
bubble  to  amuse  themselves  with,  or  they  would 
certainly  run  mad.  Last  year  the  poplar  worm 
made  its  appearance  most  fortunately  for  our  citi- 
zens; and  every  body  was  so  much  in  horror  of  be* 
ing  poisoned,  and  devoured ;  and  so  busied  in  mak- 
ing humane  experiments  on  cats  and  dogs,  that 
we  got  through  the  summer  quite  comfortably ; — 
the  qats  had  the  worst  of  it; — every  mouser  of 
them  was  shaved,  and  there  was  not  a  whisker  to 
be  seen  in  the  whole  sisterhood.  This  sun^mer 
every  body  has  had  full  employment  in  planning 
fortifications  for  our  harbour.  Not  a  cobbler  or  tai- 
lor in  the  city  but  has  left  his  awl  and  his  thimblci 
became  an  en^neer  outright,  and  aspired  most  mag- 
nanimj)usly  to  the  building  of  forts  and  destruction 
of  naVies  !-^heavens !  as  my  friend  Mustapha 
would  say,  on  what  a  great  scale  is  every  thing*  in 
this  country ! 

Among  the  various  plans  tiiat  have  been  offered 
the  most  cbnspicuous  is  one  devised  and  exbibitedy 
as  I  am  informed,  by  that  notable  confederacy, 

THE  NORTH  RIVER  S.OCIETT. 

Anxious  Id  redeem  their  reputation  from  the 
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foal  suspicions  that  have  for  a  long  time  overcloud- 
ed it,  these  aquatic  incendiaries  have  come  forvrardf 
at  the  present  alarming  juncture,  and  announced  a 
most  potent  -discovery  which  is  to  guarantee  our 
port  from  the  visits  of  any  foreign  marauders* 
The  society  have,  it  seems,  invented  a  cunning  ma- 
chine, shrewdly  yclepM  a  Torpedo  ;  by  wbicb  the 
stoutest  line  of  battle  ship,  even  a  SanHsnma  Trini^ 
dada,  may  be  caught  napping  and  decomposed  in 
a  twinkling  ;  a  kind  of  sub-marine  powder  maga* 
zine  to  swim  under  water,  like  an  aquatic  mole,  or 
water  rat,  and  destroy  the  enemy  in  the  moments 
of  unsuspicious  security. 

This  straw  tickled  the  noses  of  all  our  dignita- 
ries wonderfully ;  for  to  do  our  government  justice, 
it  has  no  objection  to  injuring  and  exterminating  its 
enemies  in  any  manner^— provided  the  thing  can  be 
done  economically. 

It  was  determined  the  experiment  should  be 
tried,  and  an  old  brig  was  purchased,  for  not  more 
than  twiee  its  value»  and  delivered  over  into  the 
hands  of  its  tormentors,  the  North  River  Society,  - 
to  be  tortured^  and  battered^  and  annihilated,  at- 
cundum  atiem,  A  dajr  was  appointed  for  the  oc- 
casion, when  all  the  good  citixens  of  the  wonder- 
loving  city  of  Gotham  were  invited  to  the  blowing 
up ;  like  the  fat  inn-keeper  io  Rabelais,  wh»  re- 
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quested  all  his  customers  to  come  on  a  certun  day 
and  see  hjm  burst. 

As  I  have  almost  as  great  a  veneration  as  the  good 
Mr.  Walter  Shandy  for  all  kinds  of  experiments 
that  are  ingeniously  ridiculous,  I  madie  very  parti- 
cular mention  of  the  one  in  question  at  the  table  of 
my  friend  Christopher  Cockloft ;  bMt  it  put  the 
hondbt  old  gentleman  in  a  violent  passion.  He  con- 
demned it  in  toto,  as  an  attempt  to  introduce  a  das^ 
tardly  and  exterminating  mode  of  warfare.  '*  Al- 
ready have  we  proceeded  far  enough,"  said  he,  **  in 
the  science  of  destruction ;  war  is  already  invested 
with  sufficient  horrors  and  calamities,  let  us  not  in- 
crease the  catalogue ;  let  us  not  by  these  deadfy 
artifices  provoke  a  system  of  insidious  and  indis- 
criminate hostility,  that '  shall  terminate  in  laying 
our  cities  desolate,  and  exposing  our  women,  our 
children>  and  our  infirm,  to  the  sword  of  pitiless  re- 
crimination." Honest  old  cavalier !— it  was  evident 
he  did  not  reason  as  a  true  politician,— >but  he  felt 
as  a  christian  and  philantliropist ;  and  that  was, 
perhaps,  just  as  well. 

It  may  be  readily  supposed,  that  our  citizens  did 
not  refuse  the  invitation  of  the  society  to  the  blow- 
up ;  it  was  the  first  naval  action  ever  exhibited  in 
our  port,  and  the  good  people  all  crowded  to  see 
the  British  navy  blown  up  in  effigy.    The  young 
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ladies  were  delighted  with  the  novelty  of  the  show, 
and  declared  that  if  war  could  be  conducted  in  this 
manner,  it  would  become  a  fashionable  amusement; 
and  the  destruction  of  a  fleet  be  as  pleasant  as  a 
hall  or  a  tea-party.  The  old  folk  were  equally 
pleased  with  the  spectacle,-— because  it  cost  them 
nothing.  Dear  souls,  how  hard  was  it  they  should 
be  disappointed  I  the  brig  most  obstinately  refused 
to  be  decomposed ;  the  dpnen  grew  cold,  and  the 
paddings  were  overboiled,  throughout  the  renown- 
ed city  of  Gotham ;  and  its  sapient  inhabitants, 
like  the  honest  Strasburghers,  from  whom  most  of 
them  are  doubtless  descended,  who  went  out  to  see 
the  courteous  stranger  and  his  nose,  all  returned 
home  after  having  threatened  to  pull  dowatbe  flag- 
staff by  way  of  taking  satisfaction  for  their  disap- 
pointment.  By  the  way,  there  is  hot  an  animal 
in  the  world  more  discriminating  in  its  vengeance 
than  a  free  born  mob. 

tn  the  evening  I  repaired  to  friend  Hogg^s,  to 
smoke  a  sociable  segar,  but  had  scarcely  entered 
the  room  \vhen  I  was  taken  prisoner  by  my  friend, 
Mr.  Ichabod  Fungus  ;  who  I  soon  saw  was  at  his 
usual  trade  of  prying  into  mill-stones.  The  old 
gentleman  informed  me,  that  the  brig  had  actually 
blown  up,  after  a  world  of  mancBuvreing,  and  had 
nearly  blown  up  the  society  with  it ;  he  seemed  to 
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eatertain  strong  c|5>iibt9  as  to  the  objects  of  the  so- 
ciety in  the  invention  of  these  infernal  machines ;/ 
— hinted  a  su^icion  of  their  wishing  to  set  the  river 
on  fire,  and  that  he  should  not  be  surprised  op  wak- 
ing one  of  these  mornings  to  find  the  Hudson  in  a 
blaze.  '<  Not  that  I  disapprove  of  the  plan,^'  said 
he,  '<  provided  it  has  the  end  in  view  which^  they 
profess ;  no,  no,  an  excellent  plan  of  defence  ;-^no 
need  of  batteries,  forts,  frigates  and  gun-boats ;  ob- 
serve, sir,  all  that's  necessary  is  that  the  ships  must 
come  to  anchor  in  a  convenient  place ; — watch  must 
be  asleep,  or  so  complacent  as  not  to  disturb  any 
boats  paddling  about  them — fair  wind  and  tide — 
no  moonlight — machines  wel1-directed-*-musn't 
flash  in  the  plan — bang's  the  word,  and  the  vessel's 
blown  up  in  a  moment  \^  **  Good,"  said  J,  *<  you 
remind  me  of  a  lubberly  Chinese  who  was  flogged 
by  an  honest  captain  of  my  acquaintance,  and  who, 
on  being  advised  to  retaliate,  exclaimed — "  HI  yah ! 
spose  two  men  hold  fast  him  captain,  den  very 
mash  me  bamboo  he !" 

The  old  gentleman  grew  a  little  crusty,  and  In- 
sisted that  I  did  not  understand  him ; — all  that  was 
requisite  to  render  the  effect  certain  was,  that  the 
enemy  should  center  into  the  project ;  or,  in  other 
words,  be  agreeable  to  the  measure ;  so  that  if  the 
machine  did  not  come  to  the  ship,  the  ship  slioiAd 
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go  to  the  machine ;  by  which  means  be  thoaght  the 
success  of  the  machine  would  be  ineyitable-^pro- 
vided  it  struck  fire.  "  But  do  not  you  thin)c»'^  said 
I,  doubtinglyi  '*  that  it  would  be  rather  difficult  to 
persuade  the  enemy  into  such  an  agreement;  ?-r^ 
Some  people  have  an  mvincible  antipathy  to  beios 
blown  up.''  "  Not  at  all,  not  at  all,"  replied  he,  tri-. 
umphantly  !  ^  got  an  excellent  notion  for  that  ^-*- 
do  with  them  as  we  hare  done  with  the  brig ;  buy 
all  the  vessels  we  mean  to  destroy,  and  blow  'em 
up  as  best  suits  our  convenience.  I  have  thought 
deeply  on  that  subject  and  have  cs^lculated  to  a^ 
certainty,  that  if  our  funds  hold  out  we  may  ia 
this  way  destroy  the  whple  British  navy — Ijj 
contract." 

By  this  time  all  the  quidnuncs  of  the  room  had 
gathered  around  us,  each  pregnant  with  some, 
mighty  scheme  for  the  salvation  of  his  counter — ^ 
One  pathetically  lamented  that  we  had  no  such 
men  among  us  as  the  famous  Toujoursdort  and 
Grossitout ;  who,  when  the  celebrated  captain 
Trancheraont  made  war  against  the  city  of  Kalaca- 
habalaba,  utterly  discomfited  the  great  king  Big- 
staff,  and  blew  up  his  whole  army  by  sneezing.— 
Another  imparted  a  sage  idea,  which  seems  to  have 
occupied  more  heads  than  one ;  that  is,  that  the 
best  way  of  fortifying  the  harbour  was  to  ruin  it  at 
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onee :  choke  the  channel  with  rocks  and  blocks  ; 
strew  it  with  chevatLx-de-frises  ^nd  torpedoes  ;  and 
lOake  it  like  a  nurser^arden,  full  of  men  traps  and 
spring-guns.  No  vessel  would  then  have  the  te- 
merity to  enter  our  harbour ;  we  should  not  even 
dare  to  navigate  it  ourselves.  Or  if  no  cheaper 
way  could  be  devised,  let  Governor's  Island  be  rais- 
ed by  levers  and  pulleys— floated  With  empty  caski^ 
&c.  towed  down  to  the  Narrows,  and  dropped 
plump  in  the  very  mouth  of  the  harbour ! — **  But,'* 
said  I)  *^  would  not  |he  prosecution  of  these  whim- 
whams  be  rather  expensive  and  dilatory?'* 

"  Pshaw !"  cried  the  other—*'  what's  a  million  of 
money  to  an  experiment ;  the  true  spirit  of  our 
economy  requires  that  we  should  spare  no  expense 
in  discovering  the  cheapest  mode  of  defending  our- 
selves ;  and  then  if  all  these  modes  should  fail,  why 
you  know  the  worst  we  have  to  do  is  to  return  to 
the  old  fashioned  hum-drum  mode  of  forts  and 
batteries."  "  By  which  time,"  cried  I,  *'  the  ar- 
rival of  the  enemy  may  have  rendered  their  eree-^ 
lion  superfluous." 

A  shrewd  old  gentleman,  who  stood  listening  by,, 
with  a  ftiischievously  equivocal  \^6ky  observed  that 
the  most  effectual  mode  of  repulsing  a  fleet  from 
eur  ports  would  be  ta  administer  them  a  proclama- 
tion from  time  to  time,  till  it  operated. 
VOL.  VL^  6 
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Unwilling  to  leave  the  company  without  demoa- 
strating  my  patriotism  and  ingenuity,  I  communi- 
cated a  plan  of  defence ;  which  in  truth  was  sug- 
gested long  since  by  that  infallible  oracle  Musta- 
t>HA,  who  had  as  clear  ahead  for  cobweb  weaving 
as  ever  dignified  the  shoulders  of  a  projector.  He 
thought  the  most  effectual  mode  would  be  to  assem- 
ble all  the  slang'WkangerSy  great  and  small,  from  all 
parts  of  the  state,  and' marshal  them  at  the  battery; 
where  they  should  be  exposed,  point  blank  to  the 
enemy,  and  form  a  tremendous  body  of  scolding 
infantry  ;  similar  to  the  poissards  or  doughty 
champions  of  Billingsgate.  They  should  be  ex- 
horted to  fire  away,  without  pity  or  remorse,  in 
sheets,  half-sheets,  columns,  hand-bills  or  squibs ; 
great  canon,  little  canon,  pica,  german-text,  stereo- 
type, and  to  run  their  enemies  through  and  through 
with  sharp  pointed  italics.  They  should  have  or- 
ders to  show  no  quarter — to  blaze  away  in  their 

loudest  epithets "  miscreants  /"  "  murderers  !" 

"  barbarians  /"  "  pirates  /"  **  robbers  /"  "  Black- 
guard s  I"  and  to  do  away  all  fear  of  consequences 
they  should  be  guaranteed  from  all  dangers  of  pil- 
lory, kicking,  cuffing,  nose  pulling,  whipping-post, 
or  prosecution  for  libels.  If,  continued  Mustapha, 
you  wish  men  to  fight  well  and  valiantly,  they 
must  be  allowed  those  weapons  they  have  been 
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used  to  handle.  Your  countrymen  are  notoriously 
adroit  in  the  management  of  the  tongue  and  the 
pen,  and  conduct  all  their  battles'  by  speeches  or 
newspapers.  Adopt,  therefore,  the  plan  I  have 
pointed  out;  and  rely  upon  it  that  let  any  fleet, 
however  large,  be  but  once  assailed  by  this  battery 
of  slang- whangers,  and  if  they  have  not  entirely 
lost  the  sense  of  hearing,  or  a  regard  for  their  own 
characters  and  feelings,  they  will,  at  the  very  first 
fire,  slip  their  cables  and  retreat  with  as  much  pre- 
cipitation as  if  they  had  unwarily  entered  into  the^ 
atmosphere  of  the  Bokan  upas,  Iii  this  manner 
may  your  wars  be  conducted  with  proper  econo- 
my ;  and  it  wjil  cost  no  more  to  drive  off  a  fleet 
than  to  write  up  a  party,  or  write  down  a  bashaw 
with  three  t;*il8. 

The  sly  old  gientieman,  I  have  before  mentioned, 
was  highly  delighted  with  this  plan ;  and  proposed, 
as  an  improvement^  that  mortars  should  be  placed 
on  the  battery,  which,  instead  of  throwing  shells 
and  such  trifles,  n»ght  be  charged  with  newspa- 
pers, Tammany  addresses,  &c.  by  way  of  red-hot 
shot,  which  wQuId  undoubtedly  be  very  potent  in 
blowing  up  any  powder  magazine  they  might 
chance  to  come  in  contact  with.  He  concluded  by 
informing  the  company,  that  in  the  course  of  a  few 
evenings  he  would  have  the  honour  to  present  them 
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with  a  scheme  for  loading  certain  vessels  with  news- 
papers, Ksolutions  of  ^'  numerous  and  respectabi« 
meetings,"  and  other  combustibles,  which  vesseto 
were  to  be  blown  directly  in  the  midst  of  the  ene- 
my by  the  bellows  of  the  slang*whangerB ;  and  he 
was  much  mistaken  if  they  would  not  be  more  fa- 
tal than  fire-ships,  bomb-ketches,  gun-boats,  or 
-trtn  torpedoes. 

These  are  but  two  or  three  specimens  of  the  na- 
ture and  efficacy  of  the  innumerable  plans  with 
which  this  city  abounds.  Every  body  seems  charged 
to  the  muzzle  with  gun-powder, — every  eye  flasheft 
fire*works  and  torpedoes,  and  every  corner  is  occu- 
pied by  knots  of  inflammatory  projectors ;  not  on* 
of  whom  but  has  some  preposterous  mode  of  des- 
truction which  he  has  proved  to  be  infallible  by  a 
previous  experiment  in  a  tub  of  water ! 

Even  Jeremy  Cockloft  has  caught  the  infection,  to 
the  great  annoyance  of  the  inhabitants  of , Cockloft- 
hall,  whSther  he  retired  to  make  his  experiments 
andisturbed.  At  one  time  all*  the  mirrors  in  the 
houfe  were  unhung, — their  collected  rays  thrown 
into  the  hot-house,  to  try  Archimedes'  plan  of 
burning-glasses ;  and  the  honest  old  gardener  was 
almost  knocked  down  by  what  he  mistook  for  a 
stroke  of  the  sun,  but  which  turned  out  to  be  no- 
Uiiiig  more  than  a  sudden  attack  of  one  of  these 
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tremendous  jack-o'Ianterns.  It  became  dangerous 
tawalk  through  the  court-yard  for  fear  of  an  ex- 
plosion :  and  the  whole  family  was  thrown  into  ab- 
solute distress  and  consternation,  by  a  letter  from 
the  old  house-keeper  to  Mrs.  Cockloft ;  informing 
her  of  his  having  blown  up  a  favourite  Chinese 
gander,  which  I  had  brought  from  Canton,  as  he 
was  majestically  sailing  in  the  duck-pond. 

**  In  the  multitude  of  counsellors  there  is  safety ;" 
— ^if  so,  the  defenceless  city  of  Gotham  has  nothing 
to  apprehend  ;-^but  much  do  I  fear  that  so  many-' 
excellent  and  infallible  projects  lyill  be  presented, 
that  we  shall  be  at  a  loss  which  to  adopt ;  and  the 
peaceable  inhabitants  fare  like  a  famous  projector 
of  my  acquaintance,  whose  house  was  unfortunate- 
ly plundered  while  he  wi|6  contriving  a  patent  leek 
to  seoure  his  door. 
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fROM  MSr  ELBOW-CHAIK. 


A  RETROSPECT, 
OR,  **  WHAT  YOU  will:' 


Lolling  in  my  elbow-chair  this  fine  summer 
)ioon,  I  feel  myself  insensibly  yielding  to  that  ge- 
nial feeling  of  indolence  the  season  is  so  well  fiUed 
to  inspire.  Every  one,  who  is  blessed  with  a  little 
of  the  delicious  languor  of  disposition  that  delights 
in  repose,  must  often  have  sported  among  the  feery 
scenes,  the  golden  visions,  the  voluptuous  reveries^ 
that  swim  before  the  imagination  at  such  moments, 
and  which  so  much  resemble  those  blissful  sensa- 
tions a  Mussulman  enjoys  after  hm  favourite  induU 
gence  of  opium,  which  Will  Wizard  declares  can 
be  compared  to  nothing  but  ^  swimming  in  an 
ocean  of  peacocks' .  feathers."  In  such  a  mood, 
everybody  must  be  sensible  it  would  be  idle  end  * 
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unprofitable  for  a  man  to  send  his  wits  a  gadding 
on  a  voyage  of  discovery  into  futurity  ;  or  even  to 
trouble  himself  with  a  laborious  investigation  of 
what  is  actually  passing  under  his  eye.  We  arc 
at  such  times,  more  disposed  to  resort  to  the  plea- 
sures of  memory,  than  to  those  of  the  imagination ; 
and  like  the  way-faring  traveller,  reclining  for  a  mo- 
ment on  his  staff,  had  rather  contemplate  the  ground 
We  have  travelled,  than  the  region  which  is  yet  be- 
fore us. 

I  could  here  amuse  myself  and  stultify  my^  read- 
ers with  a  most  elaborate  and  ingenious  parallel  be- 
tween authors  and  travellers;  but  in  this  balmy 
season  which  makes  men  stupid  and  dogs  mad,  and 
when  doubtless  many  of  our  most  strenuous  ad- 
mirers have  great  difficulty  in  keeping  awake 
through  the  day,  it  would  be  cruel  to  saddle  them 
with  the  formidable  difficulty  of  putting  two  ideas 
together  and  drawing  a  conclusion ;  or  in  the  learn- 
ed phrase,  forging  syllogisms  in  Baroco : — a  terri- 
ble undertaking  for  the  dog  days !  to  say  the  truth, 
my  observations  were  only  intended  to  prove  that 
this,  of  all  others,  is  the  most  auspicious  moment, 
and  my  present,  the  most  favourable  mood  for  in- 
dulging in  a  retrospect.  Whether,  like  certain  great 
personages  of  the  day,  in  attempting  to  prove  one 
thing,  I  have  exposed  another;  or  whether,  like 
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certain  other  great  personages,  in  attemptiog  to 
prove  a  greal  deal,  I  have  proved  nothing  at  all,  I 
leave  to  my  readers  to  decide  ;  provided  they  have 
the  power  and  inclination  so- to  do  ;  hut  a  retro- 
spect will  I  take  notwithstanding. 

I  am  perfectly  aware  that  in  doing  -this  I  shall 
lay  myself  open  to  the  charge  of  imitation,  than 
which  a  man  might  be  better  accused  of  down- 
right house-breaking ;  for  it  has  been  a  standing 
rule  with  many  of  my  illustrious  predecessors,  oc- 
casionally, and  particularly  at  the  conclusion  of  a 
volume,  to  look  over  their  shoulder  and  chuckle 
at  the  miracles  they  had  achieved.  But  as  I  be*- 
fore  professed,  I  am  determined  to  hold  myself 
entirely  independent  of  all  manner  of  opinions  and 
criticisms  as  the  only  method  of  getting  on  in  this 
world  in  any  thing  like  a  straight  line.  True  it  is, 
I  may  sometimes  seem  to  angle  a  little  for  the  good 
opinion  of  mankind  by  giving  them  some  excel- 
lent reasons  for  doing  unreasonable  things  ;  hot 
this  is  merely  to  show  them,  that  although  I  may 
occasionally  go  wrong.it  is  not  for  want  of  know- 
ing how  to  go  right ;  and  here  I  will  lay  down  a 
maxim,  which  will  for  ever  entitle  me  to  the  grati- 
tude of  my  inexperienced  readers,  namely,  that  a 
man  always  gets  more  credit  in  the  eyes  of  this 
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naughty  world  for  sinning  witfiilYj,  than  for  sinning 
through  sheer  ignorance. 

It  will  doubtless  be  insisted  by  many  ingenfons 
caTiUers,  who  will  be  meddling  with  what  does  hot 
at  all  concern  them,  that  this  retrospect  should 
have  been  taken  at  the  contfmencement  of  our  se- 
cond vdlume ;  it  is  usual,  I  know :  moreover  it  is 
natural.  So  soon  as  a  writer  has  once  accomplish* 
ed  a  volume,  he  forthwith  becomes  wonderfulfy  in- 
creased in  altitude !  he  steps  upon  his  book  as  upon 
8  pedestal,  and  is  elevated  in  proportion  to  its 
magnitude.  A  duodecimo  makes  him  one  inch 
taller ;  an  octavo,  three  inches ;  a  quarto,  six :— 
but  he  who  has  made  out  to  swell  a  folio  looks 
down  upon  his  fellow  creatures  from  such  a  fear- 
ful height  that,  ten  to  one,  the  poor  man's  head 
b  turned  for  ever  afterwards.  From  such  a  lofty 
situation,  therefore,  it  is  natural  an  author  should 
cast  his  eyes  behind  ;  and  having  reached  the 
first  landing  place  on  the  stairs  of  immortality, 
may  reasonably  be  allowed  to  plead  his  privi- 
lege to  look  back  over  the  height  he  has  ascend- 
ed. I  have  deviated  a  little  from  this  venerable 
custom,  merely  that  our  retrospect  might  fall 
in  the  dog  days— of  all  days  in  the  year  most  con- 
genial to  the  indulgence  of  a  little  self-sufficiency ; 
inasmuch  as  people  have  tfa^a  little  to  do  but  to 
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retire  within  the  sphere  of  self,  and  make  the  most 
of  what  they  find  there. 

Let  it  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  we  think 
ourselves  a  whit  the  wiser  or  better  since  we  have 
finished  our  volume  than  we  were  before ;  on  the 
contrary,  we  seriously  assure  our  readers  that  we 
were  fully  possessed  of  all  the  wisdom  and  morali- 
ty it  contains  at  the  moment  we  commenced  writ- 
ing. It  is  the  wqrld  which  has  grown  wiser, — 
not  us ;  we  have  thrown  our  mite  into  the  com- 
mon stock  of  knowledge,  we  have  shared  our  mor- , 
«el  with  the  ignorant  multitude.;  and  so  far  from 
elevating  ourselves  above  the  world,  our  sole  en- 
deavour has  been  to  raise  the  world  to  our  own 
level,  and  make  it  as  wise  as  we,  its  disinterested 
benefactors. 

To  a  moral  writer  like  myself,  who,  next  to  his 
own  comfort  and  entertsdnment,  has  the  good  of 
his  fellow  citizens  at  heart,  a  retrospect  is  but  a 
sorry  amusement.  Like  the  industrious  husband- 
fkian»  he  often  contemplates  in  silent  disappoint- 
ment his  labours  wasted  on  a  barren  soil,  or  the 
seed  he  has  carefully  sown,  choked  by  a  redun- 
dancy of  worthless  weeds.  I  expected  long  ere  this 
to  have  seen  a  complete  reformation  in  manners 
and  morals,  achieved  by  our  united  efforts.  My 
&ncy  echoed  to  the  apphtading  voices  of  a  retriev- 
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ed  generation ;  I  anticipated,  Kith  proud  satisfac- 
tion, the  period,  not  far  distant,  when  our  work 
would  be  introduced  into  the  academies  with 
which  every  lane  and  alley  of  oiir  cities  abounds ; 
when  our  precepts  would  be  gently  inducted  into 
every  unlucky  urchin  by  force  of  birch,  and  my 
iron-liound  physiognomy,  as  taken  by  Will  Wizard, 
be  as  notorious  as  that  of  Noah  Webster,  junr.  Esq. 
or  his  no  less  renowned  predecessor,  the  illustrious 
Dilworth,  of  spelling  book  immortality.  But,  well- 
a-day  !  to  let  my  readers  into  a  profound  secret—- 
the  expectations  of  man  are  like  the  varied  hues 
that*  tinge  the  distant  prospect ;  never  to  be 
realized,  never  to  be  enjoyed  but  in  perspective. 
Luckless  Launcelot,  that  the  humblest  of  the 
many  air  castles  thou  hast  erected  should  prove  a 
"  baseless  fabric  !**  Much  does  it  grieve  me  to 
confess,  that  after  all  our  lectures,  precepts,  and 
excellent  admonitions,  the  people  of  New-York 
are  nearly  as  much  given  to  backsliding  and  ill- 
nature  as  ever ;  they  are  just  as  much  abandoned 
to  dancing,  and  tea-drinking ;  and  as  tb  scandal. 
Will  Wizard  informs  me  that,  by  a  rough  compu- 
tation, since  the  last  cargo  of  gunpowder-tea  from 
Canton,  no  less  than  eighteen  characters  have 
been  blown  up,  besides  a  number  of  others  that 
have  been  wofully  shattered. 
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The  ladies  stiy  labour  under  the  same  aeai-dly 
of  muslins,  and  delight  in  flesh-coloured  silk  stocks 
ings ;  it  is  evident,  however,  that  our  adviee  has 
had  very  considerable  effect  on  them,  as  they  en- 
deavour to  act  as  opposite  to  it  as  possible ;  this  be- 
ing what  Evergreen  calls  female  independence.  As 
to  the  Straddles,  they  abound  as  much  as  %ver  in 
Broadway,  particularly  on  Sundays ;  and  Wizard 
roundly  asserts  that  he  supped  in  company  with  a 
knot  of  them  a  few  evenings  since,  when  they  iiqm^ 
dated  a  whole  Birmingham  consignment,  in  a  batch 
of  imperial  champaign.  I  bave^  furthermore,  in  the 
course  of  a  month  past,  detected  no  less  than  three 
Giblet  families  making  their  first  onset  towards 
style  and  gentility  in  the  very  manner  we  have 
heretofore  repr(^ated«  Nof  have  our  utmost 
efforts,  been  able  to  check  the  prepress  of  that 
alarming  epidenuc,  the  rage  for  punning,  which, 
though  doubtless  originally  intended  merely  to 
ornament  and  enliven  conversation  by  little  sports 
of  fancy,  threatens  to  overrun  and  poison  the  whole^ 
like  the  baneful  ivy  which  destroys  the  useful  plant 
it  first  emliellished.  Now  I  look  upon  an  habitual 
punster  as  a  depredator  upon  conversation ;  and  I 
have  remarked  sometimes  one  of  these  offenders^ 
sitting  silent. on  the  watch  for.  an  hour  together,,  un- 
til some  luckless  wight,  unfortunately  for  the  ease 
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waA  qi^t  of  the  conapuDj,  dropped  a  phcase  8u&- 

ceptU^le  .of  a   double   meaning  3— when ^pop» 

Qflrpmoster  would  ^art  out  like  a  veteran  mouser 
from  her  covi^rt^  seize  the  unlucky  word,  and  after 
vorryiog  fuad  mumbling  at  it  until  it  was  capable  of 
BC^  further  marring,  relapse  again  into  siient  watch- 
fulness, and  lie  in  wait  for  another  opportunity. — 
Eveja^this  might  be  home  with»  by  the  aid  of  a 
little  philosophy ;  but  the  worst  of  it  is,  they  are 
not  Qontent  to  manu&cture  puns  and  laugh  hear^ 
ti^  Ml*  them  themselves ;  but  they  expect  we 
should  laugh,  with  them  ; — ^which  I  consider  as  an 
iotokrahlfi  hardship,  and  a  flagrant  imposition  on 
good  mature.  I^et  those  gentlemen  fritter  away 
conversation  with  impunity,  and  deal  out  their 
wsts  in  .sixpenny  bits  if  they  please;  but  I  beg  I 
mi^  have  the  choicer  of  refusing  currency  to  their 
small  ehange.  I  am  seriously  afraid,  however,  that 
our  junto  is  not  <|uite  free  from  the  infection  ;  nay, 
that  it  has  even  approached  so  near  as  to  menace 
the  tranquillity  of  my  elbow-chair :  for,  Will  Wiz- 
ard, as  we  were  ui  caucus  the  other  night,  absolute- 
ly electrifies^  Pindar  and  myself  with  a  most  pal- 
pable and  perplexing  pun .;  had  it  been  a  torpedo, 
it  could  not  have  more  discomposed  the  fraternity. 
Sentence  c^  banishment  was  unanimously  de- 
creed ;  but  on  his  confessing  that,  like  many  cele- 

TOl.,  II.  H 
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brated  wits,  he  was  merely  retailing  other  men's 
wares  on  commission,  he  was  for  that  once  forgiven 
on  condition  of  refraining  from  such  diabqlical 
practices  in  future.  Pindar  is  particularly  outra- 
geous against  punsters ;  and  quite  astonished  and 
put  me  to  a  nonpljs  a  day  or  two  since,  by  asking 
abruptly  "  whether  I  thought  a  punster  could"  be 
a  good  christian  ?"  He  followed  up  his  question 
triumphantly  by  offering  to  prove,  by  sound  logic 
and  historical  fact,  that  the  Roman  emph%  owed 
its  decline  and  fall  to  a  pun ;  and  that  nothing 
tended  so  much  to  demoralize  the  French  natron, 
as  their  abominable  rage  for  jeux  de  inots. 

But  what,  above  every  thing  else,  has  caused 
me  much  vexation  of  spirit,  and  displeased  me 
most  with  this  stiff-necked  nation  is,  that  in  spite 
of  all  the  serious  and  profound  censures  of  the  sage 
Mustapha,  in  his  various  letters — they  toUl  talk! 
— they  will  still  wag  their  tongues,  and  chatter 
like  very  slang-whahgers !  this  is  a  degree  of  ob- 
stinacy incomprehensible  in  the  extreme;  and  is 
another  proof  how  alarming  is  the  force  of  habit, 
and  how  difficult  it  is  to  reduce  beings,  accustomed 
to  talk,  to  that  state  of  silenbe  which  is  the  very 
acme  of  human  wisdom. 

We  can  only  account  for  these  disappointments 
in  our  moderate  and  reasonable  expectations,  by 
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supposing  the  worM  so  deeply  sunk  in  the  mire  of 
deUaquency,  that  not^  even  Hercules,  were  he  to 
put  his  shoulder  to  the  axletree  would  be  able  to 
extricate  it.  We  comfort  ourselves,  however,  by 
the  reflection  that  there  are  at  least  three  good 
men  left  in  this  degenerate  age  to  benefit  the 
world  by  example  should  precept  ultimately  fail. 
And  borrowing,  for  once,  an  example  from  certain 
sleepy  writers  yvho,  after  the  first  emotions  of 
surprise*  at  finding  their  invaluable  eflbsions  ne- 
glected or  despised,  console  themselves  with  the 
idea  that  'tis  a  stupid  age,  and  look  forward  to 
posterity  for  redress  : — we  bequeath  our  first  vo- 
lume to  future  generations, — and  much  good  may 
it  do  them.  Heaven  grant  they  may  be  able  to 
read  it!  for,  if  our  fashionable  mode  of  education 
continues  to  improve,  as  of  late,  I  am  under  se- 
rious apprehensions  that  the  period  is  not  far  dis- 
tant when  the  discipline  of  the  dancing  master 
will  supersede  that  of  the  grammarian ;  crotchets 
and  quavers  supplant  the  alphabet :  and  the  heels, 
by  an  antipodean  manoeuvre,  obtain  entire  pre- 
eminence over  the  head.  How  does  my  heart 
yearn  for  poor  dear  posterity,  when  this  work  shall 
become  as  unintelligible  to  our  grandchildren  as 
it  seems  to  be  to  their  grandfathers  and  grandmo- 
thers. 
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In  fact,  for  I  love  to  be  candid,  we  begin  to  sus- 
pect that  many  people  read  our  numbers,  merely 
for  their  amusement,  without  paying  any  attention 
to  the  serious  truths  conveyed  in  every  page. 
Unpardonable  want  of  penetration !  not  that  we 
wish  to  restrict  our  readers  in  the  article  of  laugh- 
ing, which  we  consider  as  ope  of  the  dearest  prero^ 
gatives  of  man,  and  the  distinguishing  characteris- 
tic which  raises  him  above  all  other  animals :  let 
thein  laugh  therefore  if  they  will,  provided  they 
profit  at  the  same  time,  and  do  not  mistake  our 
object.  It  is  one  of  our  indisputable  facts  that  it 
is  easier  to  laugh  ten  foHies  out  of  countenance 
than  to  coax,  reason,  or  flog  a  man  out  of  one.  In 
this  odd,  singular,  and  indescribable  age,  which  is 
neither  the  age  of  gold,  silver,  iron,  brass,  chivalry, 
wpiOSf  as  Sir  John  Garr  asserts,  a  grave  writer 
who  attempts  to  attack  folly  with  the  heavy  ar-* 
tMiery  of  moral  reasonbg,  will  fere  like  Smollett 
honest  pedant,  who  clearly  demonstrated  by  angles, 
kc.  after  the  manner  of  Euclid,  that  it  was  wrong 
to  do  evil; — and  was  laughed  at  for  his  pains. 
Take  my  word  for  it,  a  little  well  applied  ridicule, 
like  Hannibal's  application  of  vinegar  to  rocki^ 
will  do  more  with  certain  hard  heads  and  obdu- 
rate hearts,  than  all  the  logic  or  demonstrations  in 
Longinus  or  Euclid.    But  the  people  of  Gotham, 
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Wise  &ou1s !  are  so  much  accustomed  to  see  morality 
apprbach  them  clothed  in  formidable  wigs  and  sa- 
ble garbs,  "  with  leaden  eye  that  Mvtes  the  groimd," 
that  they  can  never  riecpgnise  her  when,  drest  in 
gay  attire,  she  comes  tripping  towards  thekn  With 
smiles  and  sunshine  in  her  countenance.^— Wefl, 
let  the  rogues  remain  tn  happy  ignorance,  for  "ig- 
norance is  bliss,"  as  the  poet  says; — and  I  put  as 
implicit  faith  in  poetry  as  I  do  in  the  almanac  or 

the  newspaper  ;■ we  will  improve  them,  without 

their  being  the  wiser  for  it,  and  they  shall  become 
better  in  spite  of  their  teeth,  and  without  their  hav- 
ing the  least  suspicion  of  the  reformation  working 
within  them. 

Among  all  our  manifold  grievances,  however,  stfll 
some  small  but  vivid  rays  of  sunshine  occasionally 
brighten  along  our  path ;  cheering  our  steps,  and 
inviting  us  to  persevere. 

The  public  have  paid  some  little  regard  to  a  fiew 
articles  of  our  advice ; — they  have  purchasled  our 
numbers  freely  ; — so  much  the  better  for  our  pub- 
lisher ;— they  have  read  them  attentively  ;-i— so  much 
the  better  for  themselves.  The  melancholy  fate  of 
my  dear  aunt  Uharity  has  had  a  wonderful  effect ; 
and  I  have  now  before  me  a  letter  from  a  gentle- 
man who  lives  opposite  to  a  couple  of  old  ladites, 

remarkable  for  the  interest  they  took  in  hia  affairs  ; 
H  2 
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-^his  ftf  artments  were  absolutely  io  k  state  of 
Mockade,  and  be  was  on  tbe  point  of  changuig  bis 
lodi^ngSf  or  capitalating,  until  the  appe»raiice  of 
our  ninth  numbery  which  be  immediately  seat  over 
with  his  oomplimeotB ; — the  good  ladies  took  the 
hint,  and  hare  scarcely  appeared  at  their  window 
since.  As  to  the  wooden  gentlemen,  our  friend 
Miss  Sparkle  assures  me,  they  are  wonderfully  im- 
proved by  our  eritidsms,  and  sometimes  venture  to 
make  a  remaric,  or  attempt  a  pun  ii^  company,  to 
the  great  edification  of  all  who  happen  to  under- 
stand them,  iki  to  red  shawls*  they  are  entire^ 
discarded  from  the  fair  shoulders  of  our  ladies-^ 
ever  since  the  last  importation  of  finery  ;^nor  has 
any  lady,  since  the  cold  weather,  ventured  to  ex- 
pose her  elfooivs  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  scrutinis- 
ing passengers*  But  there  is  one  victory  we  have 
achieved  which  has  given  us  more  pleasure  tiian  to 
have  written  down  the  whole  administration :  I  am 
assured,  from  unquestionable  authority,  that  our 
young  ladies,  doubtless  in  consequence  of  our  w^gh- 
ty  admonitions,  have  not  once  indulged  in  that  in- 
toxicating, inflammatory,  and  whirligig  dance,  the 
waltz— ever  since  hot  weather  commenced.  True 
it  is,  I  understand,  ari  attempt  was  made  to  exbitnt 
k  by  some  of  the  sable  fair  ones  at  the  last  African 
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i»an,  botit  was  highly  disapproved  ol  by  all  the  re- 
spectable elderly  ladies  present 

These  are  sweet  source?  of  comfort  to  atone  for 
the  many  wrongs  and  misrepresentations  heaped 
upon  lis  by  the  world ;— foi^  even  we  have  experi- 
enced its  ill  nature.  How  often  have  we  heard  our- 
selves reproached  for  the  insidiotis  applications  of 
the  uncharitable  !— how  often  have  we  been  accused 
of  emotions  which  never  fouad  an  Entrance  into  our 
bosoms ! — ^how  often  have  our  sportive  effusions 
been  wrested  to  ^erve  the  purposes  of  particular 
enmity  and  bitterness !— -Meddlesome  spirits  ! 
little  do  they  know  our  disposition  ;  we  *'  lack 
gall*?  to  wound  the  feelings  of  a  single  innocent  in- 
dividual ;  we  can  even  forgive  them  from  the  very 
bottom  of  our  souls ;  may  they  meet  as  ready  a 
forgiveness  from  their  own  consciencjes !  lik%  true 
and  independent  bachelors,  having  no  domestic 
cares  to  interfere  with  our  general  benevolence,  We 
consider  it  incumbent  upon  us  to  watch  over  th^ 
welfare  of  society ;  and  although  we  are  indebted 
to  the  world  for  little  else  than  left-handed  favours, 
yet  we  feel  a  proud  satisfaction  in  requiting  evil 
with  good,  and  the  'sneer  of  illiberality  with  the 
unfeigned  smile  of  good  humour.  With  these  min- 
gled motives  of  selfishness  and  philanthropy  we 
cdmmenced  our  work,  and  if  we  cannot  solace 
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ourselves  wHh  the  conficlousness  of  bayiag  done 
much  good !  yet  there  is  still  one  pleasing  consola- 
tion left,  which  the  world  can  neither  give  nor  take 
away.  There  are  moment8,^lingering  momenta 
of  listless  indifference  and  heavy-hearted  despon- 
dency,— when  our  best  hopes,  and  affections  slip^ 
ping,  as  they  sometimes  will, .  from  their  hold  on 
those  objects  to  which  they  usually  cling  for  sup- 
port, seem  abandoned  on  the  wide  waste  of  cheer- 
less existence,  without  a  place  to  cast  anT;hor ;  with- 
out a  shore  in  view  to  excite  a  single  wish,  or  to 
give  a  momentary  interest  to  contemplation.  •  We 
look  back  with  delight  upon  many  of^these  mo- 
ments of  mental  gloom,  whtled  away  by  the  eheer-- 
£al  exercise  of  our  pen,  and  consider  every  such 
triumph  over  the  spleen  as  retarding  the  fiirrowing 
hand  of  time  in  its  insidious  encroachments  on  our 
brows.  If,  in  addition  to  our  own  amusements,  we 
have,  as  we  jogged  carelessly  laughing  along,  brush- 
ed away  one  tear  of  dejection  and  called  forth:  a 
smile  in  its  place — if  we  have  brightened  the  pale 
countenance  of  a  single  child  of  sorrow — we  shaH 
feel  almost  as  much  joy  and  rejoicing  as  a  slang- 
wh anger  does  when  he  bathes  his  pfen  in  the  heart's 
blood  of  a  patron  and  benefactor ;  or  sacrifices  one 
more  illustrious  victim  on  the  altar  of  party  ani- 
mosity. 
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TO  READERS  AlfD  CORRESPOJfDi^MHS. 


It  is  our  mbfortune  to  be  frequently  pestered^  in 
our  perigrinations  about  this  blessed  city,  by  certain 
critical  gad-flies ;  who  buz  around  and  .merely  at** 
tack  the  skin,  without  ever  being  able  to  penetrate 
the  body,  rfhe  reputation  of  our  promising  j9ro<^« 
gSf  Jeremy  Cockloft  the  younger,  has  been  assailed 
by  these  skin-deep  critics  ;  they  have  questioned 
his  claims  to  originality,  and  even  hinted  that  the 
ideas  for  his  New-Jersey  Tour  were  borrowed  from 
a  late  work  entitled  **  mt  pocket-book."  As  there 
is  no  literary  offence  more  despicable  in  the  eyes  of 
the  trio  than  borrowing,  we  immediately  called  Je^ 
remy  to  an  account ;  when  he  preyed,  by  the  de- 
dication  of  the  work  in  question,  that  it  was  first 
published  in  London  in  March,  1807— and  that  his 
*^  Stranger  in  New-Jersey''  had  made  its  appear^ 
ance  on  the  f  4th  of  the  preceding  February. 

We  were  on  the  point  of  acquitting  Jeremy  with 
honour  on  the  ground  that  it  was  impossible,  know- 
ing as  he  is,  to  borrow  from  a  foreign  work  eoe 
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month  before  it  was  in  existence  ;  when  Wil.  Wi- 
zard suddenly  took  up  the  cudgels  for  the  critics, 
and  insisted  that  nothing  was  mure  probable ;  for 
be  recollected  reading  of  an  ingenious  Dutch  author 
who  plainly  convicted  the  ancients  of  stealing  froni 
his  labours  I So  much  f«r  criticism. 


We  have  received  a  host  of  friendly  and  admoni- 
tory letters  from  different  quarters,  and  among  the 
rest  a  very  loving  epistle  from  George-town,  Co- 
lumbia, signed  Teddy  M'Gundy,  who  addresses '  us 
by  the  name  of  Saul  M'Gundy,  and  insists  that  we 
are  descended  from  the  same  Irish  progenitors,  and 
nearly  related.  As  friend  Teddy  seems  to  be  an 
honest  merry  rogiie,  we  are  sorry  that  we  cannot 
admit  his  claims  to  kindred  ;  we  thank  him,  how- 
ever, fbr  his  good  will,  and  should  he  ever  be  in- 
clined to  favour  us  with  another  epistle,  we  will  hint 
to  him,  and  at  the  same  time  to  our  other  numerous 
correspondents,  that  their  communications  will  be 
infinitely  more  acceptable,  if  they  will  just  recol- 
lect Tom  Shuffleton's  advice,  "  pay' the  post  boy, 
IVIuggins."  '        \ 
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NO.  XI v.— SATURDAY,  SEPT.  19,  1807. 


LETTER 

FROM   MUSTAPHA    RUB-A-DUB    KEI»I    KHAN, 

To  Asem  Hacchem,  principal  slavt-drivtr  io  his  high- 
ness the  bashaw  of  Tripoli^ 


Health  and  joy  to  the  friend  of  my  heart  f — 
May  the  angel  of  peace  ever  watch  over  thy  dwel- 
ling, and  the  star  of  prosperity  shed  its  benignant 
lustre  on  all  thy  undertakings.  Far  other  is  the  lot 
of  thy  captive  friend  ;— his  brightest  hopes  extend 
but  to  a  lengthened  period  of  weary  captivity,  and 
menciory  only  adds  to  the  measure  of  his  griefs,  by 
holding  up  a  mirror  which  r€fl(^ts  with  redoubled 
charms  the  hours  of  past  felicity.  In  midnight 
slumbers  my  soul  holds  sweet  converse  with  the 
tender  objects  of  its  affections ; — ^it  is  then  the  exile 
is  restored  to  his  country ;  —it  is  then  the  wide 
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waste  of  watos  that  rolls  between  us  disappears, 
«iid'I  clasp  to  my  bosom  the  companion  of  my 
youth ;  I  awake  and  find  it  is  but  a  Tision  of  the 
mght  The  sigh  will  rise,— the  tear  of  dejection 
wilUsteal  adown  my  cheek  : — I  fly  to  my  pen,  and 
strire  to  forget  myself,  and  my  sorrows,  in  convers- 
ing  with  my  friend. 

In  such  a  mtuation,  my  good  Asem,  it  cannot  be 
expected  that  I  should  be  able  so  i^holly  to  abstract 
myself  from  my  own  feelings,  as  to  give  thee  a  fidl 
and  systema|3c  account  of  the  sin^lar  people 
among  whom  my  disastrous  lot  has  been  cast.  I 
can  only  find  leisure,  from  my  own  individual  sor- 
rows, to  entertain  thee  oecasionally  with  some  of 
the  most  prominent  features  of  their  character ;  and 
now  and  then  a  solitary  (Mcture  of  their  most  pre- 
posterous eccentricities. 

I  have  before  observed,  that  among  the  distin- 
guishing characteristics  of  the  people  of  this  logo- 
cracy,  is  their  invincible  love  of  talking ;  and,  that 
I  could  conqpare  the  nation  to  nothing  but  a  mighty 
wind-n^l.  Thou  art  doubtless  at  a  loss  to  conceive 
how  this  mill  is  supplied  with  grist ;  or,  in  otlier 
words,  how  it  is  possible  to  furnish  subjects  to  sup- 
ply the  perpetual  motion  of  so  many  tongues. 

The  genius  of  the  nation  appears  in  its  highest 
lustre  in  this  particular  in  the  discovery,  or  rather 
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the  application,  of  a  subject  which  seems  to  sup- 
ply an  inexhaustible  mine  of  words.  It  is  nothiBg 
more,  my  friend,  than  politics;  a  word  which,  I 
declare  to  thee,  has  perplexed  me  almost  as  much 
as  the  redoubtable  one  of  economy.  On  consult- 
ing a  dictionary  of  this  language,  I  found  it  denoted 
the  science  of  government;  and  the  relations, 
situations  and  dispositions  of  states  and  empires. — 
Good,  thought  I,  for  a  people  who  boast  of  govera- 
ing  themselves  there  could  not  be  a  more  impor- 
tant subject  of  investigation.  I  therefore  listened 
attentively,  expecting  to  hear  from  "  the  most  en- 
lighted  people  under  the  sun,"  for  so  they  modestly 
term  themselves,  sublime  disputations  on  the  sci- 
ence of  legislation  and  precepts  of  political  wisdom 
that  would  not  have  disgraced  our  great  prophet 
and  legislator  himself ! — but,  alas»  Asem !  how  con- 
tinually are  my  expectations  disappointed !.  how 
dignified  a  meaning  does  this  word  bear  in  the  dic^ 
tionary ; — how  despicable  its  common  application ; 
I  find  it  extending  to  every  contemptible  discussion 
of  local  animosity,  and  every  petty  altercation  of 
insignificant  individuals.  It  embraces,  alike,  all 
manner  of  concerns  ;  from  the  organization  of  a- 
divan,  the  election  of  a  bashaw,  or  the  levying  of 
an  army,  to  the  appointment  of  a  constable,  the 
TOIi.  II.  I 
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personal  disputes  of  two  miserable  slang-whanger?, 
the  cleaning  of  the  streets,  or  the  economy  of  a  dirt 
cart.    A  couple  of  politicians  will  quarrel,  with  the 
most  vociferous  pertinacity,  about  the  character  of 
a  bum-bailiff  whom  nobody  cares  for ;  or  the  de- 
portment of  a  little  great  man  whom  nobody 
knows ;— and  this  is  called  talking  politics  ;  nay  I 
it^is  but  a  few  days  since  that  I  was  annoyed  by  a 
debate  between  two  of  ray  fellow  lodgers,  who 
were  magnanimously  employed  in  condemning  a 
luckless  wight  to  infamy,  because  he  chose  to  wear 
a  red  coat,  and  to  entertain  certain  erroneous  opi- 
nions some  thirty  years  ago.     Shocked  at  their 
illiberal  and  vindictive  spirit,  I  rebuked  them  for 
thus  indulging  in  slander  and  unc;haritablenesses, 
about  the  colour  of  a  coat ;  which  had  doubtless 
for  many  years  been  worn  out ;  or  the  belief  in  er- 
rors, which,  in  atl  probability,  had  been  long  since 
atoned  for  and  abandoned ;  but  they  justified  them- 
selves by  alleging  that  they  were  only  engaged  in 
politics,  and  exerting  that  liberty  of  speech,  and 
freedom  of  discussion,  which  was  the  glory  and 
safeguard  of  their  national  independence.    *'  Oh, 
Mahomet  !'*  thought  I,  ^  what  a  country  must  that 
be,  which  builds  its  political  safety  on  ruined  cha- 
racters and  the  persecution  of  individuals !'' 
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Into  what  transports  of  surprise  and  Incredulity 
Bin  F  continually  betrayed,  as  tbe  character  of  this 
eccentric  people  gradually  developes  itself  to  my 
observations.  Every  new  research  increases  the 
perplexities  in  which  I  am  involved,  and  1  am  more 
than  ever  at  a  loss  where  to  place  them  in  the  scale 
of  ray  estimation.  It  is  thus  the  philosopher,  in 
pursuing  truth  through  the  labyrinth  of  doubt»  er- 
ror and  misrepresentation,  frequently  finds  himself 
bewildered  in  the  mazes  of  contradictory  experi- 
ence ;  and  almost  wishes  he  could  quietly  retrace 
his  wandering  steps,  steal  back  into  the  path  of 
honest  ignoranpe,  and  jog  on  once  more  in  content- 
ed indifference. 

How  fertile  in  these  contradictions  is  this  exten- 
sive logocracy  !  Mea  of  different.natio.ns,  manners 
and  languages,  live  in  this  country  in  the  most  per- 
fect harmony ;  and  nothing  is  more  common  than 
to  see  individuals,  whose  respective  governments 
are  at  variance,  taking  each  other  by  the  hand  and 
exchanging  the  offices  of  friendship.  Nay,  even 
on  the  subject  of  religion,  which,  as  it  affects  our 
dearest  interests,  our  earliest  opinions  and  preju- 
dices, some  warmth  and  heart-burnings  might  be 
excused,  which,  even  inf  our  enlightened  country,  is 
so  fruitful  in  difference  between  man  and  man  ! — 
even  religion  occasions  no  dissention  among  these 
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people ;  and  it  has  even  been  discovered,  by  one  of 
their  sages,  that  believing  in  one  God  or  twenty 
Gods  *'  neither  breaks  a  man's  leg  nor  picks  his 
pocket."  The  idolatrous  Persian  may  here  bow 
down  before  his  everlasting  fire,  and  prostrate  him- 
self towards  the  glowing  east.  The  Chinese  may 
adore  his  Fo,  or  his  Josh ;  the  Egyptian  his  stork ; 
and  the  Mussulman  practise,  unmolested,  the  divine 
precepts  of  our  immortal  prophet.  Nay,  even 
the  forlorn,  abandoned  Atheist,  who  lays  down  at 
night  without  committing  himself  to  the  protection 
of  heaven,  and  rises  in  the  morning  without  return- 
ing thanks  for  his  safety; — who  hatlrno  deity  but 
his  owji  will ; — whose  soul,  like  the  sandy  desert, 
is  barren  of  every  flower  of  hope  to  throw  a  soli- 
tary, bloom  over  the  dead  level  of  sterility  and 
soften  the  wide  ej{:tent  of  desolation ; — whose  dark- 
ened views  extend  not  beyond  the.  horizon  that 
bounds  his  cheerless  existence ;— to  whom  no  bliss- 
ful perspective  opens  beyond  the  grave ; — even  he 
is  suffered  to  indulge  in  his  desperate  opinions, 
without  exciting  one  other  emotion  than  pity  or 
contempt.  But  this  mild  and  tolerating  spirit 
reaches  not  beyond  the  pale  of  religion  : — once 
differ  in  politics,  in  mere  theories,  visions  and  chi- 
meras, the  growth  of  interest,  of  folly,  or  madness, 
and  deadly  warfare  ensues :  every  eye  flashes  fire. 
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Bvcry*  tongue  is  loaded  with  reproach,  and  every 
heart  is  filled  with  gall  and  bitterness. 

At  this  period  several  unjustifiable  and  serious 
injuries  on  the  part  of  the  barbarians  of  the  British 
island,  have  given  a  new  inipulse  to  the  tongue  and 
the  pen,  and  occasioned  a  terrible  wolrdy  fever. — 
Do  not  suppose,  my  friend,  that  I  mean  to  condemn 
any  proper  and  di^oified  expression  of  resentment 
for  injuries.  On  the  contrary,  1  love  to  see  a  word 
before  a  blow :  for  "  in  the  fulness  of  the  heart  the 
tongue  moveth/'  But  my  long  experience  has 
convinced  n^e,  that  people  who  talk  the  most  about . 
taking  satisfaction  for  affronts,  generally  content 
themselves  with  talking  instead  of  revenging  the 
insult :  like  the  street  women  of  this  country,  who 
after  a  prodigious  scolding,  quietly  sit  down  and 
fan  themselves  coot  as  fast  as  possible.  But  to  re- 
turn : — the  rage  for  talking  has  now,  in  consequence 
of  the  aggressions  I  alluded  to,  increased  to  a  de- 
gree far  beyond  what  I  have  observed  heretofore. 
In  the  gardens  of  his  highness  of  Tripoli  are  fif- 
teen thousand  bee-h^ves,  thr6e  hundred  peacocks, 
and  a  prodigious  number  of  parrots  and  baboons  ; 
— ^and  yet  I  declare  to  thee,  Asem,  that  their  bi^iK- 
^zing,  and  squalling,  and  chattering  is  nothing  com- 
pared to  the  wild  uproar,  and  war  of  words^  now 
i2 
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raging  within  the  bosom  ef  this  mighty  and  dis- 
tracted iogocracy.  Politics  pervade  every  city, 
every  village,  every  temple,  every  porter-house  ;— 
the  universal  question  is,  ''  what  is  the  news  ?^'— 
,  This  is  a  kind  of  challenge  to  political  debate :  and 
.  as  no  two  men  think  exactly  alike,  'tis  ten  to  one 
but,  before  they  finish,  all  the  polite  phrases  in  the 
language  are  exhausted  by  way  of  giving  fire  and 
energy  to  argiunent.  What  renders  this  talking  fe- 
ver more  alarming  is,  that  the^people  appear  to  be 
in  the  unhappy  state  of  a  patient  whose  palate  nau- 
seates the  medicine  best  calculated  for  the  cure  of 
his  disease,  and  seem  anxious  to  continue. in  the  full 
enjoyment  of  their  chattering  epidemic.  They 
alarm  each  other  by  direful  reports  and  fearful  ap- 
prehensions ;  like  I  have  seen  a  knot  of  old  wives* 
in  this  country,  entertain  themselves  with  stories  of 
ghosts  and  goblins  until  their  imaginations  were  in 
a  most  agonizing  panic.  £very  day  begets  some 
new  tale,  big  with  agitation ;  and  the  busy  goddess, 
rumour,  to  speak  in  the  poetic  language  of  the 
Christians,  is  constantly  in  motion.  She  mounts 
her  rattling  stage-wagon,  and  gallops  about  the 
country,  freighted  %vith  a  load  of  "  hints,"  "  infor- 
mations," *' extracts  of  letters  from  respectable 
gentlemen,"  "  observations  of  respectable  corres- 
pondents,"   and   "  unquestionable  authorities ;" — 
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which  her  high-priests,  the  slang-whangers,  retail 
to  their  sapient  followers,  with  all  the  solemnity — 
and  all  tha  authenticity  of  oracles.  True  it  is  the 
unfortunate  slang-whangers  are  sometimes  at  a  loss 
for  food,  to  supply  this  insatiable  appetite  for  in- 
telligenee ;  and  are,  not  unfrequently,  reduced  to 
the  necessity  of  manufacturing  dishes  suited  to  the 
taste  of  the  times  ;  to  be  served  up  as  morning  and 
evening  repasts  to  their  disciples. 

When  the  hungry  politician ,  is  thus  full  charged 
with  important  information,  he  sallies  forth  to  give 
due  exercise  to  his  tongue ;  and  tells  all  he  knows, 
to  every  body  he  meets.  Now  it  is  a  thousand  to 
one  that  every  person  he  meets  is  just  as  wise  as 
himself,  charged  with  the  same  articles  of  informa< 
tion,  and  possessed  of  the  same  violent  inclination 
to  give  it  vent ;  for  in  this  country  every  man  adopts 
some  particular  sVang-whanger,  as  the  standard  of 
his  judgment,  and  reads  every  thing  he  writes  if  * 
he  t-eads  nothing  .else  ;  which  is  doubtless  the  rea- 
son why  the  people  of  this  logocracy  are  so  mar- 
velously  enlightened.  So  aw  ay  they  tilt  at  each 
other  with  their  borrowed  lances,  advancing  to  the 
combat  with  the  opinions  and  speculations  of  their 
respective  slang-whangers,  which,  in  all  probability, 
arc^iametrically  opposite  ;— here  then" arises  9s 
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fair  an  opportunity  for  a  battle  of  words  as  heart 
could  wish ;  and  thou  may  est  rely  upon  it,  A^ein, 
they  do  not  let  it  paSs  unimproved.  They  some- 
times begin  with  argument ;  but  in  process  of  time, 
as  the  tongue  begins  to  wax  wanton,  other  auxilia- 
ries became  necessary  ;  recrimination  commences; 
reproach  follows  close  at  its  heels :— from  political 
abuse  they  proceed  to  personal ;  and  thus  often  is 
a  friendship  of  years  trampled  down  by  this  con* 
temptible  enemy,  this  gigantic  dwarf  of  politics, 
the  mongrel  issue  of  grovelling  ^mbition  and  aspir- 
ing ignorance ! 

There  would  be  but  little  harm  indeed  in  all  this, 
If  it  ended  merely  in  a  broken  head ;  for  this  might 
Boon  be  healed  and  the  scar,  if  any  remained/ 
might  serve  as  a  vCrarning  ever  after  against  the 

indulgence  of  political  intemperance  ; at  the 

worst,  the  loss  of  such  heads  as  these  would  be  a 
gain  to  the  nation.  But  the  evil  extends  far  deep<- 
cr;  it  threatens  to  impair  all  social  intercourse, 
and  even  to  se\*er  the  sacred  union  of  family  and 
kindred.  The  convivial  table  is  disturbed  ;  the 
cheerful,  fire-side  is  invaded ;  the  smile  of  social 
hilarity  is  chased  away  : — the  bond  of  social  love 
is  broken  by  the  everlasting  intrusion  of  this  fiend 
of  contention,  who  lurks  in  the  sparkling  bowl, 
crouches  by  the  fire-side,  growls  in  the  friendly  cir- 
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cle,  infests  every  avenue  to  pleasure ;  and,  like  the 
scowling  incubus,  sits  on  the  bosom  of  society, 
pressing  ^dovjrn  and  smothering  every  throb  and 
pulsation  of  liberal  philanthropy. 

But  thou  wilt  perhaps  ask,  "  What  can  these 
people  dispute  about?  one  would  suppose  that 
being  all  free  and  equal,  they  would  harmonize 
as  brothers  ;  children  of  the  same  parent,  and 
equal  heirs  of  the  same  inheritance."  This  theo- 
ry is  most  exquisite,  my  good  friend,  but  in  prac- 
tice it  turns  out  the  very  dream  of  a  madman. 
Equality,  Asem,  is  one  of  the  most  consummate 
scoundrels  that  ever  crept  from  the  brain  of  a  po- 
litical juggler — a  fellow  who  thrusts  his  hand  into 
the  pocket  of  honest  industry,  or  enterprising  ta- 
lent, and  squanders  their  hard-earned  profits  on 
profligate  idleness  or  indolent  stupidity.  There 
will  always  be  an  inequality  among  mankind  so 
long  as  a  portion  of  it  is  enlightened  and  industri- 
ous, and  the  rest  idle  and  ignorant.  The  one  will 
acquire  a  larger  share  of  wealth,  and  its  attendant 
comforts,  refinements,  and  luxuries  of  life ;  and  the 
influence,  and  power,  which  those  ivill  always  pos- 
sess who  have  the  greatest  ability  of  administering 
to. the  necessities  of  their  fellow  creatures.  These 
advantages  will  inevitably  excite  envy ;  and  envy, 
as  inevitably  begets  ill-will : — hence    arises  that 
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eternal  warfare,  which  the  lower  orders  of  societj 
are  waging  against  those  who  have  raised  them- 
selves by  their  own  merits,  or  have  been  raised  by 
ibe  merits  of  their  ancestors,  above  the  common 
IfiveL  In  a  nation  possessed  of  quick  feelitlgs  and 
impetuous  passions,  the  hostility  might  engender 
deadly  broils  and  bloody  commotions :  but  here  it 
merely  vents  itself  in  high  sounding  words,  which 
lead  to  continual  breaches  of  decorum ;  or  in  the 
insidious  assassination  of  charsicter,  and  a  restless 
propensity  among  the  base  to  blacken  every  repu- 
tation which  is  fairer  than  their  own. 

I  cannot  help  smiling  sometimes  to  see  the  soli- 
citude with'  which  the  people  of  America,  so  called 
from  the  country  having  been  first  discovered  by 
Christopher  Columbus,  battle  about  them  when 
any  election  takes  place ;  as  if  they  had  the  least 
concern  in  the  -  matter,  or  were  to  be  benefited  by 
an  exchange  of  bashaws  ; — they  really  seem  igno- 
rant that  none  but  the  bashaws  and  their  depend- 
ants arc  at  all  interested  in  the  event ;  and  that  the 
;people  at  large  will  not  find  their  situation  alter- 
ed in  the  least.  I  formerly  gave  thee  an  account 
of  an  election,  which  took  place  under  my  eye. — 
The  result  has  been,  that  the  people,  as  some  of 
the  slang-whangers  say,  have  obtained  a  glorious 
triumph ;  which,  however,  is  flatly  denied  by  the 
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opposite  slang-whangevs,  who  insist  that  their  par- 
ty is  composed  of  the  true  sovereign  people ;  and 
that  the  others  are  all  jacobins,  Frencliitien,  and 
Irish  rebeb.  I  ought  to  apprise  thee,  that  the  last 
is  a  term  of  great  reproach  here  ;  which,  perhaps, 
thou  wouldst  not  otherwise  imagine,  considering 
that  it  is  not  many  years  since  this  very  people 
were  engaged  in  a  revolution  ;  the  failure  of  Tvhich 
would  have  subjected  ,  them  to  the  same  ignomi- 
nious epithet,  and  a  participation  in  which,  ii^now 
the  highest  recommendation  to  public  confidence. 
By  Mahomet,  but  it  cannot  be  denied,  that  the 
consistency  of  this  people,  like  every  tiling  else 
appertainmg  to  theip,  is  on  a  prodigious  great 
scale  I  To  return,  however,  to  the  event  of  the 
election. — The  people  triumphed  ;  and  much  good 
has  it  done  them.  I,  for  my  part^  expected  to  see 
wonderful  changes,  and  most  magical  metamor- 
phoses. I  expected  to  see  the  people  all  rich,  that 
they  would  be  all  gentlemen  bashaws^  riding  in 
their  coaches,  and  faring  sumptuously  every  day  ; 
emancipated  from  toil,  and  revelling  in  luxurious 
case.  Wilt  thou  credit  me,  Asem,  when  I  declare 
to  thee,  that  every  thing  remains  exactly  in  the 
same  state  it  was  before  the  last  wordy  cam- 
paign ?  except  a  few  noisy  retainers,  who  have 
erept  itito  office^  and  a  few  noisy  patriots,  on  the 
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other  side,  who  have  been  kicked  out,  there  is  not 
the  least  difference.  The  labourer  toils  for  his  dai- 
ly support ;  the  beggar  still  lives  on  the  charity  of 
those  who  have  any  charity  to  bestow ;  and  the 
only  solid  satisfaction  the  multitude  have  reaped  is, 
that  they  have  got  a  new  governor,  or  bashaw, 
whom  they  will  praise,  idolize,  and  exalt  for  a  while ; 
and  afterwards,  notwithstanding  the  sterling  me- 
rits he  really  possesses,  in  compliance  with  imme- 
morial custom,  they  will  abuse,  calumniate,  and 
trample  him  under  foot. 

Such,  my  dear  Asem,  is  the  way  in  which  the 
wise  people  of  "  the  most  enlightened  country 
under  the  sun,*'  are  amused  with  straws,  and  puff- 
ed up  with  mighty  conceits ;  like  a  certain  fish  I 
have  seen  here,  which  having  his  belly  tickled  for 
a  short  time,  will  swell  and  puff  himself  up  to 
twice  his  usual  size,  and  become  a  mere  bladder  df 
wind  and  vanity. 

The  blessing  of  a  true  mussulman  light  on  thee, 
good  Asem  ;  ever  while  thou  liyest,  be  true  to  thy 
prophet;  and  rejoice,  that,  though  the  boasting 
political  chatterers  of  this  logocracy  cast  upon  thy 
countrymen  the  ignominious  epithet  of  slaves, 
thou  livest  in  a  country  where  the  people,  instead 
of  being  at  the  mercy  of  a  tyrant  with  a  million  of 
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beads,  have  nothing' to  do  but  submit  to  the  will  of 
a  bashaw  of  only  thjree  tails. 

'    Ever  thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 


COCKLOFT  HALL. 

BV   LAUNCEX.OT   LAKGSTAFF,   ESq. 


Those  who  pass  their  time  immured  in  the  smo- 
ky  circumference  -of  the  city,  amid  the  rattling  of 
carts,  the  brawling  of  the  multitude,  and  the  varie- 
ty of  unmeaning  and  discordant  sounds  that  prey 
insensibly  upon  the  nerves,  and  beget  a  weariness 
of  the  spirits,  can  alone  ^inderstand  and  feel  that 
expansion  of  tlie  heart,  that  physical  renovation 
which  a  citizen  experiences  when  he  steals  forth 
from  his  dusty  prison,  to  breathe  the  free  air  of 
heaven,  and  enjoy  the  clear  face  of  nature.  Who 
that  has  rambled  by  the  side  of  one  of  our  majes- 
tic rivers,  at  the  hour  of  sun-set,  when  the  ^vildly 
romantic  scenery  around  is  softened  and  tinted  by 

the  voluptuous  mist  of  evening  ;  when  the  bold 
TOL.  II.  K 


962  SALMAGUNDI. 

and  swelling  outlines  of  the  distant  mountain  seeiB 
melting  into  the  glowing  horizon,  and  a  rich  mantle 
of  refulgence  is  thrown  over  the  whole  expanse  of 
the  heavens,  but  must  have  felt  how  abundant  is 
nature  in  sources  of  pure  enjoyment ;  how  luxuriant 
in  all  that  can  enliven  the  senses  or  delight  the  ima- 
gination. The  jocund  zephyr,  full  freighted  with 
native  fragrance,  sues  sweetly  to  the  senses ;  the 
.  chirping  of  the  thousand  varieties  of  insects  with 
%vhich  our  woodlands  abound,  forms  a  concert  of 
simple  melody ;  even  the  barking  of  the  farm  dog, 
the  lowing  of  the  cattle,  the  tinkling  of  their  bells,  - 
and  the  strokesof  the  Woodman's  axe  from  the  op- 
posite shore,  seem  to  partake  of  the  softness  of  the 
scene  and  fall  tunefully  upon  the  ear ;  while  the 
voice  of  the  villager,  chanting  some  rustic  ballad, 
swells  from  a  distance,  in  the  semblance  of  the 
very  music  of  harmonious  love. 

At  such  tinae  I  feel  a  sensation  qf  sweet  traoquil- 
lity ;  a  hallowed  calm  is  diffused  over  my  senses ; 
I  cast  my  eyes  around,  and  every  object  is  serene, 
simple,  and  beautiful ;  no  warring  passion,  no  discor- 
dant string  there  vibrates  to  the  touch  of  ambition, 
self-interest,  hatred  or  revenge ; — I  am  at  peace 
with  the  whole  world,  and  hail  all  mankind  as 
friends  and  brothers, — Blissful  moments!  ye  re- 
call the  careless  days  of  my  boyhood,  when  mere 


SALMA.GUNDL  365 

existeoce'  was  happiness,  when  hope  was  eertainty, 
this  world  ai  paradbe,  and  every  woman  a  minister- 
ing angel ! — surely  man  was  designed  for  a  tenant 
of  the  universe,  instead  of  being  pent  up  in  these 
dismal  cages,  these  dens  of  strife,  disease  and  dis- 
cord. We  were  created  to  range  the  fields,  to  sport 
^  among  the  groves,  to  build  castles  in  the  air,  and 
hdye  every  one  of  them  realized ! ' 

A  whole  legion  of  reflections  like  these  insinuat- 
ed themselves  into  my  mind,  and  stole  me  from 
the  influence  of  the  cold  realities  before  me,  as  I 
took  my  accustomed  walk,  a  few  weeks  since,  on 
the  battery.  Here  watching  the  splendid  muta- 
tions of  one  of  our  summer  skies'  which  emulated 
the  boasted  glories  of  an  Italian  sun>set,  I  all  at 
once  discovered  that  it  was  but  pack  ify  my  port« 
manteau,  bid  adieu  for  awhile  to  my  elbow-chair, 
and  in  a  little  time  I  should  be  transported  from 
the  region  of  smoke,  and  noise,  and  dust,  to  the  en- 
joyment of  a  far  sweeter  prospect  and  a  brighter 
sky.  The  niext  morning  I  was  off  full  tilt  to  Cock- 
loft-Hall, leaving  my  naan  Pompey  to  follow  at  his 
leisure  with  my  baggage.  I  love  to  indulge  in  ra- 
pid transitions,  which  are  pvompted  by  the  quick 
impulse  of  the  moment ; — His  the  only  mode  of 
guarding  against  thait  intruding  and  deadly  foe  to 
all  parties  of  pleasure,— anticipation. 
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Having  now  made  good  my  retreat,  until  the 
black  frosts  commence,  it  is  but  a  piece  of  eivilitjr 
due  to  my  readers,  who  I  trust  are,  ere  this,  mj. 
friends,  to  give  them  a  proper  introduction  to  m  j 
present  residence.  I  do  this  as  much  to  gratify 
them  as  myself;  well  knowing  a.  reader  4s  always 
anxious  to  learn  how  his  author  is  lodged,  whe- 
ther in  a  garret,  a  cellar,  a  hovel  or  a  palace ;  at 
least  an  author  is  generally  vain  enough  to  think 
so :  and  an  author's  vanity  ought  sometimes  to  be 
gratified :  poor  vagabond !  it  is  often  the  only  grati- 
fication h^  ever  tastes  in  this  world ! 

C0CK1.0FT-HALL  IS  the  country  residence  of  the 
family,  or  rather  the  paternal  mansion ;  which  like 
the  mother  country,  sends  forth  whole  colonies  to 
populate  the  face  of  the  earth-  Pindar  whimucally 
denomipates  it  the  family  hive!  and  ther«  is  at 
least  as  much  truth  as  humour  in  my  cousin's  epi- 
thet ;^for  many  a  redundant  swarm  has  it  produc- 
ed. J  don't  recollect  whether  I  have  at  any  time 
mentioned  to  my  readers,  for  I  seldom  look  bapk 
on  what  I  have  written,  that  the  fertility  of  the 
Cocklofts  is  proTerbial.  The  female  members  of 
the  fanoily  are  most  incredibly  fruitful ;  and  to  use 
a  favourite  phrase  of  old  Cockloft,  who  is  excessive- 
ly addicted  to  backgammon,  they  seldom  fail 
<<  to  throw  doublets  every  time."    I  myself  have 
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known  three  or  four  very  industrious  young  naen 
reduced  to  great  e<tremtties,  with  some  of  these 
capita]  breeders ;  heaven  smiled  uponi  their  union, 
and  enriched  them  with  a  numerous  and  hopeful 
offspring— who  eat  them  out  of  doors. 

But  to  return  to  the  hall— It  is  pleasantly  situ- 
ated on  the  bank  of  a  sweet  pastoral  stream :  not 
80  near  town  as  to  invite  an  inundation  of  unmean- 
ing, idle  acquaintance^  who  come  to  lounge  away 
an  afternoon,  nor  so  distant  as  tO  render  it  an  abso- 
lute deed  of  charity  or  friendship  to  perform  the 
journey.  It  is  one  of  the  oldest  habitations  in  the 
country,  and  was  built  by  my  cousin  Christopher'* 
grandfather,  who  was  aho  mine  by  the  mother^fl 
side,  in  his  latter  days,  to  form,  as  the  M  gentle* 
man  expressed  himself,  '^a  snug  retreat^  where  he 
meant  to  sit  himself  down  in  his  old  days  and  be 
comfortable  for  the  rest  of  his  life.*^  H^  was  at 
this  time  a few^  years  over  fourscore ^  but  this  wa» 
a  common  saying  of  his,  with  which  he  usually 
dosed  his  airy  speculatioDS.  One  would,  have 
thought,  from  the  long  vista  of  years  through  which 
he  contemplated  many  of  his  projects,  that  the 
good  man  had  forgot  the  age  of  the  patriarchs  had 
long  since  gone  by^  and  calculated  upon  living  a  cen- 
tury longer  at  least    He  was  for  a^  considerable 

time  in  doubt^  on  the  qiiesticnof  roofing  his  house 
K  2 
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with  shingles  or  slate : — ^shingles  would  not  las^ 
above  thirty  years !  but  jtben  they  were  much 
cheaper  than  slates.  He  settled  the  matter  by  a 
kind  of  compromise,  and  determined  to  build  with 
shingles  first ;  '*  and  when  they  are  worn  out,"  said 
the  old  gentleman,  triumphantly,  '"twill  be  time 
enough  to  replace  them  with  more  durable  mate^ 
rials !"  But  his  contemplated  improvements  sur- 
passed every  thing ;  and  scarcely  had  he  a  roof  over 
his  head,  when  he  discovered  a  thousand  things  to 
be  arranged  before  he  could  "^  sit  down  comforta- 
bly." In  the  first  place,  every  tree  and  bush  on  the 
place,  was  cut  down  or  grubbed  up  by  the  roots, 
because  they  were  not  placed  to  his  mind ;  and  a 
vast  quantity  of  oaks,  chestnuts  and  elms,  set  out  ia 
clumps  and  rows,  and  labyrinths,  which  he  observ- 
ed in  about  five-and-twenty  or  thirty  years  at  most, 
would  yield  a  very  tolerable  shade,  and  moreover 
'  shut  out  all  the  surrounding  country  ;  for  he  was 
determined)  he  said  to  have  all  his  views  on  his 
own 'land)  and  be  beholden  to  no  man  for  a  pros- 
pect. .  This,  my  learned  readers  will  perceive,  was 
something  very  like  the  idea  of  Lorenzo  de  Medi- 
ci, who  gave  as  a  reason  for  preferring  one  of  his 
seats  above  all  the  others,  *^  that  all  the  ground 
within  view  of-  it,  was  his  own :"  now,  whether  my 
grandfather  ever  heard  of  the  Medici,  is  more  than 
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I  can  say ;  I  rather  thinks  however,  from  the  cha« 
racteristic  originaUty  of  the  Cocklofts,  thattt  was  a 
whim-wham  of  his  own  begetting.  Another  odd 
notion  of  the  old  gentleman,  was  to  blow  up'  a 
large  bed  of  rocks,  for  the  purpose  of  having  a 
fish-pond,  although  t|^e  river  ran  a^t  about  one  hun- 
dred yards  distance  from  the  house,  and  was  well 
stored  with  fish ; — but  there  was  nothing,  he  said, 
like  having  things  to  oneVself.  So  at  it  he  went 
with  all  the  ardour  of  a  projector,  who  has  just  hit 
upon  some  splendid  and  useless  whim-wham.  As 
he  proceeded,  his  views  enlarged;  he  would  have 
a  summer-house' biiilt  on  the  margin  of  the  fish- 
pond ;  he  would  have  it  surroanded  with  elms  and 
willows ;  and  he  would  have  a  cellar  clug  under  it, 
for  some  incomprehensible  purpose,  which  remains 
a  secret  to  this  day.  "  In  a  few  years  "  he  observ- 
ed, "  it  would  be  a  delightful  piece  of  wood  and 
water,  where  he  might  ramble  on  a  summer's  noon, 
smoke  his  pipe,  and  enjoy  himself  in  his  old  days :" 
— ^thrice  honest  old  soul ! — he  died  of  an  apoplexy 
in  his  nmetieth  y^ar,  just  as  he  had  begun  to  blow 
up  the  fish-pond. 
Let   no  one  ridicule  the  w.him-whams  of  my 

grandfather. If— and  of  this  there  is  no  doubt, 

for  wjse  men  have  said  it— if  life  is  but  a  dream, 
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happy  is  he  who  can  make  the  most  of  the  illu- 
sion.    * 

Since  my  grandfather's  death,  the  half  has  passed 
through  the  hands  of  a  suecessioo  of  true  old  Ckr 
valiers,  like  himself,  who  gloried  in  observing  the 
golden  rules  of  hospitality ;  which,  according  to 
the  Cockloft  principle,  consist  in  giving  a  guest  the 
freedom  of  the  house,'  cramming  him  with  beef  aud 
podding,  and,  if  possible,  laying  him  under  die 
table  with  prime  port,  claret  or  London  particular. 
The  mansion  appears  to  have  been  consecrated  to 
the  jolly  god,  and  teems  with  monuments  sacred 
to  conviviality. .  Every  chest  of  drawers,  clothes* 
press,  and  cabinet,  is  decorated  with  enprmous 
China  piincb-bowls,  which  Mrs.  Cockloft  has  pa- 
raded with  much  ostentation,  particularly  in  her 
favourite  red  damask  bed-chamber,  and  id  which 
a  projector  might,  with  great  satisfaction,  practise 
*  his  experiments  on  fleets^  diving-bells^  and  sub-ma- 
rine boats: 

I  have  before  mentioned  cousin  Christppher*s 
profound  veneration  for  antique  furniture  ;  in  con- 
sequence of  which,  the  old  hall  is  furnished  in  much 
the  same  &tyle  with  the  house  in  town.'  Old 
fashioned  bedsteads,  with  high  testers ;  massy 
clothes-presses,  standing  most  majestically  on  ea- 
gles' claws,  and  ornamented  with  a  profusion  of 
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shining  brasB  bandies,  clasps  and  hinges ;  and  around 
the  grand  parlour  are  c  solemnly  arranged  a  set  of 
high-backed,  leather-bottomed,  massy,  mahogany 
•  chairs,  that  always  remind  me  of  the  formal-  long- 
waisted  belles,  who  flourished  in  staysand  buckram, 
about  the  time  they  were  in  fashion.    . 

If  I  may  judge  from  their 'height,  it  was  not  the 
fashion  for  gentlemen  in  those  days  to  loll  over  the 
back  of  a  lady'fl  chab,  and  whisper  in  her  ear  what 
— might  be  as  well  spoken  aloud ; — ^at  least,  they 
must  haye  been  Patagooians  to  have  effected  it. 
Will  Wizard  declares,  that  he  saw  a  little  fat  Ger-- 
man  gallant  attempt  once  to  whisper  Miss  Barbara 
Cockloft  in  this  manner,  but  being  unluckily  caught 
by  the  chin,  hci  dangled  and  kicked  about  for  half 
a  minute,  before  he  could  find  terra  firma ; — but 
Will  is  much  addicted  Xo  hyperbole,  by  reason  of 
his  having  been  a  great  traveller- 

But  what  the  Cocklofts  most  especially  pride 
themselves  upon,  is  the  possession  of  severed  family 
portraits,  which  exhibit  as  honest  a  square  set  of 
portly  well  fed  looking  gentlemen,  and  gentlewo- 
men, as  ever  grew  and  flourished  under  the  pencil 
of  a  Dutch  painter.  Old  Christopher,  who  is  a 
complete  genealogist,  has  a  story  to  tell  of  each ; 
and  dilates  with  copious  eloquence  on  the  great 
Mrvkes  of  the  general  in  large  sleeves,  during  the 
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old  French  war;  and  on  the  piety  of  the  lady  io 
blue  velvet,  who  so  attentively  peruses  her  book, 
and  was  once  so  celebrated  for  a  beautifnl  arm  i 
but  much  as  I  reverence  my  iDustrious  an'cestors, 
I  find  little  to  admire  in  their  biography,' except 
my  cousin's  excellent  memory ;  which  is  most 
provokingly  retentive  of  every  uninteresting  par» 
ticular. 

,  My  allotted  chamber  in  the  hall  is  the  same  that 
was  occupied  in  days  of  yore  by  my  honoured  un- 
cle John  The  room  exhibits  many  memorials 
•which  recall  to  my  remembrance  the  solid  excel- 
lence and  amiable  eccentricities  of  that  gallant  old 
Ind.  Over  the  mantle-piece  hangs  the  portrait  of  a 
young  lady  dressed  in  a  flaring,  long-waisted,  blue 
silk  gown ;  be-flowered,  and  be-furbelowed,  and  be- 
cuffed,  in  a  most  abundant  manner :  she  holds  in  one 
hand  a  book,  which  she  very  complaisantly  neglects 
to  turn  and  smile  on  the  spectator ;  id  tlie  othbr  a 
flower,  which  I  hope,  for  the  honour  of  dame  na- 
ture, was  the  sole  production  of  the  painfer's  ima- 
gination ;  knd  a  little  behind  her  is  something  tied 
to  a  blue  riband,  but  whether  a  little  dog,  a  monkey, 
or  a  pigeon,  must  be  left  to  the  judgment  of  future 
commentators.  This  little  damsel,  tradition  says, 
was  my  uncle  John's  third  flame  ;  and  he  Would 
infallibly  have  run  away  with  her,  could  he*have 
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persuaded  her  into  the  measure  ;  but  at  that  time 
ladies  were  not.  quite  so  e^ily  run  away  with  as 
Columbine ;  and  my  uncle,  failing  in  the  point,  took 
a  lucky  thought ;  and  with  great  gallantry  run  off 
with  her  picture,  which  he  conveyed  in  triumph  to 
Cockloft  hall,  aod  hung  up  ijs  his  bed-chamber  as  a 
monument  of  his. enterprising  spirit.  .  The  old  gen- 
tleman prided  himself  mightily  on  this  chivalric 
manoeuvre ;  always  chuckled,  and  pulled  up  his 
stock  when  he  cpntemplated  the  picture,  and  never 
related  the  exploit  withoi^t  winding  up  with — '*  I 
might,  indeed,  have  carried  oflf  the  original,  had  I 
chose  to  dangle  a  little  longer  after  her  chariot- 
wheels  ; — for,  to  do  the  girl  justice,  I  believe  sjje 
had  a  liking  for  me  ;  but  I  always  scorned  to  coax, 
toy  boy, — ^always, — 'twas  my  way."  My  uncle 
John  was  of  a  happy  temperament; — I  would 
give  half  I  am  worth  for  his  talent  at  self-consola- 
tion. 

The  Miss  Cocklofts  have  made  several  spirited 
attempts  to  introduce  modern  furniture  into  the 
hall ;  but  with  very  indifferent  success.  Modern 
style  has  always  been. an  object  of  great  annoyapce 
to  hone9t  Christopher ;  and  is  ever  treated  by  him 
with  sovereign  contempt,  as  an  upstart  intruder.  — 
It  is  a  common  observation  of  his,  that  your  old- 
fashioned  substantial  furniture  bespeaks  the  respec- 
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tability  of  one's  aocfsston,  and  indicates  that  the 
family  has  been  used  to  hold  up  its  head  for  more 
than  the  present  generation  ;  whereas  the  fragile 
appendages  of  modern  style  seemed  to  be  emblems 
of  mushroom  gentility ;  and,  to  his  mind»  predicted 
that  tbe  family  dighily  would  moulder  away  and 
ranish  with  the  finery  thus  put  on  of  a  sudden* — 
The  same  whim-wham  makes  him  averse  to  having 
his  house  surrounded  with  poplars ;  which  he  stig- 
matizes as  mere  upstarts  ;  just  fit  to  ornament  the 
shingle  palaces  of  modem  gentry,  and  characteris- 
tic of  the  establishments  they  decorate.  Indeed «  so 
far  does  he  carry  his  veneration  for  all  the  antique 
tilimpery,  that  he  can  scarcely  see  the  venerable 
dust  brushed  from  its  resting  place  on  the  old-fash- 
ioned testers ;  or  a  gray-bearded  spider  dislodged 
from  his  ancient  inheritance  without  groaning ;  and 
I  once  saw  hini  in  a  transport  of  passion  on  Jere- 
my's knocking  down  a  mouldering  martin-coop 
with  bis  tennis-ball,  which  bad  been  set  up  in  the 
latter  days  of  my  grandfather.  Another  object  of 
his  peculiar  affection  is  an  old  English  cherry  tree, 
which  leans  against  a  corner  of  the  hall ;  and  whe- 
ther the  house  supports  it,  or  it  supports  the  house, 
would  be,  I  believe,  a  question  of  some  difficulty  to 
decide.  It  is  held  sacred  by  friend  Christopher  be- 
cause he  planted  and  reared  it  himself,  and  had 


SALMAGUNDI.  S7$ 

6nce  well  nigh  broke  his  neck  bjr  a  fall  from  one  of 
its  branches.  This  is  one  of  his  favourite  stories , t— 
and  there  is  reason  to  believe,  that  if  the'  tree  was 
out  of  the  way,  the  old  gentleman  would  forget 
the  whole  affair ; — wJbich  would  be  a  great  pity. — 
The  old  tree  has  long  since  ceased  bearing,  and  is 
excee4ingly  infirm;;— every  tempest  robs  it  of  a 
limb;  and  one  would  suppose  from  the  lamenta- 
tions of  my  old  friend,  on  stich  Occasions,  that  he 
had  lost  one  of  his  own,  •  He  often  contemplates  it 
in  a  half-melancholy,  half-moralizing  humonr — *^  to- 
gether,'' he  says,  '*  have  we  Nourished,  and  together 
shall  we  wither  away :— a  few  years,  and  both^  Our 
heads  will  be  laid  low ;  and,  perhaps,  niy  moulder- 
ing bones  may,  one  day  or  other,  mingle  with  the 
dust  of  the  tree  I  have  phinted."  He  often  fancies, 
he  says,  that  it  rejoices  to  see  hhn  when  he  revisits 
the  hall ;  and  that  its  leaves  assunie  a  bri^ter  ver- 
dure, as  if  to  welcome  his  arrival.  How  whimsi- 
cally are  our  tenderest  feelings  assailed !  At  one 
time  the  old  tree  had  obtruded  a  withered  branch 
before  Miss  Barbara's  window,  and  she  desired  her 
father  to  order  the  gardener  to  saw  it  off.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  old  man's  answer,  and  the  look 
that  accompanied  it.  "  What/'  cried' he,  •*  lop  eS 
the  limbs  of  my  cherry  tree  in  its  old  age  ?— why 
VOL,  II.  L 
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do  you  not  cut  oflF  the  gray  locks  of  your  poor  old 
father?" 

I>o  my  readers  «yaivn  at  this  long  family  detail  ? 
They  are  welcome  to  thrQw  down  our  work,  and 
never  resume  it  again.  I  haye  no  care  for  sucU  un- 
gratified  spirits,  and  will  not  throw  away  a  thought 
on  one  of  them  ; — full  often  have  I  contributed  to 
their  amusement,  and  have  I*  not  e  ijight,  for  once, 
to  consult  tnyowft?  Who  is  there  that  does  not 
fondly  turn,  at  times,  to  linger  round  those  scenes 
which  were  once  the  haunt  of  his  boyhood,  ere  his 
heart  grew  heavy  and  his  head  waxed  gray  ;-rand 
to  dwell  with  fond  affection  on  the  friends  who  have 

twined  themselves  round  his  heart, ndngled  in 

all  his  enjoyments) contributed  to  all  his  fell  du- 
ties ?  If  there  be  any,  who  cannot  relish  these  en- 
joyments, let  tl^em  despair ;— for  they  have  keen  so 
soiled  in  their  intercourse  with  the. world,  as  to  be 
incapable  of  tasting  some  of  the  purest  pleasures 
that  survive  the  happy  period  of  youth. 

To  such  as  have  not  yet  lost  the  rural  feeling  I 
address  this  simple  family  picture ;  and  in  the  ho- 
nest sincerity  of  a  warm  heart,  I  invite  them  to 
turn  aside  from  bustle,  care,  and  toil,  to  tarry  with 
me  for  a  season,  in  the  hospitable  mansion  of  the 
Cocklofts. 
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I  wad  really  appr^h^stve^  on  reading  the  follow- 
ing effusion  of  Will  Wizard,  that  he  still  retained 
that  pestilent  hankering  after  'puns  of  which  we 
lately  cohvieted  him*  He^  however^  declares,  thiait 
be  is  fully  authorised  \^y  the  example  of  the  most 
popular  critics  and  wits  of  the  present  age,  whose 
manner  and  matter  he  has  closely,  and  he  flatters 
himself.  stiC4;essfu)ly,  copied  in  the  subsequent  essay. 


THEATRICAL  mTELLIGEJ^Cl^. 

BY   WILX.IAM   WIZARD,   £S(^. 

The  uncommon  bealtbiness  of  the  season  occa- 
sioned, as  several  learned  physicians  assure  me,  by 
the  universal  prevalence  of  the  influenza,  has  en* 
couraged  the  chieftain^  of  our  dramatic  corps  ^to 
marshal  his  forces,  and  to  commence  the  campaign 
at  a  much  earlier  day  than  usual.  He  has  been  in- 
duced to  take  the  field,  thus  suddenly,  I  am  told, 
by  the  invasion  of  certain  foreign  nikrauders,  who 
pitched  their  tents  at  Vaoxfaall-Garden  during  the 
warm  months ;  and  taking  advantage  of  his  army 
being  disbanded  and  dispersed  in  i^urhmer  quarters, 
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committed  sad  depredations  upon  the  borders  of  his 
territories ; — caityiDg  off  a  considerable  portion  of 
his  winter  harrest,  and/murdering  some  of  his  most 
distinguished  characters. 

It  is  true,  these  hafdy  invaders  have  been  re- 
duced to  great  extremity  by  the  late  heary  rains, 
which  injured  and  destroyed  much  of  their  camp- 
equipage  ;  -besides  spoiling  the  best  part  of  their 
warHrobe.  Two  cities,  a  tnumpbal  car,  and  a  new 
moon  for  Cindt^rella,  torgethfer  with  the  barber's  boy 
who  was  employed  every  night  to  powder  and  make 
it  shine  white,  have  been  entirely  washed  away,  and 
the  sea  has  become  very  wet  and  mouldy  ;  inso- 
much that  great  apprehensions  are  entertained  that 
it  will  never  be  dry  enough  for  use.  Add  to  this 
the  noble  county  Paris  had  the  misfortune  to  tear 
his  corduroy  breeches,  it^the  scuAe  with  Romeo, 
by  reason  of  the  toinb  being  very  wet,  which  occa- 
sioned him' to  slip  ;  and  he  and  his  noble  rival  pos- 
sessing but  one  poor  pair  of  satin  ones  between 
them,  were  reduced  to  considerable  shifts  to  keep 
up  the  dignity  of  their  respective  houses.  In  spite 
of  these  disadvantages,  and  the  untoward  circum- 
stances, they  continued  to  enact  most  intrepidly  ; 
performing  with  much  ease  and  confidence,  inas- 
much as  they  were  seldom  pestered  with  an  au- 
dience to  -criticise  and  put  them  out  of  countenance. 
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It  is  rutiMMJred,  that  the  last  lieavy  shower  absolute- 
ly dissolved  the  company,  and  that  our  manager  has 
nothing  further  to  apprehend  from  that  quarter. 

The  theatre  opened  on  Wednesday  last,  with 
great  eclat,  as  we  critics  say,  and  admost  vied  in 
brilliancy  with  that  of  my  superb  friepd  Cohsequa 
in  Canton ;  where  the  castles  .were  all  ivory,  the 
sea  mother  of  pearl,  the  skies  gold  and ^siker  leaf, 
and  the  outside  of  the  boxes  inlaid  with  scallop 
shell-work.  Those  who  want  a  better  descriptioti 
of  the  theatre,  may  as  well  go  and  see  H ;  and  then 
they  can  judge  for  themselves.  For  the  gratifica^ 
tion  of  a  highly  respectable  class  of  readers,  who 
love  to  see  every  thing  on  paper,  I  had  indeed  pre- 
pared a  circumstantial  and  truly  incomprehensible 
account  of  it,  such  a»your  traveller  always  fills  his 
book  with,  and  which  I  defy  th#most  intelligent 
architect,  even  the  gre^t  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  to 
understand.  I  had  jumbled  corriicee,  and  pilasters, 
and  pillars,  add  capitals,  and  trigliphs,  and  modules, 
and  plinths,  and  volutes,  and'\)^rspeCtive9,  and  fore- 
shortenings,  helter-skelter  ;  and  had  set  all  the  or- 
ders of  architecture^  Doric,  Ionic,  Corinthian,  fee. 
together  by  the  ears,  in  order  to  work  out  a  satis- 
factory description  ;  but  the  manager  having  sent 
me  a  polite  note,  requesting  that  I  would' not  take 

©flF  theisharp  edge,  as-  he  whimsically  expresses  it, 
l2 
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Ncw-HavcBi  which  will  cofttain  Cinderella'* coach 
and  six  with  perfect  ease,  were  the  white  mice  even 
ten  times  its  large. 

Also  several  barrels  of  bail,  rain,  brimstone,  and 
gunpowder,  are  in  store  for  me1o-drama\i ;  of  which 
a  number  are  to  be  played  o£f  this  winter.  It  is  fur- 
thermore whispered  me  that  the  great  thunder  drum 
has  been  new  braced,  and  an  expert  performer  on 
that  instrument  engaged,  who  will  thunder  in  plain 
English,  so  as  to  be  understood  by  the  most  illiterate 
hearer.  This  will  be  infinitely  preferable  to  the 
misei^ble  Italian  thunderer,  .employed  last  winter 
by  Mr.  Ciceri,  who  performed  in  such  an  unnatural 
and  oudandish  tongue,  tlmt  none  but  the  scholars 
of  signor  Da  Ponte  could  understand  htm.  It  will 
be  a  further  gratification  to- the  patriotic  audience 
to  know,  that  the  present  thunderer  is  a  fellow-coun- 
trymauj  born  at  Dunderbarrack,  among  the  echoes 
of  tbe  Highlands  ;-^and  that  he  thunders  with  pe- 
culiar emphasis  and  pompous  enuiiciation,  in  the 
true  style  of  a  fourth  of  July  orator. 
'  In  addition,  to  all  these  additions,  the  manager  has 
provided  an  entire  new  snow-storm ;  th^  very  sight 
of  jvhich  wiU'beNiulte  sufficient  to  draw  a  shawl  over 
every  naked/bosom  inthe  theatre ;  the  snow  is  per- 
fectly fre&h,  having  been  manufactured,  last  August. 

N.  B.  The  outside  of  the  theatre  has  been  orna- 
mented with  a  new  chimney  ! ! 
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NO.  XV.— TH1JRS0AY,  OCTOBER  1, 1807* 


SKETCHES  FROM  NATURE. 


The  brisk  north- westers;  which  prevailed  not 
long  since,'  had  a  powerful  effect  in  arcesting  the 
progress  of  belles^  beaux  and  wild  pigeons  in  their 
fashions^ble  northern^tour,  and  turning  them  back  to 
the  more  balmy  region  of  the  south.  Among,  the 
rest,  I  was  Encountered,  tvAl  butt,  by  a  b1$st  which 
set.  my  teeth  chattering,  just  as  I  doubled  one  of  the 
frowning  bluffs  of  the  Mohawk  mountains,  in'  ray 
route  to  Niagara ;  and  facing  about  incontinently,  I 
forthwith  scud  before  the  wind,  and.  a  few  days 
since  arrived  at  my  old  quarters  in  New- York.  My 
first  care,  on  returning  from  so  long  an  absence,  was 
to  visit  the  worthy  family tof  the  Cocklofts,  whom  I 
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found  safe  burrowed  in  their  country  mansion.  Ob 
inquiring  for  my  highly  respected  coa^utor,  Lang- 
staff,  I  learned  with  great  concern  that  he  had  re- 
lapsed into  one  of  his  eccentric  1ftts  df  the  spleen, 
ever  since  the  era  of  a  turtle  dinner  given  by  old 
Cockloft  to  some  of  the*  neighbouring  squires  ; 
wherein  the  old  gentleman  had  achieved  a  glorious 
victory,  in  laying  honest  Launcelot  fairly  under  the 
table.  Langstaff,  although  fond  of  the  asocial  board, 
and  cheerful  glass,  yet  abominates  any  excess  ;  and 
has  an  intincible  av^*sion  ta  getting  mellow,  consi- 
dering it  a  wilful  outrage  on  the  sanctity  of  impe- 
rial mind,  a  senseless  abuse  of  the  body,  and  an  un- 
pardonable, because  a  voluntary,  prostration  of 
both  ^mental  and  personaK  dignity.  -  I  have  heard 
him  nioraiize  on  the  subject,  in  a  style  that  would 
have  done  hoiioUr  to  Michael  Cassia  himself :  but  I 
believe,  if  the  truth  were  know©,  this  antipathy  ra- 
ther arises  from  his  having,  as  the  phrase  is,  hut  a 
we^  head,  and  nerves  so  extremely  sensitive,  that 
he  is  sure  to  suffer  severely  from  a  frolic  ^  and  Y^iH 
groan  aufl  make  resolutions  against  it  for  a  week  af- 
terwards. He  therefore  took  this  waggish  exploit 
of  old  Ciujstophe^'s^  and  the  consequent  quizzing 
which  he  underwent,  in  high  dudgeon ;  had  kept 
aloof  from  cdmpany  for  a  fortnight,  and  appeared  to 
be  ipediUting  some  deep  plan  of  "retaliation  upon 
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his  mischievous  old  crony.  He  had,  however,  for 
the  last  day  or  two,  shown  soi^e  symptoms  of  con- 
valescence t  liad.  listened,  without  more  than  half  a 
dozen  twitches  of  impatience,  to,  one  of  C'bristo- 
pher's  unconscionable  long. stories;  and  even  was 
seen  to  smile,  for  the  one  hundred  and  thirtieth^ 
time,  at  a  venerable  joke  originally  borrowed  from 
Joe  Miller:  but  \vhich,  by  dint  of  long  occupancy, 
and  frequent  repetition, '  the  old  gentleman  now- 
firmly  believes  happened  to  himself  somewhere  in 
New*-England. 

As  I  am  well  acquainted  with  Launcelo^'s  haunts, 
I  soon  found  him  Dut.  He  was  lolling  on  his 
favourite  bench,  rudely  constructed  at  the  foot  of 
^n  old  tree,  which  is  full  of  fan^stical  twists,  and 
with  its  spreading  branches  £orms  a  canopy  of  lux- 
uriant foliage.  Thi§  tree  ib  a  kind  of  chconiclc  of 
the  short  reigns  of  iiis  uncle  Johii^s  mistresses ;  and 
its  trunk  is  sorely  wounded  with  ou-vings  o^  true 
lovers'  knots,  hearts,  darts,  jiames,  and  inscriptions  f 
— frail  memorials  of  the  variety  of  the  fair  dames 
who  captivated  the  wandering  fancy  of  that  old 
cavalier  in  the  days  of  his  youthful  romance. 
Launcelot  holds  this  tree  in  particular  regard,  as 
he  does  every  thing  else  connected  with  the  me- 
mory, of  his  good  uncle  John.  He  was  pedining, 
In  one  of  his  usual  brown  studies,  against  its  trunk* 
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and  gazing  pensiveiy  upon  the  river  that  gKded 
just  hy,  washing  the  drooping  branches  of  the 
dwarf  wiHows  that  fringed  its  bank.  My  appeaN 
ance  roused  him ;— he  grasped  loy  hand  with  hts 
usual  warmth,  and '  with  a  tremulous  but  close 
pressure,  which  spokc^  that  his  heart  entered  into 
the  salutation.  After  a  number  of  affectionate 
inquiries  and  felicitations ;  such  as  friendship,  not 
form,  dictated,  he  seemed  to  relapse  into  his  for- 
mer -flow  of  thought^  and  to  resume  .the  chain  of 
ideas  jny  appearance  had  broken  for  a  moment. 

"  I  wat  rfeflecting,"  said  he,  «  rty  dear  Antho- 
ny, upon  some  observations  I  made  in  out  last 
number ;  and  consideridg  whether  the  sight  of  ob- 
jects once  dear  to  the  affections,  or  of  scenes  where 
we  have  passed' different  happy  periods  of  early 
life,  really  occasions  most  enjoyment  or  most  re- 
gret. Renewing  our  acquaintance  with  well-known 
bi^t  tong  separated  objects,  revives,  it  is  true, 
the  recollection  of  former  pleasures,  and  touches 
the  tenderest  feelings  of  the  heart;  like  the  flavour 
of  a  delicious  beverage,  will  remain  upon  the  pa- 
late long  after  the  cup  has  parted  from '  th^  lips. 
But  on  the  other  hand,. my  friend,  these  same  ob- 
jects are  too  apt  to  awaken  us  to:  a  keener  recol- 
lection of  what  we  ^were,  when  tliey  erst  delight- 
ed iis;  and  to  provoke  a  mortifying  and  melancholy 
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contrast  with  vvfaat  we  are  at  present.  They  act, 
in  a  manner,  as  milestones  of  existence,  showing 
us  how  far  we  have  travelled  in  the  journey  of  life ; 
— hpw  much*  of  our  weary  but  fascinating  pilgri- 
mage is  accomplished.  I  look  round  me,  and  my 
eye  fondly  recognizes  the  fields  I  once  sported 
over,  the  river  in  which  I  once  swam,  and  the  or- 
chard I  intrepidly  robbed  in  the  halcyon  days  of 
boyhood.  The  fields  are  still  green,  the  river  still 
rolls  unaltered  and  undiminished,  and  the  orchard 
is  still  flourishingand  fruitful ; — it  is  I  only  am  chang<>- 
ed.  The  tbougbtiess  fl6tir  of  mad-Cap  s|nrits  that 
nothing  couhl  depress ;— *the  icla^ticity  of  nerve 
that  enabled  me  to  bound  over  the  field,  to  .steth 
the  stream,  and  climb  the  tree; — the-  ^  sunshine 
of  the  breast^'  that  beaoo^ed  an  illusive  charm  over 
every  object,^  and  created- a  paradise  around  me  !^ 
where  are  Ihey  ?— the  thievish  lapse  of  years  has 
stolen  them  away,  and  left  in  return  nothing  but 
gray  hairs,  and  a  repining  spirit."  My  friend 
Launcelot  concluded  his  harangue  with  a  sigh,  and 
as  I  saw  he  was  still  under  the  influence  of  a  whole 
legion  of  the  blues,  and  just  on  the  point  of  sink> 
ing  into  one  of  his  whimsical  and  unreasonable  fits 
of  melancholy  abstraction,  I  proposed  a  walk  ;** 
he  consented,  and  .slipping  hh  left  arm  in  mine, 
and  waving  in  the  other  a  gold-headed  thorn  cane, 

VOL.  II.  M 
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Iiequeatfaed  him  by  his  uncle  John,  we  slowly  ram  - 
bled  along  the  margin  of  the  Hver. 

Langstaff,  though  possessing  great  viracity  of  tem- 
per, IS  most  wofully  subject  to  tiiese  **  thick  coming 
fancies:**  and  I  do  not  know  a  man  whose  animal 
spirits  do  insult  him  with  more  jiltings,  and  co- 
quetries, and  slippery  tridcs.  In  these  moods  he  is 
often  visited  by  a  whim-wham  which  he  indulges 
in  common  irith  the  Co^tofts.  It  is  that  of  looking 
back  with  regret^  conjuring  up  the  phantoms  of 
good  old  times,  and  decking  them  out  in  imaginary 
finery,  with  the  spoils  of  his  fancy ;  likaa  good  lady 
widow,  regretting  the  loss  of  the  *'  poor  dear  riaan ;" 
for  whom,  while  living,  she  cared  not  a  rush.  1  have 
seen  him  and  Pin(!^ar,  and  old  Cockloft,  amuse  them- 
selves ovi;r  a  bottle  with  their  youthful  days ;  until 
hy  the  time  they  had  become  what  is  termed  mejrry, 
they  were  the  most  miserable  beings  in  existence. 
In  a  simil^  humour  was  Launcelot  at  firesent,  and 
I  knew  the  only  way  was  to  let  him  mondtze  him- 
self out  of  it. 

Oiir  ramble  was  soon  interrupted  by  the  appear- 
ance, of  a  personage  of  no  little  importance  at  Cock- 
loft-hall : — for,  to  let  my  readers  into  a  family  se- 
cret, friend  Christopher  is  notoriously  hien-peeked 
by  an  old  negro,  who  has  whitened  on  the  place ; 
and  is  bis  master,  almanac  and  counsellor.    My 
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Kfaders,  If  hapty  they  liave  sojourded  in  the  coun- 
try, and  become  coQTersant  ki  rural  manners,  must 
have  obsenred,  that  there  is  scarce  a  little  hamlet 
but  has  one  of  these  old  weather-beaten  wiseacres 
of  negroes^  whosranks  imong  the  great  characters 
of  the  place.  sHe  is  always' resorted  to  a^  an  ora- 
cle to  resolve  any  qdestion  about  the  weather, 
fishing,  ahooting.  farming,  and  horse-doctoring: 
and  on  such  occasions  wIlijBloudi  liis  remnapt  of  a 
hat  on  one  side,  fold  his  arms,  ^oll  his  white  eye& 
and  examine  the  sky,  with  a  look  as  knowing  as 
Peter  Pindar's  ioagpie  whfen  peeping  into  a  mar- 
row-bone. Such  a  aag§  curmudgeon  is  Old  Giesar; 
who  acts!  as  friend  Cockloft's  prime  minister  or 
grand  viuer ;  assumes,  when  abroad,  his  master^ 
style  and  title ;  to  wit,  squire.  Cockloft ;  and  js  in 
effect,  absolute  lord  and  ruler  of  the  soil. 

As  he  paKed  us,  be  pulled  off  bis  hat  with  an 
air  of  something  more  tl|an  respect  ;~it  partook,  I 
thought,  of  affection.  *<  There,  now,  is  aHother 
memento  of  the  kind  I  have  been  notidng,''  said 
Launcelot ;  ^  Caesar  was  a  bosom  friend  and  chosen 
playmate  of  cousin  Pindar  and  nayself,  when  w^ 
were  boys.  Never  were  we  so  happy  as  when,  steal- 
ing away  on  a  holiday  to  the  hall,  we  ranged  about  > 
the  fields  with  honest  Ceesar.  He  was  particular!]; 
adroit  in  making  dur  quail-traps  and  fishing  rods  ; 
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was  always  the  ring-leader  in  all  the  schemes^  of 
froKcksome  mischief  perpetrated  by  the  urchins  of 
the  neighbourhood ;  considered  himself  on  an  equali- 
ty with  the  best  of  us ;  and  many  a  hard  battle  have  I 
had  with  him,  about  a  division  of  the  spoils  of  an 
orchard,  or  the  tttie  to  arbird^s  nest.  Many  a  sum- 
vaef  evening  do  I  remember  when,  huddled  together 
on  the  steps  of  the  hall  door,  Caesar,  with  his  sto- 
ries of  ghosts,  gobHns,  and  witches,  would  put  us  all 
in  a  panic,  and  peOp1(^very  lane,  and  church-yard, 
and  solitary  wood,  with  rmaginafy  beings.  In  pro- 
cess of  time,  he  becamlft  the  constant  attendant  and 
Man  Friday  of  cousin  Pindv,  whenever  he  went  a 
sparking  among  the  rosy  country  girls  of  the  neigh- 
bouring farpns  j  and  brought  up  his  rear  at  every  rus* 
tic  dance,  when  he  would  mingle  in  the  sable 
group  that  always  thronged  the  door  of  toerriraent ; 
and  it  was  enough  to  put  to  the  rout  a  host  of  sple- 
netic imps  to  see  his  mouth  gradually  dilate  from 
ear  to  *ear,  with  pride  and  exultation,  at  seeing  how 
neatly  master  Pindar  footed  it  over  the  floor. 
Caesar  was  likewise 'the  chosen  confidant  and  special 
agent  of  Pindar  in  all  his  love  affairs,  until,  as  his 
evil  stars  would  have  it,  ori  being  entrusted  with  the ' 
delivery  of  a  poetic  billetdoux  to  one  of  his  pa- 
tron*s  sweethearts,  fee  took,  an  unlucky  notion  to 
send  it  to  his  own  sable  dulcinea ;  who,  not  being 
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able  to  read  it,  took  it  to  her  mistress  ;«^-ai}d  so  the 
Whole  afiaif  was  blown.  Piodar  was  universally 
roasted,  and  Cssar  discharged  for  ever  Irom  his 
confideoeew 

"  Poor  Cesar !— he  has  now  grown  eW,  like  his 
young  mastersy  but  he  still  remembers  old  times; 
and  will,  now  ahd  then,  remind  me  of  them  as  he 
lights  me  to  my  room,  and  lin|^rs  a  little  whUe  to 
bid  me  a  good  night :-?— believe  me,  my  dear 
Evergreen,  the  honest  simple  old  creature  has  a 
warm  comer  in  my  heart; — I  donH  see^  for  my 
part,  why  a  body  may  not  like  a  n^rg  as  well  as 
a  white  ikian  1" 

By  the  time  these  biographical  anecdotes  were 
end^d  we  had  reached  the  stable,,  into  which  we 
involuntarily  strolled,  and  found  Csesar  busily  em- 
ployed in  rubbing  down  the  horses ;  an  office  he 
would  not  entrust  to  any  body  efse ;  having  con- 
tracted an  affection  for  every  beast  .in  the  stable, 
from  their  being  descendants  of  the  old  race  of  ani- 
mals, his  youthful  contemporaries/  C«sar  was  very 
^  particular  in  giving  us  their  pedigrees,  together  witli 
a  panegyric  on  the  swiftness,  bottom,  blood,  and 
spirit  of  their  sires.  From  these  he  digressed  into 
a  variety  of  anecdotes  in  which  Launcblot  bore  a 
conspicuous  part,  and  on  which  the  pld  negro  dwelt 
with  all  the  garrulity  of  age.  Honest  Langstaff 
M  2 
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stood  leaning  with  his  arm  over  the  back  of  his  fa- 
vourite steed,  old  Ktlldeer ;  and  I  couKl  perceive  he 
listened  to  Cesar's  simple  details  with  that  fond  at- 
tention with  which  a  feeling  mind  will  hftng  over- 
narn^ttves  of  boyish  days.  His  eye  sparkled  with 
animation,  a  glow  of  yoUtbful  fire  stol^  across  his^ 
pale  visage ;  he  nodded  with  smiling  approbation 
«at  every  sentence ;;->chuckled  at  every  exploit; 
laughed  heartily' at  the  story^  of  his  once  having 
smoked  out  a  country  singing  school  with  brim- 
stone and  assafcDtida ;— and  slipping  a  piece  of 
money  into,  old  Cesar's  hand  to  buy  himself  a  new 
tobacco-box,  he  seized  me  by  the  arm  and  hurried 
out  of  the  stable  brtmfull  of  good  nature.  ^  'Tis 
a  pestilent  old  r<ogue  for  talking,  my  dear  fellow,*^ 
cried  be,  *•  but  you  must  not  find  fault  with  him, — 
the  creature  means  well."  I  ki^cw  at  the  very 
moment  that  he  made  this  'apology,  honest  Csesar 
could  not  have  given  htm  half  the  satisfaction  had 
he  talked  like  a  Otcero  or  a  Solomon. 

Launcelot  returned  to  the  house  with  me  in  the 
bestpossible  humour:— the  whole  family,  who  iit^  ' 
tnith  love  and  honour  him  from  their  very  souls, 
were  delighted  to  see  the  sun-beams  once  more 
play  in  his  countenance.  Every  one  seemed  to- 
vie  who  should  talk  the  most,  teU  the  longest  sto- 
ries, and  be  most  agreeable;  and  Will  Wizard,  who 
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had  acoompaDied  me  in  my  visit,  declared  as  he 
lighted  his  segar,  which  had  vgone  out  forty  times 
in  the  course  of  one  of  bis  oriental  taIes,-Hhat  he 
had  not  passed  sa  pleasant  an  evening  since  the 
birth-night  ball  of  the  beadt^eous^mpress  of  Hayti... 

[The  following  essay  wap  written  by  miy  ftriend 
Langstaff,  in  one  of  the  paroxj^ms  of  his  splenetic 
complaint ;  andi  for  aught  I.  know,  may  have  been 
effectual  in  restoring  htm  to  good  hwnour. — A  men- 
tal discharge  of  the  kind  has  a  remarkabte  tendency 
toward  sweetening  the  temper, — and  Launcelot 
IB,  at  this  moment,  one  of  the  best  natured  men  in 
existence. 

A.  EvSR&REfiN.} 


ON  GREATNESS. 

KY   ULUNCELOr  JLAJ^GSTAFF,   SS<{. 


*  We  have  more  than  once,  in  ^he  course  of  our 
worki  been  most  jocosely  familiar  liith  great  per- 
sonages ;  a]^d/in  truths  treated  &em  with  as  Uttib 
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ceremoDj,  respect,  and  consideration,  as  if  they  hai 
been  our  most  particular  friends.  Now,  we  would 
not  suffer  the  mortification  of  having  our  readers 
even  suspect  us  of  an  intimacy  of  the  kind ;  assur-; 
ing  them  we  ara  estremely  choice  in  our  intimates, 
and  uncommonly  circumspect  in  avoiding  con- 
nftzions  with  all  doubtful  characters  y  particularly 
j^mps,  baififs,  lottery-brokers,  chevaliers  of  indus- 
try, and  great  men.  The  world,  in  general,  is  pretty 
Weil  aware  of  what  is  to  be  understood  by  the  for- 
mer classes  of  delinquents ;  but  as  the  latter  has 
neveri  I  believe,  been  specifically  defined ;  and  as 
we  are  determined  to  instruct  our  readers  to  the 
extent  of  our  abilities,  and  their  limited  comprehen-> 
eion,  it  may  not  be  amiss  here  to  let  them  know 
what  we  understand  by  a  great  man. 

First,  therefore,  Ivt  us,  editors  and  kings  are  al- 
ways plural,  premise,  that  there  are  two  kinds  of 
greatness ;— one  conferred  by  heaven— the  exalted 
nobility  of  the  soul ; — the  other,  a  spurious  distinc- 
tion, engendered  by  the  mob  and  lavished  upon  its 
favourites.  The  former  of  these  distinctions  we 
have  always  contemplated  with  reverence;  the  lat-  . 
ter,  we  will  take  this  Opportunity  to  strip  «iaked 
before  our  unenlightened  readers ;  so  that  if  by 
chance  any  of  them  are  held  in  ignominious  thral- 
dom by  this  base  circulation  of  false  eoin,  they  may 
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forthwith  emancipate  themselves  from  such  inglo- 
rious delusion. 

It  18  a  fictitious  value  given  to  individuafs  by 
piiblic  caprice,  as  bankers  give  an  impression  to  a 
Worthless  slip  of  paper  ;  thereby  gaining  it  a  cur- 
rency for  infinitely  more  than  its  intrinsic  Value. 
Every  nation  has  its  peculiar  coin,  and  peculiar 
gre^t  men ;  neither  of  which  will,  for  the  most  part, 
pass  current  out  of  the  country  where  ihey  are 
stamped.  Your  true  mob-created  great  man,  m 
like  a  note  of  one  of  the  little  New-England  banks^ 
and  his  value  depreciates  in  proportion  to  the  dis- 
tance from  home.  In  England,  a  great  man  is  he* 
who  has  most  ribands  and  gew-gaws  on  his  coftt, 
most  horses  to  his  carriage,  most  slaves  in  his  re« 
tinue,  or  most  toad-eaters  at  his  table ;  in  France, 
he  who  can  most  dexterously  flourish  his  heels 

above  his  head Duport  is  most  incontestably 

the  greatest  man  in  France ! — ^when  the  emperor  is 
absent.  The  greatest  man  in  China,  is  he  who  can 
trace  his  ancestry  up  to  the  moon ;  and  in  this 
country,  our  great  men  may  generally  hunt  down 
their  pedigree  until  it  burrows  in  the  dirt  like  a  fab- 
bit.  To* be  concise ;  our  great  men  are  those  who 
are  most  expert  at  crawfing  on  all  fours,  and  have 
the  happiest  fa<;ility  in  dragging  and  winding  lliem- 
selves  along  in  the  dirt  like  very  reptiles.    This 
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may  seem  a  paradox  to  many  of  my  readers,  wto, 
with  great  good  nature  ^be  it  hinted,  are  too  stupid 
to  loak  beyond  the  mere  surface  of  our  invaluable 
writings ;  and  often  pass  over  the  knowing  allur 
•ion,  and  poignant  meaning,  that  ift  aKIy  couching 
beneath.  It  is  for  the  benefit  of  such  helpless  ig* 
norants,  who  have  no  other  creed  but  the  opinion 
of  the  mob,  that  I  shall  trace,  as  far  as  it  is  possi- 
ble to  follow  him  in  lus  progresa  from  insignificance 
<^the  rise,  progresg,  and  completion  of  a  utti.b 

•Bl  AT  MAir. 

)a  a  logocracy,  to  use  the  sage  Mustapha's  phrase» 
it  is  not  absolutely  necessary  to  the  formation  of  a 
great  nian  that  he  should  be  either  wise  or  valiant, 
upright  or  honourable.  On  the  contrary,  daily  ex- 
perience shows,  th^  these  qualities  rather  impede 
his  preferment;  Inasmuch  as  they  are  prone  to 
iwder  Ittm  too  inflexibly  erect,  and  are  directly  at 
▼anance  with  that  willowy  suppleness  which  en- 
vies a  man  to  wind,  and  twi^t,  through  all  the 
nooks  and  turns  and  dack  winding  passages  that 
lead  to  greatness.  The  grand  requisite  for  climb- 
ing the  rugged  hill  of  popularity, — ^the  summit  of 
wluch  is  the  seat  of  power, — ^is  to  be  useful.  And 
h^re  once  more,  for  the  take  of  our  readers}  who 
are,  i|f  course,  not  so  wise  as  ourselves,  I  must 
explain  what  we  understand  by  usefulnest.    I'h^ 
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horse,  in  his  native  state,  is  wild,  swift,  impetuouA, 
fiill  of  majesty,  and  of  a  most  generous  spirit.  It 
is  then  the  animal  is  noble,  exalted,  and  usellss.** 
But  entrap  him,  manacle  him,  cudgel  him.  break 
down  his  lofty  spirit,  put  th«  curb  into  bis  moutU^ 
the  toad  upon  his  back,  and  reduce  him  into  ser- 
vile obedience  to  the  bridle  and  the  lash,  and  it  is 
then'  he  becomes  useful,  four  jackass  is  one  of 
the  most  useful  animals  in  existence.  If  my  read* 
,ei^  do  not  now  understand  what  I  mean  by  use- 
fulness, I  give  them  all  up  for  most  absolute 
nincoms. 

To  rise  in  this  country,  a  man  must  first  desdend. 
The  aspiring  -politician  may  be  compared  to  that 
indefatigable  insect,  called  the  tumbler ;  pro- 
nounced by  a  distinguished  personage  to  be  the 
-only  industrious  animal  in  Virginia^  which  buries 
itself  in  filth,  and' works  ignobly  in  the  dirt,  until  it 
forms  a  little  ball,  which  it  rolls  laboriously  aloAg, 
like  Diogenes  in  his  tub  ;  sometimes  head,  som^ 
times  tail  foremost,  pilfering  fro|n  every  rut  and 
mud  hole,  and  increasing  its  ball  of  greatness  by 
the  contributions  of  the  kennel.  Just  eo  the  candl* 
date  for  greatness ; — he  plunges  into  that  mass  of 
obscenity,  the  mob ;  labours  in  dirt  and  oblivion, 
and  makes  unto  himself  the  rudimants  of  a  j^pular 
name  from  the  admiration  and  pniises^  of  ro);ues. 
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ignoramuses  and  blackguards.  His  name  once 
atarted,  onward  he  goes  struggtiog  and  puffing,  and 
puslMWig  it  before  him ;  collecting  new  tributes  from 
the  dregs  and  offals  of  the  land,  as  he  proceeds, 
until  having  gathered  ^ogether  a  mighty  mass  of 
popularity,  he  mounts  it  in  triumph ;  is  hoisted  in* 
to  office,  and  becomes  a  great  man,  and  a  ruler  in 
the  land ;— -all  this  will  be  -  clearly  illustrated  by  a 
sketch  o^  a  worthy  of  the  kind,  who  sprung  up  un-' 
der  my  eye,  and  was  hatched  from  pollution  by 
the  broad  rays  of  popularity,  wtiicb,  like  the  sun^ 
can  "  breed  maggots  in  a  dead  dog." 

Timothy  Dabbi«e  was  a  young  man  of  very 
promising  talents ;  for  he  wrote  a  fair  hand,  and 
had  thrive  won  the  silver  medai  at  a  country  acade* 
my  ; — he  was  also  an  orator,  for  be  talked  with 
emphaUc  volubility,  and  could  argue  a  full  hour, 
without  taking  either  side,  or  advancing  asingle 
opinion ;«— he  had  still  further  requisites  for  elo- 
qpence ; — for  he  made  very  handsome  gestures,  * 
had  diqfiples  in  his  choeks  when  he  smiled,  and 
enunciated  most  harmoniously  through  his  nose. 
In  short,  nature  had  certainly  marked  him  out  for 
a  great  man ;  for  though  he  was  not  tall,  yet  he 
added  at  least  half  an  inch  to  his  stature  by  elevate 
iog  his  head,  aryl  assumed  an  amazing  expresE^on 
of  dignity  by  turning,  up  his  nose  and  curling  his 
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nostrils,  tti  a  style  of  conscious  superiority.  Con* 
Tinoed  ky  these  unequivocal  appearances,  Dabble'i 
friends,  in  full  caucus,  one  and  all,  declared. that  he 
was  undoubtedly  born  to  be  a  great  man,  and  ft 
would  be  his  own  fault  if'  he  were  not  one.  Dab- 
ble was  tickled  with  an  opinion  which  coincided  so 
happily  with  his  own,— for  vanity,  in  a  confidestial 
whisper,  had  given  liim  >the  like  intimation ; — and 
he. reverenced  the  judgment  of  his  friends  because 
they  thought  so  highly  of  himself ; — accordingly 
,he  sat  ont  with  a  determination  to  become  a  great 
man,  and  to  start  in  the  scrub-race  for  honour  and 
renown.  How  to  .attain  the  desired  prizes  was 
however  the  question.  He  knew  by  a  kind  of  in- 
stinctive feeling,  which  seems  peculiar  to  grovel- 
ling minds,  that  honour,  and^its  better  part — profit, 
would  never  seek  him  out ;  that  they  would  never 
knock  at  his  door  and  crave  admittance ;  but  must 
be  courted,  and  toiled  after,  and  earned.  He 
therefore  strutted  forth  into  the  highways,  the 
market-places,  and  the  asseihblies  of  the  people ; 
ranted  like  a  true  cockerel  orator  about  virtue,  an4  ' 
patriotism,  and  liberty,  and  equality,  and  himself. 
Pull  many  a  political  wind-mill  did  he  battle  with ; 
and  fall  many  a  time  did  he  talk  himself  out  of 
breath  and  liis  hearers  out  of  their  patience.     But 

Dabble  found  to  his  vast  astonishment,  that  there 
roL,  11.  N 
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was  not  a  notorious  political  pimp  at  a  ward  meet- 
ing but  could  out-talk  him ;  and  what  was  still  more 
rooitifying,  there  was  not  a  notorious  political  pinip 
but  was  more  noticed  and  caressed  than  himself. 
The  reason  was  simple  enough ;  while  he  ha- 
rangued about  principles,  the  others  ranted  about 
men ;  \\  here  he  reprobated  a  political  error,  they 
blasted  a  political  character; — they  were,  conse- 
quently, the  most  useful ;  for  the  great  object  of 
our  political  disputes  is  not  who  shall  have  the 
honour  of  emancipating  the  community  from  the 
leading  strings  of  delusion,  but  who  shall  have  the 
profit  of  holding  the  strings  and  leading,  the  com- 
munity by  the  nose. 

Dabble  was  likewise  very  loud  in  his  professions 
'of  integrity,  incorruptibility,  and  disinterestedness ; 
words  which,  from  being  filtered  and  refined 
through  newspapers  and  election  handbills,  have 
lost  their  original  signification  ;  and  in  the  political 
dictionary  are  synonymous  jvith  empty  pockct,s, 
itching  palms,  and  interested  ambition.  He,  in  ad- 
dition to  all  this,  declared  that  he  would  support 
none  but  honest  men;-r-but  unluckily  as  but.  few 
of  these  offered  themselves  to  be  supported,  Dab- 
ble's  services  were  seldom  required.  He  pledged 
himself  never  to  engage  in  party  schemes,  or  party 
politics,  but  to  stand  up  solely  for  the  broad  inte- 
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rests  of  his  country ; — so  he  stood  alone ;  and  what 
is  the  same  thing,  he  stood  still ;  for,  in  this  coun- 
try, he  who  does  not  side  with  either  party^  is  like 
a  body  in  a  vacuum  between  two  pFanetb,  and  must 
for  ever  remain  motionless. 

'  Dabble  was  immeasurably  surprised  that  &  man  ' 
so  honest,  so  disinterested,  and  so  sagacious  withal, 
—and  one  too  who  had  the  good  of  his  country 
so  much  at  heart,  should  thus  remain  unnoticed 
and  unapplauded.  A  little  worldly  advice,  tthis- 
pered  in  his  ear  by  a  shrewd  old  politician,  at  once 
explained  ttie  whole  mystery.  **  He  who  would 
become  great,"  said  he,  "  must  serve  an  appren- 
ticeship to  greatness ;  and  rise  by  regular  grada^ 
tidn,  like  the  master  of  a  vessel,  who  commenced 
by  being  scrul>  and  c<ibin-boy.  He  must  fag  in 
the  train  of  great  men,  echo  all  their  sentiments, 
become  their  toad-eater  ^nd  parasite ; — laugh  at 
all  their  jokes,  and  above  all,  endeavour  to  make 
them  laugh ;  if  you  only  now  and  then  make  a 
roan  lau^,  your  fortune  i«  made.  Look  but  about 
you,  youngster,  and  you  will  not  see  a  single  little 
great  man  of  the  day,  but  has  his  miserable  herd 
of  retainers,  who  yelp  at  his  heels,  come  at  his 
whistle,  worry  whoever  he  points  his  finger  at,  and 
think  themselves  fiiHy  rewarded  by  sometimes  snap- 
ping up  a  crumb  that  falls  from  the  great  man's 
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table.  Talk  of  patriotism  and  virtue,  and  incor- 
ruptibility!— tut,  man!  they  are  the  very  quali- 
ties that  scare  munificence,  and  keep  patronage 
at  a  distance.  You  might  as  well  attempt  to  en- 
tice crows  with  red  rags  and  gunpowder.  Lay  all 
these  scarecrow  virtues  aside,  and  let  this  be  your 
maxim,  that  a  candidate  for  political  eminence  is 
like  a  dried  herring ;  he  never  becomes  luminous 
until  he  is  corrupt." 

Dabble  caught  with  hungry  avidity  these  conge- 
nial doctrines,  and  turned  into  his  pre-destined 
channel  of  action  with  the  force  and  rapidity  of  a 
stream  which  has  for  a  while  been  restrained  from 
its  natural  course.  He  became  what  nature  had 
fitted  him  to  be ; — his  tone  softened  down  from 
arrogant  self-sufficiency,  to  the  whine  of  fawning 
solicitation.  He  mingled  in  the  caucuses  of  the 
sovereign  people ;  adapted  his  dress  to  a  similitude 
of  dirty  raggedness ;  argued  most  logically  with 
those  who  were  of  his  own  opinion ;  and  slandered, 
with  all  the  malice  of  impotence,  exalted  charac- 
ters whose  orbit  he  despaired  ever  to  approach  : 
— just  as  that  scoundrel  midnight  thief,  the  owl, 
hoots  at  the  blessed  light  of  the  sun,  whose  glorious 
lustre  he  dares  never  contemplate.  He  likewise 
applied  him3elf  to  discharging,  faithfully,  the  ho*- 
nourable  duties  of  a  partisan ;— he  poached  about 
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for  private  slanders,  and  ribald  anecdotes  ?-^he 
folded  handbills  ; — he  even  wrote  one  or  two  him- 
self, which  be  carried  about  in  his  pocket  and  read 
ti>  every  body ; — he  became  a  secretary  at  ward- 
meetings,  set  his  hand  to  divers  resolutions  of  pa- 
triotic import,  and  even  once  went  so  far  as  to 
make  a  speech,  in  whR^b  he  proved  that  patriotism 
was  a  virtue  ;-^he  reigning  basliaw  a  great  man  ;-!- 
that  this  was  a  free  country,  and  be  himself  an  ar- 
rant and  incontestible  buzzard ! 

Dabble  was  now  very  frequent  and  devout  in  his 
visits  to  those  temples  of  politics,  popularity  and 
smoke,  the  ward  porter-houses ;  those  true  dens  of 
equality  where  all  ranks,  ages,  and  talents,  are 
brought  down  to  the  dead  level  of  rude  familiarity* 
^Twas  here  his  talents  expanded,  and  his  genius 
swelled  up  into  its  proper  isizc ;  like  the  loathsome 
toad,  \^hich,  shrinking  from  balmy  airs  and  jocuqd 
sunshine,  finds  h|s  congenial  home  in  caves  an4  dun- 
geons, and  there  nourishes  his  venom,  and  bloats 
hi^  deformity.  'Twas  here  he  revelled  with  tli« 
swinish  .multitude  in  their  debauches  on  patriotism* 
and  porter ;  and  it  became  an  even  chance  wliether 
Dabble  would  turn  out  a  great  man  or  a  grea^ 
drunkard.  But  Dabble  in  ail  this  kept  steadily  in 
liis  eye  the  only  deity  he  ever  woi^shipped— his 

interest.     Having  by  this  familiarity  ingratiated 
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himself  with  Ihe  mob,  be  became  wondcrfiiny  po« 
teDt  and  industrious  at  elections ;  knew,  all  the 
dens  and  cellars  of  profligaey  and  intemperance  ; 
brought  more  negroes  to  the  polls,  and  knew  to  a 
greater  certainty  where  votes  could  be  boug)it  for 
beer,  than  any  of  bis  contempofariea.  K is -exer- 
tions in  the  caus^,  his  persevering  industry,  bis  de- 
grading compliance,  his  uni^sisting .  humility,  lii» 
steadfast  dependence,  at  length  caught  the  atten- 
tiort  of  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  party ;  who  was 
pleased  to  observe  that  Dabble  was  a  very  useful 
fellow,  who  would  go  all  lengths.  From  that  mf>- 
ment  his  fortune  was  made ; — he  was  hand  and 
glove  with  orators  and  slang- wliaugers ;  basked  in 
the  sunshine  of  great  men's  smiles,  and  had  the  ho« 
nour,  sundry  times,  of  shaking  hands  with  dignita- 
ries, and  drinking  out  of  the  .same  pot  with  them  at 
a  porter-house ! ! 

I  will  not  fatigue  myself  with  tracing  this  catter- 
pillar  in  his  slimy  progress  from  worm  to  butter- 
fly: sUiTicC' it  that  Dabble  bowed  and  bowed,  and 
fatvnedj  and  sneaked,  and  smirked,  and  libelled, 
until  one  would  have  thought  perseverance  itself 
would  have  settled  down  into  despair.  There  teas 
"no  knowiDg  hpw  Jong  he  might  have  lingered  at 
a  distance  from  his  hopes,  had  he  not  luckily  got 
tarred  and  feathered  for  some  of  his  electioneering 
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maneuvres ; — this  was  the  making  of  him !— Let 
not  my  readers.stare ; — starting  and  feathering  here 
is  equal  to  pillory  and  cropped  ears  in  England; 
and  either  of  these  kinds  of  martyrdom  will  ensure 
a  patriot  the  sympathy  and  support  of  his  faction. 
His  partizans^  for  even  he  had  his  partizans,  took 
his  case  into  consideration  ; — he  had  been  kicked 
and  cuffed,  and  disgraced,  and  dishonoured  in  the 
cause ; — he  had  licked  the  dust  at  the  feet  of  the 
mob ;— he  was  a  faithful  drudge,  slow  to  anger,  of 
invincible  patience,  of  incessant  assiduity ;— a  tho- 
rough going  tool,  who  could  be  curbed,  and  spur- 
red, and  directed  at  pleasure ;— in  short,  ^  he  had 
all  the  important  qualifications  >  for  a  little  great 
man,  and  he  was  accordingly  ushered  into  ofSce 
amtd  the  acclamations  of  the  party.  The  leading 
men  complimented  his  usefulness,  the  multitude 
his  republican  simplicity,  and  the  slang-whangers 
vouched  for  his  patriotism.  Since  his  elevation  he 
l^as  discovered  indubitable  signs  of  having  been 
destined'  for  a  great  man.  His  nose  has  acquired 
an  additional  elevation  of  several  degrees,,  so  that 
now  he  appears  to  have  bidden  adieu  to  this  world 
and  to  have  set  his  thoughts  altogether  on  things 
above;  and  he  has  swelled  and  inflated  himself  to 
such  a  degree,  that  his  friends  are  under  apprchen* 
sions  that  he  will  one  day  or  other  explode  and 
blow  up  like  a  torpedo. 
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STYLE,  AT  BALLSTON. 

BY   WILLIASr  WIZARD,  ESQ. 


NOTWITHSTANDING  Evergree^  has  nererbeen 
abroad,  nor  had  his  understanding  enlightened,  or 
his  views  enlarged  by  that  marvellous  sharpener  of 
the  wits,  a  salt  Water  voyage  ;  yet  be  is  tolerably 
shrewd,  and  correct,  in  the  limited  sphere  of  hif 
observations ;  and  now  and  then  astounds  me  with 
a  right  pithy  remark,  which  would  do  no  discredit 
even  to  a  man  who  had  made  the  grand  tour. 

In  several  late  conversations  at  Cockloft-Etall,  he 
has  amused  us  exceedingly  by  detailing  sundry  par- 
ticulars concerning  that  notorious  slaughter-house 
of  time,  Ballston  Springs ;  where  he  spent  a  consi- 
derable part  of  the  last  summer.  The  following  is 
a  summary  of  his  observations. 
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Pleabttre  has  passed  through  a  variety  of  signifi- 
cations at  Ballston.  It  originaliy  meant  nothing 
more  than  a  relief  from  pain  and  sickness ;  and  the 
patient  who  had  journeyed  many  a  weary  mile  to 
the  Springs,  with  a  heavy  heart  and  emaciated  form, 
called  it  pleasure  when  he  threw  by  his  crutches, 
and  danced  away  from  them  with  renovated^spirits 
and  limbs  jocund  with  vigour.  In  process  of  time 
pleasure  underwent  a  refinement,  and  a{>peared  in 
the  likeness  of  'a  sober  unceremonious  country- 
dance,  to  the  flute  of  an  amateur  or  the  three- 
stringed  fiddle  of  an  itinerant  country  musician. — 
Still  every  thing  bespoke  that  happy  holiday  which 
the  spirits  ever  eiyoy,  when  emancipated  from  the 
shackles  of  formality,  ceremony,  and  modem  po- 
liteness :  things  went  on  cheerily,  and  Ballston  W£^' 
pronounced  a  charming  hum^drum  careless  place 
of  resort,  where  eviary  one  was  at  his  ease,  and  raigfaft 
follow  unmolested  the  bent  of  his  humour — ^pro* 
vided  his  wife  was  not  there ; — ^when,  k> !  all  on  a 
sudden  Style  made  its  hanefu)  appearance  in  the 
semblance  of  a  gig  and  tandem,  a  pair  of  leather 
breeches,  a  liveried  footman,  and  a  cockney ! — 
since  that  fatal  era  pleasure  has  taken  an  entire  new 
signification,  and  M  present  means  nothing  but 

HTYLE. 
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The  worthy}  fashioDable^  dasjung  good^^Cor-no- 
thing  people  of  every  state,  who  had  rather  suffer 
the  martyrdom  of  a  crowd,  than  endure  the  mono- 
tony of  their  own  hprnes,  and  the  stupid  company 
Qf  their  own  thojughta,  flock  to  the  Springs  ;  not  to 
«njoy  the.pleasures  of  society,  or  benefit  by  the 
qualities  of  the  waters,  but  to  exhibit  their  equi- 
pages and  wardrobes,  and  to  excite  the  admiration, 
or  what  is  much  more  satisfactory,  l^e  envy  of  their 
fashtonabLe  competitors.  This,  of  course,  awakens 
a  spirit  of  noble  emulation  between  the  eastern, 
middle,  and  southern  states ;  and  every  lady  here- 
upon finding  herself  charged  in  a  manner  with  the 
whole  weight  of  her  country's  dignity  and  style, 
dresses  and  dashes,  and  sparkles,  without  mercy^ 
a^t  her  competit^ors  from  other  parts  of  the  union. 
This  kind  of  rivalship  naturally  requires  a  vast  dea) 
of  preparation  and  prodigious  quantities  of  supplies. 
A  sober  ditizen's  wife  will  break  half  a  dozen  milti-' 
ners'  shops,  and  sometimes  starve  her  family  a 
whole  season,  to  enable  herself  to  make  the  Springs 
campaign  in  style. — She  repays  to  the  seat  of  war 
with  a  mighty  force  of  trunks  and  band-boxes,  like 
so  many  ammunition  chests,  filled  wUh  caps,  hats, 
gowns,  ribands,  shawls,  and  all  the  various  artillery 
of  fashionable '  warfare.  The  lady  of  a  southera. 
planter  will  lay  out  the  whole  annual  produce  of  a 
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rice  plantation  in  ailv^r  and  gold  mualins,  lace  veils, 
and  new  lireries  ;  carry  a  hogshead  of  tobacco  on 
her  head,  and  trail  a  bale  of  gea  island  cotton  at  her 
heels ;  while  a  lady  of  Boston  or  Salem  will  wrap 
herself  up  in  the  net  proceeds  of  a  cargo  of  whate 
oil,  and  tie  on  her  hat  with  a  quintal  of  codfish. 
'  The  planters*  ladies,  however,  have  generally  the 
advantage  in  this  contest ;  for,  as  it  is  an  incontesta- 
ble fact,  that  whoever  comes  from  the  West  or  East 
Indies,  or  Creorgia,  or  the  Carolinas,  or  in  fact  any 
warm  climate,  is  immensely  rich,  it  cannot  be  ex- 
pected that  a  simple  cit  of  the  north  can  cope  with 
them  in  style.  The  planter,  therefore,  who  drives 
four  horses  abroad,  and  a  thousand  negroes  at 
home,  and  who  flourishes  up  to  the  Springs,  fol- 
lowed by  half  a  score  of  black-a-moors,  in  gorgeous 
liveries,  is  unquestionably  superior  to  the  northern 
merchant,  who  plods  on  in  a  carriage  and  pair ; 
which  being  nothing  more  than  is. quite  necessary, 
has  no  claim  whatever  to  style.  He,  however,  has 
his  consolation  in  feeling  superior  to  the  honest  cit, 
who  dashes  about  in  a  simple  gig ; — he,  in  return^ 
sneers  at  the  country  squire,  who  jogs  along  with 
his  scrubby  long-eared  poney  and  saddle-bags  ; 
and  the  squire,  by  way  of  taking  satisfaction,  would 
make  no  scruple  to  run  over  the  unobtrusive  pe* 
destrian,  were  it  not  that  the  last  being  the  most  in* 
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dependent  of  the  whole,  might  ohaace  to  break  his 
head  by  way  of  retort. 

The  great  mitfortune  is,  that  this  style  is  support- 
ed at  sttch  an  expense  as  sometimes  to  encroach  on 
the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  podiet ;  and  occa- 
Mon  very  awkward  embarrassments  to  the  tyro  of 
ftishion.  Among  a  number  of  instances,  Evergreen 
mentions  the  fate  of  a  dashing  blade  ^rom  the 
south,  who  made  his  enite  with  a  tandem  and  two 
•Qtriders,  by  the  aid  of  which  he  attracted  the  at* 
tention  of  all  the  ladies,  and  caused  a  coolness  be- 
tween several  young  couple  who,  it  was  thought  be<* 
fore  his  arrival,  had  a  considerable  kindness  for  eadi 
other.  In  the  course  ofv  a  fortnight  his  tandem  dis- 
appeared !— the  class  of  good  folk  who  «eem  to 
have  nothing  to  do  in  thi^  world  but  pry  into  other 
people's  affairs, — ^began  to  stare  I — In  a  little  time 
longer  an  outrider  was  missing ! — this  increased  the 
alarm,  and  it  was  consequently  whispered  that  he 
had  eaten  the  horses  and  drank  the  negro — ^N.  B. 
Southern  gentlemen  are  very  apt  to  do  this  on  an 
emergency. — Serious  apprehensions  were  enter* 
lained'  about  the  fate  of  the  remaining  servant, 
which  were  soon  verified  by  his  actually  vanishing ; 
and  in  "  one  little  month"  the  dashing  Caroliniaii 
modestly  took  his  departure  in  the  stage-coach  !*— 

imiversally  regretted  by  the  friends  who  badge- 
VOL«  II.  o 
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neromly  released  him  from  bb  cumbrous  load  of 
style. 

Evergreen,  iu  the  course  of  his  detail,  c&ve  very 
nelaneholy  accounts  of  an  alarming  famine  which 
raged  with  great  violence  at  the  Springs.  Whether 
this  was  owing  to  the  incredible  appetites  of  the 
company,  or  the  scarcity  which  prevailed  at  the 
inns,  he  did  not  seem  inclined  to  say ;  but  he  de- 
clares, that  he  was  for  several  days  in  imminent 
danger  of  starvation,  owing  to  his  being  a  little  too 
dilatory  in  his  attendance  at  the-dinner  table*  He 
relates  a  number  of  ^  moving  accidents,"  which 
befel  many  of  the  polite  company  in  their  zeal  to 
get  a  good  seat  at  dinnor',  on  which  occasion  a  kind 
of  scrub-rece  always  took  place,  wherein  a  vast 
deal  of  jockeying  and  unfair  play  was  shown,  and  a 
variety  of  squabbles  and  unseemly  altercations  oc- 
curred. But  when  arrived  at  the  scene  of  action, 
it  was  truly  an  awful  sight  to  behold  the  coofusiont 
and  to  hear  the  tumultuous  uproar  of  voices  crying 
some  for  one  thing,  and  some  for  another,  to  the 
tuneful  accompanyment  of  knives  and  forks ;  rat- 
tling with  all  the  energy  of  hungry  impatience. — 
The  feast  of  the  Centaurs  and  the  Lapitlice  was 
nothing  when  compared  with  a  dinner  at  the  great 
house.  At  one  time,-  an  old  gentlemen,  whose  na- 
tural irascibility  was  a  little  sharpened  by  the  gout^ 


SALMAGUNDI.  411 

had  scalded  his  throat,  by  gobbing  down  a  bowl  of 
hot  soup  in  a  vast  hurry,  in  order  to  secure  the  first 
fruits  of  a  roasted  partridge  hefore  it  was  snapped 
up  by  some  hungry  rival ;  when^  just  as  he  was 
whetting  his  knife  and  fork,  preparatory  for  a  de- 
scent on  the  promised  land,  he  had  the  mortiftea- 
den  to  see  it  transferred,  bodily,  to  the  plate  of  a 
squeamish  little  damsel  who  was  taking  the  waters 
for  debility  and  loss  of  appetite.  This  was  too 
much  for  the  patience  of  old  Crusty ;  he  lodged 
his  fork  into  the  partridge,  whipt  it  into  his  dish, 
and  cutting  off  a  wing  of  it,— *<  There,  Miss,  there's 
more  than  you  caio  eat, — Ooas  !  what  should  such 
a  little  chalky-faced  puppet  aS  you  do  with  a  whole 
partridge  {"—At  another  time  a  mighty  sweet  dis- 
posed old  dowager,  who  loopaed  most  magnificent* 
lyat  the  table,  had  a  sauce-boat  launched  upon 
the  capacious  lap  of  a  silverrsprigged  muslin  gown, 
by  the  mancBumng  of  a  little  politic  Frenchman, 
who  was  dexterously  attempting  to  make  a  lodg- 
ment under  the  covered  way  of  a  chicken-pye. ; — 
human  nature  could  not  bear  it  1— the  lady  bounced 
round,  and,  with  one  box  on  the  ear,  drove  the 
luckless  wight  to  utter  annihilation. 

But  these  little  cross  accidents  are  amply  com- 
pensated  by  the   great  variety  of  amusements 
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which  abounds  at  this  charming  resort  of  beauty 
and  fashion.    In  the  morning  the  company,  each 
like  a  jolly  Bacchanalian,  with  glass  in  hand,  sally 
forth  to  the  Springs :  where  the  gentlemen,  who 
wish  to  make  themseWes  agreeable,  have  an  oppor^ 
tunity  of  dipping  themselves  into  the  good  opinion 
of  the  ladies :  and  it  is  truly  delectable  to  see  with 
what  grace  and  adroitness  they  perform  this  ingra- 
tiating feat    Anthony  says  that  it  is  peculiarly 
amazing  to  behold  the  quantity  of  water  the  ladies 
drink  on  this  occasion,  for  the  purpose  of  getting 
an  appetite  for  breakfast.     Ue  assures  me  be  has 
been  present  when  a  young  lady,  of  unparalleled 
delicacy,  tossed  off,  in  the  space  of  a  minute  or 
two,  one  and  twenty  tumblers  and  a  wine-glass  fulL 
On  my  asking  Anthony  whether  the  solicitude  of 
the  by-standers  was  not  greatly  awakened  as  to 
what  might  be  the  effects  of  this  debauch ;  he  re- 
plied, that  the  ladies  at  Ballston  had  become  such 
great  sticklers  for  the  doctrine  of  evaporation,  that 
no  gentleman  ever  ventured  to  remonstrate  against 
this  excessive  drinking  for  fear  of  bringing  bis  phi- 
losophy into  contempt.    The  most  notorious  wa- 
ter-drinkers in  particular,  were  continually  holding 
forth  pn  the  surprising  aptitude  with  which  the 
Ballston  waters  evaporated ;  and  several  gentlemei% 
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who  had  the  hardihood  to  question  this  female  phi- 
losophy, were  held  io  high  displeasure. 

After  breakfast,  every  one  chooses  his  amuse- 
ment : — some  take  a  ride  into  the  pine  woods,  aod 
enjoy  the  varied  and  romantic  scenery  of  burnt 
trees,  post  and  rail  fences,  pine  flats,  potatoe 
patches,  and  log  huts ;— others  scramble  up  the  sur- 
rounding sand-bills,  that  look  like  the  abodes  of  a 
,  gigantic  race  of  ants ; — take  a  peep  at  other  sand- 
hills beyond  them  ; — ^and  then—come  down  again : 
others  who  are  romantic,  and  sundry  young  ladies 
insist  upon  being  so  whenever  they  visit  the  Springs, 
or  go  any  where  into  the  country,  stroll  along  the 
borders  of  a  little  swampy  brook  that  drags  itself 
along  like  an  Alexandrine  ;  and  that,  so  lazily,  as 
not  to  make  a  single  murmur; — watching  the  little 
tadpoles  as  they  frolic,  right  flippantly,  in  the  mud- 
dy stream ;  and  listening  to  the  inspiring  melody 
of  the  harmonious  frogs  that  croak  upon  its  bor- 
ders. Some  play  at  billiards,  some  play  at  the  fid- 
dle,  and  some — play  the  fool ;— the  latter  being  the 
most  prevalent  amusement  at  Ballston.   ' 

These,  together  with  abundance  of  dancing,  and 
a  prodigious  deal  of  sleeping  of  afternoons,  make 
up  the  variety  of  pleasures  at  the  Springs ; — a  de- 
licious life  of  alternate  lassitude  and  fatigue-;  of 
o  2 
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laborious  dissipation,  and  listless  idleness ;  of  sleep- 
less  nights,  and  days  spent  in  that  dozing  inseasibi- 
lity  which  ever  succeeds  them.  Now  and  then, 
indeed,  the  influenza,  the  feyer-and-ague,  or  some 
such  pale-faced  intruder,  may  happen  to  throw  a 
momentary  damp  on  the  general  felicity ;  but  on 
the  whole,  Evergreen  declares  that  Ballston  wants 
only  six  things  ;  to  wit,  good  air,  good  wine,  good 
living,  good  beds,  good  company,  and  good  humour, 
to  be  the  most  enchanting  place  in  the  world ; 
excepting  Botany-bay,  Musquito  Cove,  Dismal 
Swamp,  and  the  Black-hole  at  Calcuttau  . 


Toe  following  letter  from  the  sag^  Mustapha  has 
cost  us  more  trouble  to  decypher  and  render  into 
tolerable  English,  than  any  hitherto  published.  It 
was  full  of  blots  and  erasures,  particularly  the  lat- 
ter part,  which  we  have  no  doubt  was  penned  in  a 
moment  of  great  wrath  and  indignation.  Musta- 
pha has  often  a  rambling  mode  of  writing,  aiid  his 
thoughts  take  such  unaccountable  turns,  that  it  is 
difficult  to  tell  one  moment  where  he  will  lead  you 
the  next  This  is  particularly  obvious  in  the  com- 
mencement of  his  letters,  which  seldom  bear  much 
analogy  to  the  subsequent  parts ;— he  8ets,off  with 
»  flourish)  like  a  dramatic  hero,—- assumes  so  air  of 
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great  pomposity,  and  strutd  up  to  his  subject  mount- 
ed most  loftily  on  stilts. 

L.   LANOSTAFF. 


LETTER 

FROM   BEVSTAPHA    RUB-A-DUB   K£LI    KHAX, 

To  Asem  Hacchem,pn7icipal  slave-driver  io  hu  high" 
nets  the  bctshaio  of  Tripoli, 


Among  the  variety  of  principles  by  which  man-^ 
kiad  are  actuated,  there  is  one,  my  dear  Asem» 
vrhich  I  scarcely  know  whether  to  consider  as. 
springing  from  grandeur  and  noklity  of  mind,  or 
from  a  refined  species  of  vanity  and  egotism.  It 
is  that  singular,  although  almost  universal,  desire 
of  living  in  the  memory  of  posterity ;  of  occupy- 
ing a  share  of  the  world's  attention,  when  we  shall 
long  since  have  ceased  to  be  susceptible  either  of  its 
praise  or  censure.  Most  of  the  passions  of  the  mind 
are  bounded  by  the  grave ; — sometimes,  indeed,  an 
anxious  hope  or  trembling  fear,  will  venture  beyond 
the  clouds  and  ^ar^nesB  that  rest  upon  our  mortal 
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horison,  and  expatiate  in  bonndleu  futarity  ;  but 
it  is  only  this  active  love  of  fame  which  steadily 
contemplates  its  friiition,  in  the  applaase  or  grati- 
tude of  future  ages.  Indignant  at  the  narrow  li- 
mits which  circumscribe  existence,  ambition  is  for 
erer  struggling  to  soar  beyond  tbem  ; — to  triumph 
over  space  and  time,  and  to  bear  a  name,  at  least, 
above  the  inevitable  oblivion  in  which  every  thing 
else  that  concerns  us  must  be  involved.  It  is  this, 
my  friend,  which  prompts  the  patriot  to  his  most 
heroic  achierements ;  which  inspires  the  sublimest 
strains  of  the  poet,  and  breathes  ethereal  fire  into 
the  productions  of  the  psunter  and  the  statuary. 

For  this  the  monarch  rears  the  lofty  column ; 
the  laurelled  conqueror  claims  the  triumphal  arch  ; 
while  the  obscure  individual,  who  moved  in  an 
humbler  sphere,  asks  but  a  plain  and  simple  stone  to 
mark  his  grave,  and  bear  to  the  next  generation  this 
important -truth,  that  he  was  born,  died — and  was 
buried.  It  was  this  passion  which  once  erected 
the  vast  Numidian  piles,  whose  riiins  we  have  so 
often  regarded  with  wonder,  as  the  shades  of  even- 
ing —fit  emblems  of  oblivion, — ^gradually  stole  over 
and  enveloped  them  in  darkness^— It  was  this  which 
gave  bidng  to  those  sublime  monuments  of  Saracen 
magnificence,  which  nod  in  mouldering  desolation, 
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as  the  biast  sweeps  over  our  deserted  plains. 

How  futile  are  all  our  efforts  to  evade  the  obliterat- 
ing hand  of  time  !  As  I  traversed  the  dreary 
-wastes  of  Egypt,  on  my  journey  to  Grand  Cairo, 
I  stopped  my  camel  for  a  while,  and  contemplated* 
in  awful  admiration,  the  stupendous  pyramids — 
An  appalling  silence  prevailed  around;  such  as 
reigns  in  the  wilderness  when  the  tempest  is  hush- 
ed, and  the  beasts  of  prey  ^ave  retired  to  their 
dens.  The  myriads  that  had  once  bieen  employed 
in  rearing  these  lofty  mementoes  of  human  vanity, 
whose  busy  hum  once  enlivened  the  solitude  of  the 
desert, — had  all  been  Mvept  from  the  earth  by  the 
irresistible  arm  of  death  ;•— all  were  mingled  wi(A 
their  native  dust  ; — all  were  forgotten  I  Even  the 
mighty  names  which  these  sepulchres  were  design- 
ed to  perpetuate,  had  long  since  faded  from  re- 
membrance; history  and  tradition  afforded  but 
vague  conjectures,  and  the  pyramids  imparted  a 
humiliating  lesson  to  the  candidate  for  immortality. 

Alas !  alas !  said  I  to  myself,  how  mutable  a^e 

the  foundations  on  which  our  proudest  hopes  of 
future  fame  are  reposed !  He  who  imagines  he 
has  secured  to  himself  the  meed  of  deathless  re- 
nown, indulges  in  deluding  visions,  which  only  be- 
speak the  vanity  of  the  dreamer.  The  storied 
obelisk, — ^tbe  triumphal  arch, — ^the  swelling  dome. 
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shall  crumble  into  dust,  and  the  names  thej  would 
presenre  from  obli?ioo  shall  often  pass  away,  before 
their  own  duration  is  accomplished. 

Yet  this  passion  for  fame,  however  ridiculoiis  in 
the  eye  of  the  philosopher,  deserves  respect  and 
consideration,  from'  haviDg  been  the  source  of  so 
many  illustrious  actions ;  and,  hence  it  has  been 
the  practice  in  all  enlightened  governments  to  per- 
petuate, by  monuments,  the  memory  of  great  men^ 
as  a  testimony-  of  respect  for  the  illustrious  dead, 
and  to  awaken  in  the  bosoms  of  posterity  an  emu- 
lation to  merit  the  same  honourable  distinction. 
The  people  of  the  American  logocracy,  who  pride 
themselves  upan  improving  on  every  precept  or  ex- 
ample of  ancient  or  modem  governments,  hi^ve  dis- 
covered a  new  mode  of  exciting  this  love  of  glory ; 
a  mode  by  which  they  do  honour  to  their  great 
men,  even  in  their  life-time  ! 
'  Thou  must  have  observed  by  this  timci  that  they 
manage  every  thing  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  them- 
selves ;  and  doubtless  in  the  best  possible  manner, 
seeing  they  have  denominated  themselves  "  the 
most  enlightened  people  under  the  sun.''  Thou 
wilt  therefore,  perhaps,  be  curious  to  know  how 
they  contrive  to  lionour  the  name  of  a  living  pa- 
triot,' and  what  unheard-of  monument  they  erect  In 
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memory  of  his  achieYeaieots. — By  the  fiery  beard 
of  the  mighty  Barbarossa,  but  I  can  scarcely  pre- 
serve the  sobriety  of  a  true  disciple  of  Mahomet 
while  I  tell  thee  !*^wilt  thou  not  smile,  oh,  Mussul- 
man of  invincible  gravity,  to  learn  that  they  honour 
their  great  men  by  eating,  and  that  the  only  trophy 
erected  to  their  exploits,  is  a  public  dinner  !  But, 
trust  me,  Asem,  even  in  this  measure,  whimsical  as 
it  may  seem,  the  philosophic  and  considerate  spirit 
of  this  people  is  admirably  displayed.  Wisely  con* 
cludingTthat  when  the  hero  is  deadt  he  becomes 
insensible  to  the  voice  of  fame,  the  song  of  adula* 
tion,  or  the  splendid  trophy,  they  have  determined 
that  he  shall  edjoy  his  quantum  of  celebrity  while 
living,  and  revel  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  a  nine 
days  immortality.  The  barbarous  nations  of  an^ 
tiquity  immolated  human  victims  to  the  memory 
of  their  lamented  dead,  but  the  enlightened  Ameri^ 
cans  o£Eer  up  whole  hecatomba  ofgeese  and  calves, 
and  oceans  of  wine,  in  honour  of  the  illustrious 
living ;  and  the  patriot  has  the  felicity  of  hearing 
from  every  quarter,  the  vast  exploits  in  gluttony 
and  revelling  that  have  been  celebrated  to  the  glory 
of  his  name. 

No  sooner  does  a  citizen  signilize  himself  in  a 
conspicuous  manner  in  the  service  ~of  his  oDuntry, 
than  all  the  gormandizers  assemble  and  discharge 
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the  national  debt  of  gratitude^by  giTiog  him  a  din- 
ner ;— not  that  he  really  receives  all  the  luxuriea 
provided  on  this  occasion ;— no«  my  friend,  it  is  ten 
chances  to  one  that  the  great  man  does  not  taste  a 
morsel  from  the  table,  and  is,  perhaps,  five  hundred 
miles  distant ;  and,  to  let  thee  into  a  melancholy- 
fact,  a  patriot  under  this  economic  government,  ma  j 
be  often  in  want  of  a  dinner,  while  dozens  are  6»- 
Toured  in  his  praise.  Neither  are  these  repasts 
spread  (iat  for  the  hungry  and  necessitous,  who 
might  othenvise  be  filled  with  food  and  gladness, 
aniBl  inspired  to  shout  forth  the  illustrious  name, 
which  had  been  the  means  of  their  enjoyment  ;-^ 
far  from  this,  Asem ;  it  is  the  rich  only  who  indulge 
in  the  banquet ; — those  who  pay  for  the  dainties  are 
alone  privilegod  to  enjoy  them ;  so  that,  while  open- 
ing their  purses  in  honour  of  the  patriot,  tbey,  at 
the  same  time  fulfil  a  great  maxim,  which  in  this 
country  comprehends  all  the  rules  of  prudence,  and 
all  the  duties  a  man  owes  to  himself ; — namely, 
getting  the  worth  of  their  money. 

In  process  of  time  this  mode  of  testifying  public 
applause,  has  been  found  so  marvellously  agreea* 
ble,tbat  they  extend  it  to  events  as  well  as  cbarae*> 
ters,  and  eat  in  triumph  at  the  news  of  a  treaty, — 
at  .the  anniversary  of  any  grand  national  era,  or  at 
the  gaining  of  that  sp]en(]iid  victory  of  the  tongue — 
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aa  election.— rNay,  so  far  do  they  carry  it,  that  cer- 
tain days  are  set  apart  when  the  guzzlers,  the  gor- 
mandizers, and  the  wine  bibbers  meet  together  to 
celebrate  a  grand  indigestion,  ^n  memory  of  some 
great  event ;  and  every  man  in  the  zeal  of  patriot- 
ism gets  devoutly  drunk — **  as  the  act  directs."-^ 
Then,  my  friend,  mayest  thou  behold  the  sublime 
spectacle  of  love  of  country,  elevating  itself  from  a 
sentiment  into  an  appetite,  whetted  to  the  quick 
with  the  cheering  prospect  of  tables  loaded  with  the 
fat  things  of  the  land.  On  this  occasion  every  man 
is  anxious  to  fall  to  work,  cram  himself  in  honour 
of  the  day,  and  risk  a  surfeit  in  the  glorious' caus^. 
Some,  I  have  been  told,  actually  fast  for  four  and 
twenty  hours  preceding,  that  they  may  be  enabled 
to  do  greater  honour  to  the  feast ;  and,  certainly, 
if  eating  and  drinking  are  patriotic  rites,  he  who 
eats  and  drinks  most,  and  proves  himself  the  greats 
est  glutton,  is,  undoubtedly,  the  most  distinguished 
patriot.  Such,  at  any  rate,  seems  to  be  the  opinion 
here ;  and  they  act  up  to  it  so  rigidly,  that  by  the 
time  it  is  dark,  every  kennel  in  the  neighbourhood 
teems  with  illustrious  members  of  the  sovereign 
people,  wallowing  in  their  congenial  element  of  mud 
and  mire. 

These  patriotic  feasts,  or  rather  national  monu- 
ments, are  patronized  and  promoted  by  certain  in- 
TOL,  II.  p 
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ferior  cadis,  called  Aldermen,  who  are  coramoDly 
complimented  with  their  direction.    These  digoi- 
taries,  as  far  as  1  ban  learn,  are  generally  appointed 
on  account  of  their  great  talents  for  eating,  a  quali- 
fication peculiarly  necessary  in  the  discharge  of 
their  official  duties.    They  hold  frequent  meetings 
at  tayerns  and  hotels,  where  they  enter  into  solemn 
consultations  for  the  benefit  of  lobsters  and  turtles  ; 
— establish  wholesome  regulations  for  the  safety^ 
and  preservation  of  fish  and  wild-fowl ; — appoint 
the  seasons  most  proper  for  eating  oysters ;— inquire 
into  the  economy  of  taverns,  the  characters  of  pub- 
licans, and  the  abilities  of  their  cooks ;  and  discuss, 
most  learnedly,  the  merits  of  a  bowl  of  soup,  a 
chicken-pye,  or  a  haunch  of  venison :  in  a  word, 
the  alderman  has  absolute  control  in  all  matters'  of 
eating,  and  superintends  the  whole  police — of  the 
belly.    Having,  in  the  prosecution  of  their  impor- 
tant office,  signalized  thefmselves  at  so  many^  public 
festivals  ;  having  gorged  so  often  on  patriotism  and 
pudding,  and  entombed  so  many  great  names  in 
their  extensive  maws,  thou  wilt  easily  conceive  that 
they  wax  portly  apace,  that '  they  fatten  on  the 
fame  of  mighty  men,  and  that  their  rotundity,  like 
the  rivers,  the  lakes,  and  the  mountains  of  their 
country,  must  be  on  a  great  scale !    Even  so,  my 
friend  ;  and  when  I  sometimes  see  a  portly  adder- 
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maP)  puffing  along,  and  swelling  as  if  he  had  the 
world  under  his  waistcoat,  I  ciannot  help  looking 
upon  him  as  ^  walking  monument,  and  am  often 
ready  to  exclaim — "  Tell  me,  thou  majestic  mortal, 
thou  breathing  catacomb ! — to  what  illustrious  cha- 
racter^ what  migh^  event,  does  that  capacious  car- 
cass of  thine,  bear  testimony  ?" 

But  though  the  enlightened  citizens  of  this  logo- 
cracy  eat  in  honour  of  tl^eir  friends,  yet  they  drink 
destruction  to  their  enenxies. — Yea,  Asem,  wo  unto 
those  who  are  doomed  to  undergo  the  public  ven- 
geance, at  a  public  dinner.  No  sooner  are  the 
viands  reqaoved,  than  they  prepare  for  merciless 
and  exterminating  hostilities.  They  drink  the  in- 
toxicating juice  of  the  grape,  out  of  little  glass  cups, 
and  over  each  draught  pronounce  a  short  sentence 
or  prayer; — not  such  a  prayer  as  thy  virtuous 
heart  would  dictate,  thy  pious  lips  give  utterance 
to,  my  good  Asem  ; — not  a  tribute  of  thanks  to  all 
bountiful  Allah,  nor  a  humble  supplication  for  his 
blessing  on  the  draught; — ^no,  my  friend,  itismere* 
ly  a  toast,  that  is  to  say,  a  fulsome  tribute  of  flat- 
tery to  their  demagogues; — a  laboured  sally  of 
affected  sentiment  or  iv^tional  egotism ;  or,  what 
19  more  despicable,  a  maledicdon  on  their  enemies, 
an  empty  threat  of  vengeance,  or  a  petition  for 
their  destructipo ;  for  toastsi  thou  must  know,  are 
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another  kind  of  missive  weapon  in  alogocracy,and 
are  levelled  from  afar,  like  the  annoying  arrows  of 
the  Tartars. 

Oh,  Asem !  couldst  thou  but  witness  one  of  these 
patriotic,  these  monumental  dinners;  how  furi- 
ously the  flame  of  patriotism  blazes  forth  ; — ^how 
suddenly  they  vanquish  armies,  subjugate  whole 
countries,  and  exterminate  nations  in  a  bumper, 
thou  wouldst  more  than  ever  admire  the  force  of 
that  omnipotent  weapon  the  tongue.  At  these  mo- 
ments every  coward  becomes  a  hero,  every  raga- 
muffin an  invincible  warrior ;  and  the  most  zealous 
votaries  of  peace  and  quiet,  forget,  for  a  while, 
their  cherished  maxims  and  join  in  the  furious  at- 
tack. Toast  succeeds  toast ; — Idngs,  emperors, 
bashaws,  are  like  chaff  before  the  tempest*;  the 
inspired  patriot  vanquishes  fleets  with  a  single  gun- 
boat, and  swallows  down  navies  at  a  draught,  until, 
overpowered  with  victory  and  wine,  he  sinks  upon 
the  fiel4  of  battle-~dead  drunk  in  his  country^s 
causc.-T^word  of  the  puissant  Khalid !  what  a  dis- 
play of  valour  is  here !— the  sons  of  Afric  are  hardy, 
brave  and  enterprising,  but  they  can  achieve  no- 
thing like  this. 

'  Happy  would  it  be  if  this  mania  for  toasting,  ex- 
tended no  further  than  to  the  expression  of  national 
resentment.    Though  we  might  smile  at  the  impo- 
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t^nt  vapouring  and  windy  hyperbole,  by  which  it 
is  distinguished,  yet  we  would  excuse  it,  as  the  un- 
guarded overflowings  of  a  heart,  glowing  with  na« 
tional  injuries,  and  indignant  at  the  insults  offered 
to  its  country.  But,  alas,  my  friend,  private  re- 
sentment, individual  hatred,  and  the  illiberal  spirk 
of  party,  ^ire  let  loose  on  these  festive  occasions. 
Even  the  names  of  individuals,  of  unoffending  fel- 
low-citiasens,  are  sometimes  dragged  forth  to  under- 
go the  slanders  and  execrations  of  a  distempered 
herd  of  revellers.* — Head  of  Mahomet !  how  vln- 
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*  It  would  seem  that  in  this  sentence,  the  sage 
Mustapha  had  reference  to  a  patriotic  dinner,  cele- 
brated last  fourth  of  July,  by  some  gentlemen  of 
BaliiTnore,  when  they  righteously  drank  perdition 
to  an  unoffending  individual,  and  really  thought 
"  they  had  done  the  state  some  service."  This 
amiable  custom  of  **  eating  and  drinking  damna- 
tion" to  others,  is  not  confined  to  any  party : — for 
a  month  or  two  after  the  fourth  of  July,  the  dif- 
ferent newspapers  file?  off  their  columns  of  patriotic 
toasts  Against  each  other,  and  take  a  pride  in  show- 
ing how-  brilliantly  their  partizans  can  blackguard 
public  characters  in  their  cups — **  they  do  but  jest 
—poison  in  jest,"  as  Hamlet  says. 
p  2 
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dictive,  how  insatiably  Tindictive  must  be  that  spi- 
lit,  which  can  drug  the  mantling  bowl  with  gall  and 
bitterness,  and  indulge  an  angry  passion  in  the  mo- 
ment of  rejoicing  ! — ^•*  Wine,"  says  their  poet,  **  ia 
like  sun-shioe  to  the  heart,  which  under  its  gener- 
ous influence  expands  with  good  will,  and  becomea 
the  very  temple  of  philanthropy." — Strange,  that  in 
a  temple  consecrated  to  such  a  divinity,  there 
should  remain  a  secret  corner,  polluted  by  the  lurk- 
ings  of  malice  and  revenge ;  strange,  that  in  the 
full  flow  of  social  enjoyment,  these  votaries  of 
pleasure  can  turn  aside  to  call  down  curses  on  the 
head  of  a  fellow  creature.  Despicable  souls !  ye 
are  unworthy  of  being  oitizens  of  this  "  most  en* 
lightened  country  under  the  sun  :'*-^rather  herd 
with  the  murderous  savages  who  prowl  the  moun- 
tains of  Tibesti ;  who  stain  their  midnight  orgies 
with  the  blood  of  the  innocent  wanderer,  and  drink 
their  infernal  potations  from  the  sculls  of  the  vic- 
tims they  have  massacred. 

And  yet,  trust  me,  Asem,  this  spirit  of  vindictive 
cowardice  is  not  owing  to  any  inherent  depravity 
of  soul,  for,  on  other  occasions,  I  have  had  ample 
proof  that  this  nation  is  mild  and  merciful,  brave 
and  magnanimous ; — neither  is  it  owing  to  any  de- 
fect in  their  political  or  religious  precepts.  The 
principles  inculcated  by  their  rulers,  on  aH  occa- 
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sions,  breathe  a  spirit  of  universal  philanthropy ; 
and  as  to  their  religion,  niuch  as  I  am  devoted  to 
the  Koran  of  out*  divine  prophet,  still  I  cannot  but 
acknowledge  with  admiration  the  mild  forbearance, 
the  amiable  benevolence,  the  sublime  morality  be- 
queathed them  by  the  founder  of  their  faith. — 
Thou  rememberest  the  doctrines  of  the  mild  Na- 
zarine,  who  preached  peace  and  good- will  to*  all 
mankind ;  who,  when  he  was  reviled,  reviled  not 
again ;  who  blessed  those  who  cursed  him,  and 
prayed  for  those  who  despitefully  used  and  perse- 
cuted him!  What  then  can  give  rise' to  this  uncha- 
ritable, this  inhumaU  custom  among  the  disciples  of 
a  master,  so  gentle  and  forgiving  ? — It  is  that  fiend 
POLITICS,  Asem— that  baneful  fiend,  which  bewil- 
dereth  every  brain,  and  poisons  every  social  feeling ; 
which  intrudes  itself  at  the  festive  banquet,  and 
like  the  detestable  harpy,  pollute^  the  very  viands 
of  the  table ;  which  contaminates  the  refreshing 
draught  while  it  is  inhaled ;  which  prompts  the  co- 
wardly assassin  to  launch  his  poisoned  arrows  from 
behind  the  social  board  ;  and  wfiich  renders  the 
bottle,  that  boasted  promoter  of  good  fellowship 
and  hilarity,  an  infernal  engine,  charged  with  dire- 
ful combustion. 

Oh,  Asem  !  Asem  !  how  does  my  heart  sicken 
when  I  contemplate  these  cowardly  barbarities  !^ 
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let  mCf  therefore,  if  possible,  withdraw  my  atten- 
tion from  them  for  ever.  My  feelings  have  borne 
me  from  my  subject ;  and  from  the  monuments  of 
ancient  greatness,  I  have  wandered  to  those  of 
modern  degradation.  My  warmest  wishes  remain 
with  thee,  thou  most  illustrious  of  slave  drivers ; 
mayest  thou  ever  be  sensible  of  the  mercies  of  our 
great  prophet,  who,  in  compassion  to  human  imbe- 
cility»  has  prohibited  his  disciples  from  the  use  of 
&e  deluding  beverage  of  the  grape  ;•— that  enemy  to 
reason— 'that  promoter  of  defamation — that  aux- 
iliary of  PQUTICS. 

Ever  thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 


mKt 


¥■ 

<ii^ 


SALMAGUNDI.  429 


NO.  XVIL— WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  11, 1807. 


AUTUMNAL  REFLECTIONS 


BY  LAUXCELOT  LAN6STAFF,  ESQ. 


When  a  man  is  quietly  journeying  downwards 
into  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  departed  youth, 
and  begins  to  contemplate  in  a  shortened  perspec- 
tive, the  end  of  his  pilgrimage,  be^  becomes  more 
solicitous  than  ever  that  the  remainder  of  his  way- 
faring should  be  smooth  and  pleasant;  and  the 
evening  ef  his  life,  like  the  evening  of  a  summer's 
day,  fade  awa^  in  mild  uninterrupted  serenity.  If 
haply  his  heart  has  escaped  uninjured  through  the 
dangers  of  a  seductive  world,  it  may  then  adminis- 
ter to  the  purest  of  his  felicities^  and  its  chords  vi- 
brate more  ihusically  for  the  trials  they  have  sus- 
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tained ; — ]ike  the  viol,  which  yields  a  melody  sweet 
in  proportion  to  its  age. 

To  a  mind  thus  temperately  harmonized,  thus 
matured  and  mellowed  by  a  long  lapse  o£  years, 
there  is  something  truly  congenial  in  the  quiet  eo- 
joyment  of  our  early  autumn,  amid  the  tranquilli- 
ties of  the  country.  There  is  a  sober  and  chasten- 
ed air  of  gayety  diffused  over  the  face  of  nature, 
peculiarly  interesting  to  an  old  man ;  and  when 
he  views  the  surrounding  landscape  withering  un- 
der his  eye,  it  seems  as  if  he  and  nature  were  tak- 
ing a  last  farewell  of  each  other,  and  parting 
with  a  melancholy  smile;  like  a  couple  of  old 
friends,  who  having  sported  away  the  spring  and 
summer  of  life  together,  part  at  the  approach  of 
4vinter  with  a  kind  pf  prophetic  fear  that  they  are 
never  to  meet  again. 

It  is  either  my  good  fortune  or  mishap,  to  be 
keenly  susceptiWe  to  the  influence  of  the  atmos* 
phere ;  and  I  can  feel  in  the  morning,  before  I  open 
my  window,  whether  the  wind  is  easterly.  It  will 
not,  therefpre,  I  presume,  be  considered  an  extra- 
vagant instance  of  vain  glory  when  I  assert,  that^ 
there  are  few  men  who  can  discriminate  more  ac- 
curately in  the  different  varieties  of  damps»  fogs, 
Scotch-mists,  and  nortb-ea&t  storms,  than  myself. 
To  the  great  discredit  of  my  philosopliy  I  confess 
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I  seldom  fail  to  a^tbematize  and  excommunicate  < 
the  weather,  when  it  sports  too  rudely  with  my 
sensitive  system ;  but  then  I  always  endeavour  to 
atone  therefor,  by  eulogizing  it  when  deserving  of 
approbation.  And  as  most  of  my  readers — simple 
folk !  make  but  one  distinction,  to  wit,  rain  and 
sunshine : — living  in  most  honest  ignorance  of  the 
various  nice  shades  which  distinguish  one  fine  day 
from  another,  I  take  the  trouble,  from  time  to 
time,  of  letting  theni  into  sotne  of  the  secrets  of 
nature  ; — so  will  they  be  the  better  enabled  to  en- 
joy her  beauties,  with  the  zest  of  connoisseurs,  and 
derive  at  least  as  much  information  from  my  pages, 
as  from  the  weather-wise  lore  of  the  almanac. 

Much  of  my  recreation,  since  I  retreated  to  the 
Hall,  has  consisted  in  making  little  excursions 
through  the  neighbourhood ;  which  abounds  in  the 
variety  of  wild,  romantic,  and  luxuriant  landscape 
that  generally  charact<irizc9  the  scenery  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  our  rivers.  There  is  not  an  eminence 
within  a  circuit  of  many  miles  but  commands  an 
extensive  range  of  diversifted  and  enchanting  piros- 
pect. 

Often  have  I  rambled  to  the  summit  of  sonae 
favourite  hill ;  and  thence,  with  feelings  sweetly 
tranquil,  as  the  lucid  expanse  of  the  heavens  that 
canopied  me,  have  noted  the  slow  and  almost  im- 
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perceptible  changes  that  mark  the  tvaning  year. 
There  are  many  features  peculiar  to  our  autumn, 
and  which  give  it  an  individual  charact^.  The 
"  green  and  yellow  melancholy"  that  first  steals 
over  the  landscape ; — the  mild  and  steady  serenity 
of  the  weather,  and  the  transparent  purity  of  the 
atmosphere  speak,  not  merely  to  the  senses,  but 
the  heart ; — ^it  is  the  season  of  liberal  emotions.—* 
To  this  succeeds  fantastic  gayety,  a  motley  dress, 
which  the  woods  assume,  where  green  and  yellow, 
orange,  purple,  crimson,  and  scarlet,  arewhimsi* 
caliy  blended  together. — A  sickly  splendour  this ! — 
like  the  wild  and  broken-hearted  gayety  that  some- 
times precedes  dissolution  ;-^-or  that  childish  spor- 
tiveness  of  superannuated  age,  proceeding,  not 
from  a  vigorous  flow  of  animal  spirits,  but  from  the 
decay  and  imbecility  of  the  mind.  We  might, 
perhaps,  be  deceived  by  this  gaudy  garb  of  nature, 
were  it  not  for  the  rustling  of  the  falling  ,leaf, 
which,  breaking  on  the  stillness  of  the  scene,  seems 
to  announce,  in  prophetic  whispers,  the. dreary 
winter  that  is  aj^roacbing.  When  I  have  some- 
times seen  a  thrifty  young  oak  'changing  its  hue  of 
sturdy  vigour  for  a  bright,  but  transient,  glow  of  red, 
it  has  reca41ed  to  my  mind  the  treacherous  bloom 
that  once  mantled  the  cheek  of  a  friend  who  is 
now  no  more ;  and  which,  while  it  seemed  to  pro- 


mise  a  long  life  of  jocuad  spirits,  was  the  sure  pre- 
cursor of  premature  decay.  In  a  little  while,  and 
tiits  ostentatious  foliage  disappears ;  the  close  of 
autumn  leaves  but  one  wide  expanse  of  dusky 
brown  ;  save  where  some  rivulet  steals  along,  bor^ 
dered  with  little  strips  of  green  grass ; — the  wood- 
la^tid  echoes  no  more  to  the  carols  of  the  feathered 
tribes  that  sported  in  the  leafy  covert,  and  its  soli- 
tude and  silence  is  uninterrupted,  except  by  the 
plaintive  whistle  of  the  quail ;  the  barking  of  the 
squirrel,  or  the  still  more  melancholy  wintry 
wind,  which,  rushing  and  swellbg  through  the  hol- 
lows of  the  mountains,  sighs  through  the  leafless 
branches  of  the  grov^,  and  seems  to  mourn  the 
desolation  of  the  year. 

To  one  who,  like  myself,  is  fond  of  drawing  com- 
parisons between  the  different  divisions  of  life, 
and  those  of  the  seasons,  there  will  appear  a  strik- 
ing analogy  which  connects. the  feelings  of  the 
aged  with  the  decline  of  the  year.  Often  as  I 
contemplate  the  mild,  uniform,  and  genial  lustre 
with  which  the  sun  cheers  and  invigorates  us  in  the 
month  of  October,  and  the  almost  imperceptible 
haze  which,  without  obscuring,  tempers  all  the  as- 
perities of  the  landscape,  and  gives  to  every  ob- 
ject a  character  of  stillness  and  repose,  I  cannot 
help  comparing  it  with  that  portion  of  existence, 
vol,,  u.  R 
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when  the  spring  of  youthful  hope,  and  the  summer 
of  the  passions  having  gone  by,  reason  assumes  an 
undiluted  sway,  and  lights  us  on  with  bright^  but 
undazzKqg  lustre  adown  the  hill  of  life.  There  is 
a  full  and  mature  luxuriance  in  the  fields  that  fills 
the  bosom  with  generous  and  disinterested  con- 
tent It  is  not  the  thoughtless  extravagance  of 
firing,  prodigal  only  in  blossoms,  nor  the  languid 
voluptuousness  of  summer,  feverish  in  its  enjoy- 
ments, and  teeming  only  with  immature  abun- 
dance ; — it  is  that  certain  fruition  of  the  labours  of 
the  past— that  prospect  of  Comfortable  realities, 
which  those  will  be  sure  to  enjoy  who  have  im- 
proved the  bounteous  smiles  of  heaven,  nor  wasted 
away  their  spring  and  summer  in  empty  trifling  or 
criminal  indulgence. 

Cousin  Pindar,  who  b  my  constant  companion 
in  these  expeditions,  and  who  still  possesses  much 
of  the  fire  and  energy  of  youthful  sentiment,  and 
a  buxom  hilarity  of  the  spirits,  often,  indeed, 
draws  roe  from  these  half-melancholy  reveries, 
and  makes  me  feel  young  again  by  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  he  contemplates,  and  the  animation 
with  which  he  eulogizes  the  beauties  of  nature 
displayed  before  him.  His  enthusiastic  disposition 
jicver  allows  him  to  enjoy  things  by  halves,  and 
his  feelings  are  continually  breaking  out  in  Aotes 
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of  admiration  and  ejaculations  that  sober  reason 
toight  perhaps  deem  extravagant :— But  for  my 
part,  whesi  I  see  a  hale  hearty  old  man,  who  has 
jostled  through  the  rough  path  of  the  world,  with- 
out having  worn  away  tWe  fine  edge  of  his  feelings, 
or  blunted  his  sensibility  to  natural  and  moral 
beauty,^  I  compare  him  to  the  ever-green  of  the 
forest,  whose  colours,  instead  of  fading  at  the  ap- 
proach of  winter,  seem  to  assume  additional  lus- 
tre when  contrasted  with  the  surrounding  deso- 
lation ; such  a  man  is  my  friend  Pindar ; — yet 

sometimes,  and  particularly  at  the  approach  of 
evening,  even  he  will  fall  in  with  my  humour ; 
but  he  soon  recovers  his  natural  tone  of  spirits : 
and,  mounting  on  the  elasticity  of  his  mind,  like 
Ganymede  on  the  eagle's  wing,  he  soars  to  the 
ethereal  regions  of  sunshine  and  fancy. 

One  afternoon  we  had  strolled  to  the  top  of  a  high 
hill  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Hall,  which  com** 
mands  an  almost  boundless  prospect ;  and  as  the 
shadows  began  to  lengthen  around  us,  and  the  dis- 
tant mountains  to  fade  into  mists,  my  cousin  was 
seized  with  a  moralizing  fit  '*  It  seems  to  me>'?  said 
he,  laying  his  hand  lightly  on  my  shoulder,  **  that 
there  is  just  at  this  season,  and  this  hour,  a  sympa- 
thy betureen  us  and' the  world  we  are  now  contem- 
plating.   The  evening  is  stealing  upon  nature  as^ 
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well  as  upon  us; — the  shadows  of  the  opening  dty 
have  given  place  to  those  of  Us  close ;  and  the  only 
difference  is^  that  in  the  morning  they  were  before 
us,  now  they  are  behind  ;  and  that  the  first  vanish- 
ed in  the  splendours  of  noon-day,  the  latter  will  be 
lost  in  the  oblivion  of  night ; — our  *  May  of  life,' 
my  dear  Launce,  has  for  ever  fled ;  our  summer  is 

over  and  gone  :^ but,'',  continued  he,  suddenly 

recovering  himself  and  slajtping  me  gaily  on  the 
shoulder, — "  but  why  should  we  repine  ? — what  ? 
though  the  capricious  zephyrs  of  spring*  the  heats 
and  hurricanes  of  summer,  have  given  place  to  the 
sober  sunshine  of  autumn ! — and  though  the  woods 
.  begin  to  assume  the  dappjed  livery  of  decay  !^yet 
tihe  prevailing  colour  is  ^11  green :— gay,  sprightly 
green. 

"  Let  us  then  comfort  pu^lves  with  this  reflec- 
tion ;  that  though  the  shades  of.  .the  morning  have 
given  place  to  tliosO  of  the  evening,, — though  the 
spring  is  past>  the  aiimmer  over,  and  the  autumn 
eoooe, — still  you  and  I  go  on  our  way  rejoicing  ;— 
and  while,  like  the  lofty  mountains  of  our  southern 
America,  our  heads  ar«  covered  with  snow,  still, 
like  them,, we  feel  the  genial  warmth  of  spring 
and  summer  playing  upon  our  bosoms.'*' 
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BY  fiAUrfCELOT   LAUGSTAFF,   E8^. 


In  the  description  wliich  I  ^Te  sometime  si  nee, 
oi  Cockloft-hall,  I  totally  forgot  to  make  honour- 
able mention  of  the  Kbrary  ;  which  I  confess  was 
a  most  inexcusable  oversight ;  for  in  truth  it  would 
bear  a  comparison,  in  point  of  usefulness  and  ec- 
centricity, with  the  motley  collection  of  the  re- 
nowned hero  of  La  Mancha. 

It  was  chiefly  gathered  together  hy^  my  grand- 
fiither ;  who  spared  neither  pains  nor  expense  to 
proctire  specimens  of  the  oldest,  most  quaint,  aad 
faisufferable  books  in  the  whole  compass  of  English, 
Scotcii,  and  Irish  literature^  There  is  a  tradition 
in  the  family  that  tlie  old  gentleman  once  gave  • 
grand  entertainment  in  consequenoe  of  having  gpt 
possession,  of  a  copy  oC  a  phUippie,.  by  archbishop 
Anselm,  against  the  unseemly  Luxury  of  long  toed 
shoes,  as  worn  by  the  courtiers  In  the  time  of  Wil- 
liam Rufius ;  which  he  purchased  of  lEin  honest  brick- 

naker  io  the  neighbourhoodi  for  a  little  less  thaoi 
(^2 
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forty  times  its  value.  He  had  undoubtedly  a  Bio- 
golap  reverence  for  old  authors,  artd  his  highest 
eulogium  on  his  library  was,  that  it  consisted  of 
books  not  to  be  met  irith  in  any  other  collection ; 
and  as  the  phrase  is,  entirely  out  of  print  'the 
reason  of  which  was,  I  suppose,  that  they  were 
|iot  worthy  of  being  reprinted. 

Cousin  Christopher  preserves  these  relics  with 
great  care,  and  has  added  considerably  to  the  col- 
lection ;  for  with  the  hall  he  has  inherited  almost 
all  the  whim-whams  of  its  former  possessor.  He 
cherishes  a  reverential  regard  for  ponderous  tomes 
of  Greek  and  Latin ;  though  he  knows  about  as 
much  of  these  languages,  as  a  young  bachelor  of  arts 
does  a  year  or  two  after  leaving  college.  A  worm- 
eaten  work  in  eight  or  ten  volumes  he  compares 
to  an  old  family,  more  respectable  for  its  antiquity 
than  its  splendour;— a  lumbering  folio  he  consi- 
ders as  a  duke; — a  sturdy  quarto,  as  an  earl ;  and  a 
row  of  gilded  duodecimos,  as  so  many  gallant 
knights  of  the  garter.  But  as  to  modern  works. of 
fiterature,  they  are  thrust  into  trunks  and  draw- 
ers, as  intruding  upstarts^  and  regarded  with  as 
much  contempt  as  mushroom  nobility  in  England ; 
who,  having  risen  to  grandeur,  merely  by  their 
talents  and  services,  are  regarded  as  Utterly  un- 
worthy to  mingle  their  blood  with  those  noble  cur- 
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rents  that  can  be  traced  without  a  single  contami* 
nation  through  a  long  line  of,  perhaps,  useless  and 
profligate  ancestors^  up  to  William  the  bastard^s 
cook,  or  butler,  or  groom,  or  some  one  of  RoUo's 
freebooters. 

Will  Wizard,  whose  studies  are  of  a  most  uncom- 
mon complexion,  takes  great  delight  in  ransack- 
ing the  library ;  and  has  been,  during  his  late  so- 
joumings  at  the  hall,  very  constant  and  devout  in 
his  visits  to  this  receptacle  of  obsolete  learning. 
He  seemed  particularly  tickled  with  the  contents 
of  the  great  mahogany  chest  of  drawers  mentioned 
in  the  beginning  of  this  work.  This  venerable 
piece  of  architecture  has  frowned,  in  sullen  majes- 
ty, from  a  corner  of  the  library,  time  out  of  mind ; 
and  is 'filled  with  musty  manuscripts,  some  in  my 
grandfather's  hand- writing,  and  others  evidently 
written  long  before  his  day. 

It  was  a  sight*  worthy  of  a  man's  seeing,  to  be- 
hold Will  with  his  outlandish  phiz  poring  over  old 
scrawls  that  would  puzzle  a  whole  society  of  anti- 
quarians to  expound,  and  diving  into  receptacles 
of  trumpery,  which,  for  a  century  past,  had  been 
undisturbed  by  mortal  hand.  He  would  sit  for 
whole  hours,  with  a  phlegmatic  patience  unknown 
in  these  degenerate  days,  except,  peradventure, 
among  the  High  O  utch  commentators,  prying  into 
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the  quaint  obscurity  of  musty  parchmentB,  until 
bis  whole  face  seemed  to  be  converted  into  a 
foiio  leaf  of  black  letter ;  and  occasioiially,  when 
the  whimsical  meaning  of  an  obscure  passage  flash- 
ed on  his  mind,  bi^  countenance  would  curl  up 
into  an  expression  of  gotbic  risibility,  not  unlike 
the  physiognomy  of  a  cabbage  leaf  wilting  before  a 
hot  fire.  ^ 

Atsuch  times  there  was  no  getting  Will  to  join 
in  our  walks ;  or  take  any  part  in  our  usual  recrea- 
tions; he  hardly  gave  us  an  oriental  tale  in  a  week» 
and  would  smoke  se  inveterately  that  no  one  else 
dared  enter  the  library  under  pain  of  suffocation. 
This  was  more  especially  the  case  when  he  en- 
countered any  knotty  piece  of  writing;  and  he 
honestly  confessed  to  me  that  one  wonn-eaten 
manuscript,  written  in  a  pestilent  crabbed  hand, 
had  cost  him  a  box  of  the  best  Spanish  segars  be- 
fore he  could  make  it  out ;  and  after  all,  it  was  not 
worth  a  tobacco-stalk.  Such  is  the  turn  of  my 
knowing  associate ; — only  let  him  get  fairly  in  the 
track  of  any  odd  out-of*the-way  wbim-wham^  and 
away  he  goes,  whip  and  cut,  until  he  either  rune 
down  his  game,  or  runs  himself  out  of  breath  ;--I 
never  in  my  life  met  with  a  man  who*  rode  his 
hobby  horse  more  intolerably  hard  than  Wizard. 

One  of  his  favourite  occupations  for'soDfie  time 
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he  holds  in  high  remand ;  and  he  often  hints,  that 
learning  has  been  on  the  decline  erer  sbce  the 
introduction  of  the  Roma^  alphabet.  An  old  book 
printed  three  liundred  years  ago,  is  a  treasure ; 
and  a  ragged  scpqU,  about  <nie  half  uninteUigifaie, 
£lls  him  with  rapture.  Oh!  with  what  enthusi- 
asm will  he  dwell  on  the  di&covery  of  the  Pan- 
dects orjustintan,  and  Lily's  history ;  and  when 
he  relates  the  pious  exertions  of  the  Medici,  in 
recovering  the  lost  treasures  of  GreeJc  and  Roman 
literature,  his  eye  brighteosi  and  his  face  assumei 
all  the  splendour  of  an  illuminated  manuscript. 

Will  had  vegetated  for  a  considerable  time  in 
perfect  tranquillity  among  dust  and  cobwebs,  when 
one  morning  as  we  were  gathered  on  the  piaazi, 
listening  with  exemplary  patience  to  one  of  cousin 
Christopher's  long  stories  about  the  revolutionary 
war,  we  were  suddenly  electrified  by  an  explosion 
of  laughter  from  the  library. — My  readers,  imlefi 
peradventure  they  have  heard  honest.  Will  laugh, 
can  form  no  idea  of  the  prodigious  uproar  he  makep* 
To  hear  him  in  a  forest,  you  would  imagine,  that 
IS  to  say  if  you  were  classical  enough,  that  the  sa- 
tyrs and  the  drjrads  had  just  discovered  a  pair  of 
rural  lovers  in  the  shade,  and  were  deriding,  with 
bursts  of  obstreperous  laughter,  the  blushes  of  the 
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nymph  and  the  indignation  0f  the  swain  ;— or 
if  it  were  suddenly,  as  in  the  present  instance,  to 
break  upon  the  serene  and  pensive  silence  of  an 
autumnal  morning,  it  would  cause  a  sensation 
something  like  that  which  arises  from  hearing  a 
sudden  clap  of  thunder  in  a  summer's  day,  when 
not  a  cloud  is  to  he  seen  above  the  horizon.  In 
short,  I  recommend  Will's  laugh  as  a  sovereign 
remedy  for  the  spleen :  and  if  any  of  our  readers 
are  troubled  with  that  villanous  complaint, — 
which  can  hardly  be,  if  they  make  good  use  of 
our  works, — I  advise  them  earnestly  to  get  ii^tro- 
duced  to  him  forthwith. 

This  outrageous  merriment  of  Will's,  a^  may  be 
easily  supposed,  threw  the  whole  family  into  a  vio- 
lent fit  of  wondering ;  we  all,  with  the  exception  of 
Christopher,  who  took  the  interruption  in  high 
dudgeon,  silently  stole  up  to  the  library ;  and  bolt- 
ing in  upon  him,  ^vere  fain*  at  the  first  glance  to 
join  in  his  aspiring  roa^  His  face, — but  T  despair 
to  give  an  idea  of  his  appearance  ! — and  until  his 
portrait,  which  is  now  in  the  hands  of  an  eminent 
artist,  is  engraved,  my  readers  must  be  content : — I 
promise  them  th^y  shall  one  day  or  other  have  a 
striking  likeness  of  Will's  indescribable  phiz,  in  all 
its  native  comeliness. 

Upon  my  inquiring  the  occasion  of  his^siirth, 
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he  thrust  an  Qld,  rusty,  musty,  and  dusty  manu- 
script into  my  hand,  of  which  I  could  not  decypher 
one  word  out  of  ten,  without  more  trouble  than  it 
was  worth.  This  task,  however,  he  kindly  took  off 
my  hands ;  and,  in  little  more  than  eight  and  forty 
hours,  produced  a  translation  into  fair  Ronian  let- 
ters ;  though  he  assured  me  it  had  lost  a  vast  deal 
of  its  humour  by  being  modernized  and  degraded 
into  plain  English.  In  return  for  the  great  pains  he 
had  taken,  I  could  not  do  less  than  insert  it  in  our 
work.  Will  informs  me  that  it  is  but  one  sheet  of  a 
stupendous  bundle  which  still  remains  uninvestigat- 
ed ; — who  was  the  author  we  have  not  yet  disco-  . 
Tared ;  but  a  note  on  the  back,  in  my  grandfather's 
hand-writing,  informs  us  that  it  n^as  presented  to 
him  as  a  literary  curiosity  by  his  particular  friend, 
the  illustrious  Rip  Van  Dam,  formerly  lieutenant- 
governor  of  the  colony  of  New  Amsterdam  ;  and 
whose  fame,  if  it  has  never  reached  these  latter 
days,  it  is  only  because  he  was  too  modest  a  man 
ever  to  do  any  thing  worthy  of  being  particularly 
recorded. 
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CHAP.  CIX. 


OF  THE  CHRONICLES  OP  THE  RENOWN 
ED  AND  ANTIENT  CITY  OF  GOTHAM. 


How  Gotlmm  city  conquered  was. 

And  bow  the  folk  turnM  apes— because.       lihs.  ritf. 


Albeit,  much  about  this  time  it  did  fall  out  that 
the  thVice  renowned  and  delectable  city  of  Gotham 
did  suiTer  great  discomfiture,  and'  was  reduced  to 
perilous  extremity,,  by  the  invasion  and  assaults  of 
the  HopptNGTOTS.  These  are  a  people  inhabiting 
a  far  distant  country,  erceedingly  pleasaunte  and 
fertile  ;  but  they  being  withal  egregi'ously  addicted 
to  migrations,  do  thence  issue  forth  in  mighty 
swarms,  like  the  Scythians  of  old,  overrunning  divers 
countries,  and  commonwealths,  and  committing 
great  devastations  wheresoever  they  do  go,  by  their 
horrible  and  dreadful  feats  and  prowesses.  They 
are  specially  noted  for  being  right  valorous  In  all 


•icercises  of  tlie  leg ;   and  of  i\\&m  it  hath  been 
rightly  affirmed  that  no  nation  in  all  Cbr^tendom 
or  elsewhere,  can  cope  with  them  in  the  adroit,  dex- 
terous, and  jocund  shaking  of  the  heeK 
This  engaging  excellence  doth  stapd  unto  the^n 

s 

«  sovereign  recommendation,  by  thje  which  th^y  .d/Q 
insinuate  themselves  into  universal  favour  and  good 
'countenance ;  and  it  is  a  notable  fact,  that,  let  a 
Hoppingtot  but  once  introduce  a  foot  into  company, 
.  and  it  goeth  hardly  if  he  doth  not  contrive  to  flou- 
rish his  whole  body  in  thereafter.  7he  learned 
Linkum  Fidelius,  ii)  his  famous  and  unheard-of 
treatise  on  man,  whom  he  deflneth,  with  g:iceeed- 
h)g  sagacity,  to  be  a  corn-cutting,  tooth-<d  rawing 
^mal,  is  particularly  minute  and  elaborate  in  treat- 
ing of  the  nation  of  the  Hoppingtots,  and  betrajrf 
9  little  of  the  Pythagorean  in  his  theory,  inasmuch 
as  he  accounteth  for  their  being  so  wooderously 
adroit  in  pedestrian  exercises,  by  supposing  that  the^ 
did  originally  acquire  this  unaccountable  and  unpa- 
ralleled aptitude  (or  huge  and  unmatchaUe  feats  of 
the  leg,  by  having.heretofore  been  .condemned  for 
Ihejr  numorous  offences  against  that  harmless  race 
of  bipedsy— or  qiiadrupeds,T-for  herein  the  sage 
Linkum  Fidelius  appeareth  to  doubt  and  waver  ea^ 
eeedingly,  the  frogs,  to  animate  their  bodies  for  the 
space  of  one  or  two  generations. 
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He  also  giveth  it  as  his  opinion,  that  the  name  of 
Hoppingtots  is  manifestly  derivative  from  this  trans- 
migration.  Be  this,  however,  as  it  may,  the  matter, 
albeit  it  hath  been  the  subject  of  controversy  among  | 
the  learned,  is  but  little  pertinent  to  the  subject  of 
this  history ;  wherefore  shall  we  treat  and  consider  | 
it  as  naughte. 

Now  these  people  being  thereto  impelled  by  a 
superfluity  of  appetite,  and  a  plentiful  deficiency  of 
the  wherewithal  to  satisfy  the  same,  did  take  I 
thought  that  the  antient  and  venerable  city  of  Go- 
tham,  was,  peradventure,  possessed  of  mighty 
treasures,  and  did,  moreover,  abound  with  all  man- 
ner of  ftsh  and  flesh,  and  eatables  and  drinkables, 
and  such  like  delightsome  .and  wholesome  excel- 
lencies withal.  Whereupon  calling  a  council  of 
the  most  active  heeled  warriors,  they  did  resolve 
forthwith  to  put  forth  a  mighty  array,  make  them- 
halves  masters  of  the  same,  and  revel  in  the  good 
things  of  the  land.  To  this  were  they  hotly  stirred 
up,,  ahd  wickedly  incited*  by  two  redoubtable  and 
renowned  warriors,  hight  pirocet  and  rtgadoon  ; 
ycleped  in  such  sort,  by  reason  that  they  were  two 
mighty,  valiant,  and  invincible  little  men  ;  utterly 
(amous  for  the  victories  of  the  leg  which  they  had, 
x>n  divers  illustrious  occasions,  right  gallantly 
achieved. 
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These  doughty  champions  did  amhitiously  and 
wickedly  inflame  the  minds  of  their  countrymen, 
vnih  gorgeous  descriptions,  in  the  which  they  did 
cunninglie  set  forth  the  marvellous  riches  and  lux- 
uries of  Gotham ;  where  Hoppingtots  might  have 
garments  for  their  bodies,  shirts  to  their  ruffles,  and 
might  riot  most  merrily  every  day  in  the  week  on 
beef,  pudding,  and  such  like  lusty  dainties. — They,. 
Pirouet  and  Rigadoon,  did  likewise  hold  out  hopes 
of  an  easy  conquest ;  forasmuch  as  the  Gothamites. 
were  as  yet  but  little  versed  in  the  mystery  and 
science  of  handling  the /legs ;  and  being,  moreover, 
1  ike  unto  that  notable  bully  of  antiq^jity,  Achilles, 
most  vulnerable  to  all  attacks  on  the  heel,  would 
doubtless  surrender  at  the  very  first  assault. — 
Whereupon,  on  the  hearing  of  this  inspiriting 
counsel  the  Hoppingtots  did  set  up  a  prodigious 
great  cry  of.  joy,  shook  their  heels  in  triumph,  and 
were  all  impatience  to  dance  on  to  Gotham  and 
take  it  by  storm. 

The' cunning  Pirouet  and  the  arch  caitiff  Riga- 
doon, knew  full  well  how  to  profit  of  this  enthusi^ 
asm.  They  forthwith  did  order  every  man  to  arm 
himself  with  a  certain  pestilent  little  weapon,  called 
a  fiddle ; — to  pack  up  in  his  knapsack  a  pair  of  silk 
breeches,  the  like  of  ruffles,  a  cocked  hat  of  the 
fbrm  of  a  half-moon,  a  bundle  of  catgut— and  in- 
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aftmuch  as  in  marching  to  €K)tham,  the  army  might 
peradventure,  be  smitten  with  sciimty  of  prori- 
flions,  they  did  account  it  proper  that  each  man 
should  take  especial  care  to  carry  with  him  a  hwich 
<if  right  merchantable  onions.  Having  proclaimed 
these  orders  by  soimd  of  fiddle,  they,  Pirouet  and 
Rigadoon,  did  accordingly  put  their  army  behind 
them,  and  striking  up  the  right  jolly  and  sprightful 
tune  of  Ca  Ira,  away  they  all  capered  towards  the 
devoted  city  of  Gotham,  with  a  most  horrible  and 
appalling  chattering  of  voices. 

Of  their  first  appearance  before  the  beleagured 
town,  and  of  the  various  difficulties  which  did  en- 
counter them  in  their  march,  this  history  saith  not ; 
being  that  other  matters  of  more  weighty  import 
require  to  be  written.  When  that  the  army  of  the 
Hoppingtots  did  peregrinate  within  sight  of  €ro- 
tham,  and  the  people  of  the  city  did  behold  the 
villanous  and  hitherto  unseen  capers^  and  grimaces, 
which  they  did  make,  a  most  horrific  panic  was 
stirred  up-among  the  citizens ;  and  the  sages  of  the 
town  fell  into  great  despondency  and  tribulation, 
as  supposiilg  that  these  invaders  were  of  the  race 
of  the  Jig'hees,  who  did  make  men  mto  baboons 
when  they  achieved  a  conquest  over  them.  The 
9aj;fV3,  therefore,  called  upon  all  the  dancing  men, 
and  daficing  women,Tind  exhorted  them  with  great 
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vehemency  of  speech,  to  make  heel  against  the  in- 
vaders, and  to  put  themselves  upon  such  gallant 
defence,  such  glorious  array,  and  such  sturdy  evo- 
lution, elevation,  and  transposition  of  the  foot  as 
might  incontinently  impester  the  legs  of  the  Hop- 
pingtots,  and  produce  their  complete  discomfiture. 
But  so  it  did  happen,  by  great  mischance,  that  di- 
vers light-heeled  youth  of  Gotham,  more  especially 
those  who  are  descended  from  three  wise  men,  so 
renowned  of  yore  for  having  most  venturesomely 
voyaged  over  sea  in  a  bowl,  weif-e,  from  time  to  time, 
captured  and  inveigled  info  the  camp  of  the  enemy  ; 
where,  being  foolishly  cajoled  and  treated  for  a  sea- 
son with  outlandish  disports  and  pleasantries,  they 
were  sent  back  to  their  friends,  entirely  changed, 
degenerated,  and  turned  topsy-turvy;  insomuch 
that  they  thought  thenceibrth  of  nothing  but  their 
heels,  always  essaying  to  thrust  them  into  the  most 
manifest  point  oC  view  ; — and,  in  a  word,  as  might 
truly  be  affirmed,  did  for  ever  after  walk  upon  theu: 
heads  outright 

And  the  [loppingtots  did  day  by  day,  and  at  late 
hours  of  the  night,  wax  more  and  more  urgent  in 
this  their  investment  of  the  city.  At  one  time 
they  would,  in  goodly  procession,  make  an  open 
assault  by  sound  of  fiddle  in  a  tremendous  contra- 
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dance  ; — and  anon  they  vrouid  advance  bj  little  de** 
tachments  and  manceuvres  to  take  tbe  town  by 
figuring  m  cotiilions.  But  truly  their  most  cunning 
and  devilish  craft,  and  subtilty,  was  made  manifest 
in  their  strenuous  endeavours  to  corrupt  the  garri- 
son, by  a  most  in«drons  and  pestilent  dance  called 
the  ffuUz,  This,  in  good  truth,  was  a  potent  aux- 
iliary ;  for,  by  it,  were  the  heads  of  the  simple  Go-< 
thamites  most  vlitanoualy  turned,  their  wits  sent  a 
wool-gathering,  and  themselves  on  the  point  of  sur- 
rendering at  discretion  even  unto  the  very  arras  of 
their  invading  foemen. 

At  length  the  fortiileations  pf  the  town  began  to 
give  manifest  symptcyms  of  decay  ;  inasmuch  as  the 
breastwork  of  decency  was  considerably  broken 
down,  and  the  curtain  works  of  propriety  blown 
up.  When  that  the  >cuniiing  caitiff  Pirouet  beheld 
the  tickltsh  and  jeopardized  state  of  the  city — 
"Now,  by  my  leg,"  quoth  he, — ^he  always  swore  fay 
his  leg,  being  that  it  was  an  exceeding  goodiie  leg ; 
•^"  Now,  by  ray  leg,"  quoth  he,  **  but  this  is  no  great 
matter  of  recreation ; — I  will  show  these  people  a 
pretty,  strange,  and  new  way  forsooth,  presentlie, 
and  will  shake  the  dust  off  my  pumps  upon  this 
most  obstinate  and  uncivilized  town."  Whereupon 
he  ordered,  and  did  command  his  war riore,  one  and 
all,  that  they  should  put  themselves  in  readiness, 


SALMAGUNDI.  4&1 

«nd  prepare  to  carry  the  town  by  a  oramd  baXiL. 
They,  in  no  wise  to  be  daunted,  do  forthwith,  at 
the  word,  equip  themseWes  for  the  assault ;  and  in 
good  faith,  truly,  it  was  a  gracious  and  glorious 
sight,  a  most  triumphant  and  incomparable  specta-^ 
cle,  to  behold  them  gallantly  arrayed  in  glossy  and 
shining  silk  breeches  tied  with  abundance  of  riband  ; 
with  ulken  hose  of  the  gorgeous  colour  of  the  sal- 
mon ; — bright  goodlie  morocco  pumps,  decorated 
with  clasps  or  buckles  of  a  most  cunninge  and  se- 
cret contrivance,  inasmuch  as  they  did  of  them* 
selves  grapple  to  the  shoe  without  any  aid  of  fluke 
or  tongue,  marvellously  ensembling  witchcraft  and 
necromancy.  They  had,  withal,  exuberant  chitter- 
lings ;  which  puffed  out  at  the  neck  and  bosom,  af- 
ter a  most  jolly  fashion,  like  unto  the  beard  of  an 
antient  he^turkey  ;-*and  cocked  hats,  the  whidb 
they  did  carry  not  on  their  heads,  after  the  fashion 
of  the  Gothamites,  but  und»r  their  arms,  as  a  roasted 
fowl  his  gizzard. 

Thus  being  equipped,  and  marshalled,  they  do 
attack,  assault,  batter  and  belabour  the  town  with 
might  and  main  3 — most  gallantly  displaying  the 
vigour  of  their  legs,  and  shaking  their  heels  at  it 
most  emphatically.  And  the  manner  of  their  at- 
tack was  in  this  sort ; — first,  they  did  thunder  and 
gallop  forward  in  a  contre  temps ;— and  anon,  dis^ 
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played  oolumn  in  a  Cossack  dance,  a  fandango,  or 
a  gavot.  Whereat  the  Gothamites,  in  no  wise  un- 
derstanding this  unknown  system  of  warfare,  mar- 
velled exceedinglie,  and  did  open  their  mouths  in- 
continently, the  full  distance  of  a  bow-shot,  mean- 
ing a  cross-bow,  in  sore  dismay  and  apprehension. 
Whereupon,  saith  Rigadoon,  flourishing  his  left  leg 
with  great  expression  of  valour,  and  most  magnific 
carriage — "  my  copesmates,  fpr  what  wait  we 
here ;  are  not  the  townsmen  already  won  to  our 
favour  ?— do  not  their  women  and  young  damsels 
^ave  to  us  from  the  walls  in  such  sort  that,  albeit 
there  is  some  show  of  defence,  yet  is  it  manifestly 
converted  into  our  interests  ?"  so  saying,  he  made 
no  more  ado,  but  leaping  into  the  air  about  a  flight- 
shot, and  crossing  his  feet  six  times,  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  Hoppingtots,  he  gave  a  short  partridge- 
run,  and  with  mighty  vigour  and  swiftness  did  bolt 
outright  over  the  walls  with  a  somerset.  The  whole 
army  of  Hoppingtots  danced  in  after  their  valiant 
chieftain,  with  an  enormotis  squeaking  of  fiddles^ 
and  a  horrific  blasting  and  brattling  of  horns ;  inso- 
much that  the  dogs  did  howl  in  the  streets,  so  hi- 
deously were  their  ears  assailed.  The  Gothamites 
made  some  semMance  of  defence,  but  their  womeo' 
having  been  all  won  over  into  the  interest  of  thcr 
enemy,  they  were  shortly  reduced  to  make  most 
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abject  submission ;  and  delivered  over  to  the  Q6er- 
cionof  certain  professors  of  the  Hoi^ingtots,  who 
did  put  them  under  most  Ignominious  durance,  for 
the  space  of  a  long  time,  until  they  had  learned  to 
turn  out  their  toes,  and  flourish  their  legs  after  the 
true  manner  of  their  conquerors.  And  thus,  after 
the  manner  I  have  related,  was  the  mighty  and 
puissant  city  of  Gotham  circumvented,  and  taken 
by  a  coup  de  pied :  or  as  it  might  be  rendered,  by 
force  of  legs.  ^ 

The  conquerors  showed  no  mercy,  but  did  put 
AM  ages,  sexes,  and  conditions,  to  the  fiddle  and  the 
dance ;  and,  in  a  word,  compelled  and  enforced 
them.lo  become  absolute  Hoppingtots.  *'  Habit," 
as  the  ingenious  Linkum  Fidelius  profoundly  affirm- 
eth,  ^  is  second  nature."  And  this  original  and 
invaluable  observation  hath  been  most  aptly  prov- 
ed, and  illustrated,  by  the  example  of  the  Gotham- 
ites,  ever  since  this  disastrous  and  unlucky  mis- 
chance. In  process  of  time,  they  have  waxed  to 
be  most  flagrant,  outrageous,  and  abandoned  dan- 
cers ;  they  do  ponder  on  noughte  but  how  to  gal- 
lantize  it  at  balls,  routs  and  fandangoes ;  insomuch 
that  the  like  was  in  no  time  or  place  ever  ob- 
served before.  They  do,  moreover,  pitifully  de- 
vote their  nights  to  the  jollification  of  the  legs, 
and  their  days  forsooth  to  the  instruction  and  edi- 
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fication  of  the  heel.  And  to  conclude ;  their  young 
folk,  who  whilome  did  bestow  a  modicum  of  lei- 
sure  upon  the  improvement  of  the  head,  have  of 
late  utterly  abandoned  this  hopeless  task ;  and  have 
quietly,  as  it  were,  settled  themselves  down  into 
mere  machines,  wound  up  by  a  tune,  and  set  in 
motion  by  a  fiddle-stick ! 


SALMAGUNDI.  455 

NO.  XVIIL— TUESDAV,  NOV.  24,  1807. 

THE  LITTLE  MAN  IN  BLACK. 

BT  LAONCELOT  LANOSTAFF,  ESQ. 


The  following  story  has  been  handed  down  by 
family  tradition  for  more  than  a  century.  It  is 
one  on  which  my  cousin  Christopher  dwells  with 
more  than  usual  prolixity;  and,  being  in  some 
measure  connected  with  a  personage  often  quoted 
in  our  work,  I  have  thought  it  worthy  of  being  laid 
before  my  readers. 

Soon  after  my  grandfather,  Mr.  Lemuel  Cock- 
loft, had  quietly  settled  himself  at  the  hall,  and 
just  about  the  time  that  the  gossips  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, tired  of  prying  into  his  affairs,  were  anx- 
ious for  some  new  tea-table  topic,  the  busy  com- 
munity of  our  little  village  was  thrown  into  a  grand 
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turmoil  of  curiosity  and  conjecture;  a  Auatkm 
very  common  to  little  gossiping  villages,  by  ifae 
sudden  and  unaccountable  appearance  of  a  mysteri- 
ous individual. 

The  object  of  this  solicitude  was  *a  little  black- 
looking  man,  of  a  foreign  aspect,  who  took  posses- 
sion of  an  old  building,  which  baring  long  had  tfa« 
reputation  of  being  haunted^  was  in  a  state  of  ruin- 
ous desolation,  and  an  object  of  fear  to  all  true  be* 
lieters  in  ghosts.  He  usually  wore  a  high  sugar- 
loaf  hat  with  a  narrow  brim ;  and  a  Ktde  Mack 
doak,  which,  short  as  he  was,  scarcely  reached 
below  bis  knees.  He  sought  no  intimacy  or  ac- 
quiiintancc  witii  any  one ;  appeared  to  take  no  in* 
tdrests  in  the  pleasures  or  the  little  broils  of  tlie 
village ;  nor  ever  talked ;  except  sometimes  td 
himself  in  an  outlandish  tongue.  He  commonly 
carried  a  large  book,  covered  with  sheepskin,  nn^ 
der  his  arm;  appeared  always io  be  lost  in  madi-» 
tation  ]  and  was  often  met  by  the  peasantry ;  some- 
times watching  the  dawning  of  day,  sometimes  at 
noon'  seated  under  a  tree  poring  over  his  volunie; 
and  sometimes  at  evening  gazing  with  a  look  of 
sober  tranquillity  at  the  sun  as  it  gradually  sank 
below  the  horizon. 

The  good  people  of  the  vicinity  beheld  somf- 
thing  prodigiously  singular  in  all  this; — a  profouiHi 
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njrstery  seemed  to  hang  about  the  stranger  which, 
vi^h  ali  their  sagacity,  they  could  not  penetrate} 
Slid  in  the  excess  tkf  worldly  charity  they  pronouns- 
td  it  a  sure  sign  *^  that  he  was  no  better  than  he 
diouldbe;" — a  phrase  innoc<snt  enough  in  itself: 
but  which,  as  applied  in  common,  signifies  nearly 
•very  thing  thai  is  bad.  The  young  people  thought 
htm  a  gloomy  misanthrope,  bticause  he  never  join- 
ed in  their  sports :— the  old  men  thought  still  more 
hardly  of  him  beenuse  he  followed  no  tradc^  nor 
crer  seemed  ambitious  of. earning  a  farthing  ;--anil 
at  to  the  old  gossips,  baffled  by  the  inflexible  taci* 
tumity  of  the  stranger,  they  unanimously  decreed 
Uiat  a  nian  who  could  not  or  would  not  talk  was 
no  better  than  a  dumb  beast.  The  Httle  man  in 
black,  careless  of  their  opinions,  seemed  resolved 
to  maintain  the  liberty  of  keeping  his  own  secret; 
and  the  conseqtience  was,  that,  in  a  little  while^ 
the  whole  village  was  in  an  uproar ;— .for  in  little 
communities  of  this  description,  the  members  have 
always  the  privilege  of  being  thoroughly  ver&ed, 
and  even  of  meddting^  in  all  the  affairs  of  eaeb 
ether. 

A  confidentift?  eonferenee  was  held  one  Sunday 
Bsoming  after  semson,  at  the  door  of  the  village 
ehurch;  and  the  charftct^r  of  t&e  unknown  fuUy  in- 
Te^tigated.    The  schoolmaster  gav6  as  his  opinion) 
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that  he  was  the  wandering  Jew ; — ^the  sexton  was 
tertain  that  he  must  be  a  free-mason  from  his  si- 
lence ; — a  third  maintained,  with  great  obBtbacy,  * 
that  he  was  a  high  German  doctor ;  and  that  the 
book  which  he  carried  about  with  him,  contained 
the  secrets  of  the  black  art;  but  the  most  pre- 
vailing opinion  seemed  to  be  that  he  was  a  witch ; 
— a  race  of  beings  af  that  time  abounding  in  those 
parts ;  and  a  sagacious  old  matron,  from  Connecti- 
cut, proposed  to  ascertain  theifiict  by  sousing  him 
into  a  kettle  of  hot  water. 

Suspicion,  when  once  afloat,  goes  with  wind  and 
tide,  and  soon  becomes  certainty.  Many  a  stormy 
night  was  the  little  man  in  bla^k  seen  by  the 
flashes  of  lightning,  frisking  and  curveting  in  the 
air  upon  a  broomstick ;  and  it  was  always  observ- 
ed, that  at  those  times  the  storm  did  more  mis- 
chief than  at  any  other.  The  old  lady  in  particu- 
lar, who  suggested  the  humane  ordeal  of  the  boil- 
ing kettle,  lost  on  one  of  these  occasions  a  fine 
brihdie  cow ;  which  accident  was  entirely  ascribed 
to  the  vengeance  of  the  little  man  in  black.  If 
ever  a  mischievous  hireling  rode  his  master^s  fa- 
vourite horse  to  a  distant  froKc,  and  the  animal 
was  observed  to  be  lame  and  jaded  in  the  morn- 
ings—the Tittle  man* in  black  was  sure  to  be  at  the 
bottom  of  the  affair ;  nor  could  a  high  wind  howl 
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through  the  village  at  night  but  the  old  women 
shrugged  up  their  shoulders,  and  obsei*Ted,  *'  the 
little  man  in  black  was  in  his  tantrums.^*  .  In  shorty 
he  became  the  bugbear  of  every  house ;  and  was 
as  effectual  in  frightening  little  children  into 
obedience  and  hysterics,  as  the  redoubtable 
Raw-head-and-bloody-bones  himself;  nor  could  a 
housewife  of  the  village  sleep  in  peace,  except 
under  the  guardianship  of  a  horse-shoe  nailed  to 
the  door. 

The  object  of  these  direful  sij^picions  remained 
for  some  time  totally  ignorant  of  the  wonderful 
quandary  he  had  occasioned;  but  he  was  soon 
doomed  to  feel  its  effects.  An  individual  who  is  - 
once  so  unfortunate  as  to  incur  the  odium  of  a 
village,  is  in  a  great  measure  outla^^ed  and  pro- 
scribed ;  and  becomes'a  mark  for  injury  and  insult  $ 
particularly  if  he  has  not  the  power  or  the  disposi-* 
tion  to  recriminate.  The  little  venomous  passions, 
which  in  the  great  world  are  dissipated  and  weak- 
ened by  being  widely  diffused,  act  in  Uie  narrow 
limits  of  a  country  town  with  collected  vigour, 
and  become  rancorous  in  proportion  as  they  are 
confined  in  their  sphere  of  action.  The  little 
man  in  black  experienced  the  truth  of  this ;  every 
mischievous  urchin  returning  from  school,  had  full 
tiherty  to  break  bi9  windows;. and  this  was  con^ 
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^dered  as  a  most  daring  elplok ;  for  in  such  awe 
^Ud  they  stand  of  him,  that  the  most  adventurous 
school  boy  was  never  seen  to  approach  his  thresh- 
hold,  and  at  night  wonld  prefer  going  round  by 
the  cross-roads,  where  a  traveUer  had  been  mur- 
dered by  the  Indians,  rather  than  pass  by  the  door 
of  his  forlorn  habitation. 

The  only  living  creature  that  seemed  to  have 
any  care  or  affection  for  this  deserted  being,  was 
an  old  turnspit, — the  companion  of  hia  lonely 
mansion  and  his  solitary  wanderings ; — the  sharer 
t»f  his  scanty  meals,  and,  sorry  am  I  to  say  it, — 
the  sharer  of  bis  persecutions.  The  turnspit, 
like  his  master,,  was  peaceable  and  inojETensive ; 
never  known  to  bark  i^  a  horse,  to  growl  at  a 
traveller,  or  ^  quarrel  with  the  dogs  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood. He  followed  dose  at  his  master's  heels 
when  he  went  out,  and  when  he  returned  stretch- 
ed himself  in  the  sunbeams  at  the  door ;  demean- 
ing himself  in  dl  things  like  a  civil  and  well  dis- 
posed turnspit  But  notwithstanding  his  exem- 
plary deportmentr  he  fell  fikewise  under  the  ill 
reportof  the  village;  as  being  the  fkmiliar  of  the 
little  man  in  black,  and  the  evil  spirit  that  presided 
at  his  incantations.  The  old  hovel  was  Con- 
sidered as  the  scene  of  their  unhallowed  rites,  and 
its  harmless  tenants  regarded  with  a  detestation 
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which  their  inoffensive  conduct  never  merited — 
Though  pelted  and  jeered  at  by  the  brats  of  the  vil- 
lage, and  frequently  abused  by  their  parents,  the 
little  man  in  black  never  turned  to  rebuke  them ; 
and  his  faithful  dog,  when  wantonly  assaulted, 
looked  up  wistfully  in  his  master^  face,  and  there 
learned  a  lesson  of  patience  and  forbearance. 

The  movements  of  this  inscrutable  being  had. 
long  been  the  subject  of  speculation  at  Cockloft- 
hall,  for  its  inmates  were  full  as  much  given  to 
wondering  as  their  descendants.  The  patience  with 
which  he  bore  his  persecutions,  particularly  sur- 
prised them ;  for  patience  is  a  virtue  but  little  known 
in  the  Cockloft  family.  My  grandmother,  who  it 
appears  was  rather  superstitious,  saw  in  this  hu- 
mility nothing  but  the  gloomy  sullenness  of  a  wi- 
zard, who  restrained  hiniseif  for  the  present,  in 
hopes  of  midnight  vengeance ; — ^the  parson  of  the 
village,  who  was  a  man  of  some  reading,  pro- 
nounced it  the  stubborn  insensibility  of  a  stoic  phi- 
losopher ;— my  grandfather,  who,  worthy  soul,  sel- 
dom wandered  abr(^d  in  seareb  of  conclusions, 
took  a  data  from  his  own  excellent  heart,  and  re- 
garded it  as  the  humble  forgiveness  of  a  Christian- 
But  however  different  were  their  opinions  as  to  the 
character  of  the  stranger,  they  agreed  in  one  parti- 
cular, namely,,  in  never  intruding  ypon  his  solitude ; 
&  2 
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and  my  graadmotber,  who  was  at  that  time  nuri- 
xng  my  mother,  never  left  the  room  without  wisely 
putting  the  large  family  bihie  in  the  cradle ;  a  sure 
talisman,  in  her  opinion,  against  witchcraft  and  ne- 
cromancy. 

One  stormy  winter  night,  Ivhen  a  bleak  north- 
east wind  moaned  about  the  cottages,  and  howled 
around  the  village  steeple,  my  grandfather  was  re- 
turning from  club,  preceded  by  a  servant  with  a 
lantern.  Just  as  be  arrived  opposite  the  desolate 
abode  of  the  'little  man  in  black,  he  was  arrested 
by  the  piteous  howling  of  a  dog,  which,  heard  in 
the  pauses  of  a  storm,  was  exquisitely  mournful ; 
and  he  fancied  now  and  then,  that  he  caught  the 
low  and  broken  groans  of  some  one  in  distress.-*— 
He  stopped  for  some  minutes,  hesitating  between 
the  benevolence  of  his  heart  and  a  sensation  of 
^  genuine  delicacy,  which,  in  spite  of  his  eccentricity 
he  fully  possessed,— 7a nd  which  forbade  him  to  pry 
into  the  concerns  of  his  neighbours.  Perhaps,  too, 
this  hesitation  might  have  been  strengthened  by  a 
little  taint  of  superstition ;  for  surely »  if  the  un- 
known had  been  adcticted  to  witchcraft,  this  was  a 
most  propitious  night  for  his  vagaries.  At  length 
the  old  gentleman's  philantliropy  predominated  ;  he 
approached  the  hovel,  and  piTshing  open  the  door, 
— for  poverty  has  no  occasion  for  Jocks  and  keys, — 


SALMAGUNDI.  4Q» 

IbeheM,  by  the  light  of  the  lanteni,  « tceDe  that 
«niote  his  generous  heart  to  the  core. 

On  a  miserable  bed,  wHh  pallid  and  emaciated 
visage  and  hollow  eyes; — ^in  a  ro^m  destitute  of 
every  convenience  ;-*wtdiout  Arc  to  warm  or  friend 
to  console  him,  lay  this  helpless  mortal,  who  had 
been  so  long  the  terror  and  wonder  of  the  village. 
His  dog  was  crouching  on  the  scanty  coverlet,  and 
shivering  with  celd.    My  grandfather  stepped  soft- 
ly and  hesitatingly  to  the  bed-side,  and  accosted 
the  forlorn  sufferer  in  bis  usual  accents  of  kindness. 
The  little  nian  tn  Mack  seemed  recalled  by  the 
tones  of  compassion  from  the  lethargy  Into  which 
he  had  fallen ;  for,  though  his  heart  was  almost 
frozen^  there  was  yet  one  chord  that  answered  to 
the  call  of  the  good  old  man  who  bent  over  him  ; 
the  tones  of  sympathy,  so  novel  to  his  efar,  caUed 
back  his  wandering  senses,  and  acted  like  a  restora- 
tive to  his  solitary  feelings. 

He  raised  his  eyes,  but  they  were  vacant  and 
haggard  ;— he  put  forth  his  hand,  but  it  was  cold  ; 
he  essayed  to  speak,  but  the  sound  died  away  in 
his  throat ;— he  pointed  to  his  mouth  with  an  ex«- 
pression  of  dreadful  meaning,  and,  sad  to  relate  I 
my  grandfather  understood  that  the  harmless  stran- 
ger, desertod  by  society,  was  perishing  with  hun- 
ger !---with  the  qui9k  impulse  of  humanity  he  de»- 
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patched  the  serrant  to  the  hall  for  refi^shment. 
A  little  warm  DOitrishnient  renovated  him  for  a  short 
time,  but  not  long  ; — ^it  was  evident  his  pilgrimage 
was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  be  was  about  entering 
that  peaceful  asylum^  where  <<the  wicked  cease 
from  troubling.^ 

His  tale  of  misery  was  short  and  quickly  told^ 
hifirmities  had  stolen  upon  him,  heightened  by  the 
rigours  of  the  season :  he  had  taken  to  his  bed  witli- 
out  strength  to  rise  and  ask  for  assistance ; — '^  and 
if  I  had,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  bitter  despondency, 
*^  to  whom  should  I  have  applied  ?  I  have  no  friend 
that  I  know  of  in  the  world  !— othe  villagers  avoid 
me  as  somethin|p  loiathsome  and  dangerous ;  and 
here,  in  the  midst  of  Christians,  should  I  have  pe- 
rished, without  a  ftfUaw  being  to  sooth  the  last  mo^ 
ments  of  existence,  and  close  my  dying  eyes,  had 
not  the  bowlings  of  my  faithful  dog  excited  your 
attention  ** 

He  seemed  deeply  sensible  of  the  kindness  of 
wf  grandf  ither ;  and  at  one  time  as  he  looked  up 
into  his  old  benefactor^s  face,  a  solitary  tear  was 
observed  to  steal  adown  the  parched  furrows  of  his 
eheek — poor  outcast ! — it  was  tlie  last  tear  be  shed ; 
*— but  I  warrant  it  was  not  the  first  by  millions ! 
my  grandfather  watched  by  him  all  night.  To- 
wards morning  he  gradually  declined;  aiad  as  the 
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miog  Bun  gleamed  througb  the  window,  he  begged 
to  be  laiBed  in  his  bed  that  he  might  look  at  it  for 
the  last  time.  He  contemplated  it  for  a  moment 
with  a  kind  of  religious  enthuuasm*  and  his  lipft 
moved  as  if  engaged  in  prayer.  The  strange  con** 
jectures  concerning  him  rushed  on  my  grandfather's 
mind :  ''  he  is  an  idolator  !^  thought  he,  ^  and  is 
worshipping  the  sun  !" — He  listened  a  moment  and 
blushed  at  his  own  uncharitable  suspicion  ;  he  was 
enly  engaged  in  the  pious  devotions-of  a  Christiaii. 
His  simple  orison  being  finished,  die  little  man  ia 
black  withdrew  his  eyes  from  the  east,  and  taking 
my  grandfather's  hand  in  one  of  his,  and  making  • 
motion  with  the  other  towards  the  sun; — *^  I  leT« 
to  contemplate  it"  said  he,  *<  'tis  an  emblem  of  tht 
universal  benevolence  of  a  true  Christian  ; — and  k 
is  the  most  glorious  work  of  him,  who  is  philan- 
thropy itself !"  My  grandfather  blushed  still  deeper 
at  his  ungenerous  surmises;  be  bad  pitied  ths 
stranger  at  first,  but  now  he  revered  him  :-*ho 
turned  once  m(»re  to  regard  him,  but  his  counte- 
nance had  undergone  a  change  ;-— the  holy  enthusi* 
asm  that  had  lighted  up  each  feature,  had  given 
place  to  an  expression  of  mysterious  import ; — a 
gleam  of  grandeur  seemed  to  steal  across  his  Go* 
Ihic  visage,  and  he  appeared  full  of  some  migfa^ 
Secret  whidi  he  heutatad  to  im|^art.    He  raised  tlM 
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tattered  nightcap  that  had  sunk  almost  over  his 
eyes,  and  waving  his  withered  hand  with  a  slow 
Mid  feeble  expression  of  dignity, — "  In  me,"  said 
be,  with  laconic  solemnity,--*'  in  me  you  behold 
the  last  descendant  of  the  renowned  Linkum  Fi* 
delius !"  My  grandfather  gazed  at  him  with  re- 
verence ;  for  though  he  had  never  heard  of  the  il- 
lustrious personage,  thus  pompously  announced, 
yet  there  was  a  certain  black-letter  dignity  in  the 
name  that  peculiarly  struck  his  fancy  and  com- 
manded his  rpspect. 

**  You  have  been  kind  to  me,"  continued  the  lit- 
tie  man  In  blaek,  after  a  momentary  pause,  '*and 
richly  will  I  requite  your  kindness  by  making  you 
beir  to  my  treasures  !  In  yonder  krge  deal  box 
are  the  volumes  of  my  Ulustrious  ancestor,  of  which 
I  alone  am  the  fortunate  possessor.  Inherit  tkem 
-«-ponder  over  them,  and  be  wise  1"  He  grew  faint 
with  the  exertion  he  had  made,  and  sunk  back  al- 
most breathless  on  his  pillow.  His.  hand,  which, 
inspired  with  the  importance  of  his  subject,  he  had 
raised  to  my  grandfather's  arm,  slipped  from  its 
hold  and  fell  over  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  his  faith- 
ful dog  licked  it ;  as  if  anxious  to  sooth  the  last  mo- 
.ments  of  his  master  and  testify  his  gratitude  to  the 
hand  that  had  so  often  cherished  bim.  The  ui^ 
taught  caresses  of  the  faithful  animal  were  not  lost 
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vfpon  his  dying  master; — he  ndsed  his  languid eyeq* 
—turned  them  on  the  dog,  then  on  my  grandfa- 
ther ;  and  having  given  this  silent  recommendation 
— closed  ^them  for  ever. 

The  remains  of  the  little  man  in  black,  notwith- 
standing the  objections  of  many  pious  people,  were 
decently  interred  in  the  church-yard  of  the  village  ; 
and  his  spirit,  harmless- as  the  body  it  once  anima- 
ted, has  never  been  known  to  molest  a  living  being. 
My  grandfather  complied,  as  far  as  possible,  with 
fais  last  request ;  he  conveyed  the  volumes  of  Lin- 
kum  Fidelius  to  his  library; — ^he  pondered  over 
them  frequently  : — but  whether  he  grew  wiser,  the 
tradition  doth  not  mention.  This  much  is  certain, 
that  his  kindness  to  the  poor  descendant  of  Fidelius 
ivas  amply  rewarded  by  the  approbation  of  his  own 
heart,  and  the  devoted  attachment  of  the  old  turn- 
spit ;  who  transferring  his  ajSection  from  his  deceased 
master,  to  his  benefactor,  became  his  constant  at- 
tendant, and  was  father  to  a  long  line  of  runty  curs 
that  still  flourish  in  the  family.  And  thus  was  the 
Cockloft  library  firs.t  enriched  by  the  invaluable 
folios  of  the  sage  Linxum  Fid£lius. 
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9%0M  MBIITAPHA  RUB-A-DUB  XXLI  KHAIff, 

ttkAum  Hacchem,  principal  dave-driver  to  kis  kigfkr- 
ne$s  the  haskato  of  Tripdu    - 


Though  I  am  often  dlsgntted,  mj  good  Asemy 
With  the  vices  and  absurdities  of  the  men  of  this 
country^  yet  the  women  afford  me  a  world  6f  amuse* 
ment.  Their  lively  prattle  is  as  diverting  as  the 
chattering  of  the  red-tailed  parrot ;  nor  can  the 
l^een-headed  monkey  of  Timandi  equal  them  in. 
whim  and  playfuhiess.  But,,  notwithstanding  these 
▼aluable  qualifications,  I  am  sorry  to  observe  they 
are  not  treated  with  half  the  attention  bestowed 
on  the  before  raentfoned  animalB.  These, infidels 
put  their  parrots  in  cages  and  chain  their  monkeys ; 
but  their  women,  instead  of  being  earefiilly  shut 
up  in  harams  ahd  seraglios,  are  abandbned  to  thA- 
directk>n  of  their  own  reason,  and  suffered  to  riia 
about  in  perfect  freedom,  like  other  domestic  a«i- 
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mals  : — this  comes,  Asem.  of  treating  their  women 
as  rational  beings,  and  allowing  them  souls.  The 
conse<][uence  of  this  piteous  neglect  may  easily  be 
imagined  ; — they  have  dogenerated  into  all  their 
native  wildness,  are  seldom  to  be  caught  at  home, 
and.  at  an  early  age,  take  to  the  streets  and  high- 
ways, where  they  rove  about  in  drovts,  giving  al- 
most aa  much  annoyance  to  the  peaceable  people, 
as  the  troops  of  wild  dogs  that  infest  our  great  ci^ 
ties,  or  the  flights  of  locusts,  that  sometimes  spread 
famine  and  desolation  over  whole  regions  of  fer- 
tility. 

This  propensity  to  relapse  into  pristine  wildness, 
convinces  me  of  the  untameabte  disposition  of  the 
sex,  who  may  indeed  be  partially  domesticated  by 
a  long  course  of  confinement  and  restraint,  but  the 
moment  they  are  restored  to  personal  freedom,  be- 
conae  wild  as  the  young  partridge  of  this  country, 
which,  though  scarcely  half  hatched,  will  take  to  the 
fbelds  and  run  about  with  the  shell  upon  its  back. 

Notwithstanding  their  wildness,  however,,  they 
are  remarkably  easy  of  access,  and  sufTer  them- 
selves to  be  approached,  at  certain  houps  of  the  day, 
without  any  symptoms  of  apprehension ;  ami  I 
have  even  happily  succeeded  in  detecting  them  at 
their  domestic  occupations.  One  of  the  roost  im> 
portant  of  these,  consists  in  tliumpihg  veb<»raently 
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on  a  kind  of  musical  instrument,  and  producing  a 
confused,  hideous,  and  indefinable  uproar,  which 
they  call  the  description  of  a  battle  ;— a  jest,  no 
doubt,  for  they  are  wonderfuHy  facetious  at  times, 
and  make  great  practice  of  passing  jokes  upon 
strangers.  Sometimes  they  employ  themselves  In 
painting  J^ttfe  caricatures  of  landscapes,  wherein 
they  display  their  singular  drollery  in  bantering 
nature  fairly  out  of  countenance  ;  representing  her 
tricked  out  in  aH  the  tawdry  finery  of  copper  skies,, 
purple  rirers,  calico  rocks,  red  grass,  clouds  that 
look  like  old  clothes  set  adrift  by  the  tempest,  and 
foxy  trees,  whole  mdaneholy  foliage,  drooping  and 
eurling  most  fantastically,  reminds  me  of  an  un«- 
dressed  perriwig  that  I  liare,  now  and  then,  seen 
hung  on  a  stick  in*  a  barber's  window.  At  other 
times,  they  employ  thnnselre^  in  acquiring  a  smat- 
tering of  languages  spoken  by  patrons  on  the  other 
side  of  the  globe,  as  they  find  their  own  language 
not  sufficientfy  copious  to  supply  their  constant  de^ 
xnands,  and  express  their  multifarious  ideas.  But 
their  most  important  domestic  avocation  is,  to  enr- 
broider,  on*  satin  or  muslin,  flowers  of  a  non-de- 
script  kind,  in  which  the  great  art  is  to  make  them 
as  unlike  nature  as  possible  ;--or  to  fasten  little  bit* 
of  silver,  gold,  tinsel  and  glass,  on  long  strips  of 
muilln,  which  they  drag  after  them  with  much  di^- 
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•nity  whenever  they  go  abroad  ;~a  fine  lady,  like  a 
turd  of  paradise^  being  e&timated  by  the  length  of 
her  taiL 

But  do  not,  my  friend,  fall  into  the  enormous  er- 
ror of  supposing,  that  the  exerdse  of  these  arts  is 
attended  with  any  useful  or  profitable  result ; — be- 
lieve me,  thou  couldst  not  indulge  an  idea  more  un- 
just and  injurious;  for  it  appears  to  be  an  esta-' 
blished  maxim  among  the  women  of  this  countjTj, 
that  a  lady  loses  her  dignity  when  she  condescends 
to  be  useful ;  and  forfeits  all  rank  in  society  the 
moment  she  can  be  convicted  of  earning  a  farthing. 
Their  labours^  therefore,  are  directed  not  towards 
supplying  their  household,  but  in  decking  their 
persons,  and— generous  souls  ! — ^they  deck  t>ieir 
persons,  not  so  much  to  please  Ihemsdves,  as  to 
gratify  others,  particularly  strangers.    I  am  confi- 
dent thou  wilt  stare  at  this,  my  good  Asem,  accus- 
tomed as  thou  art  to  our  eastern  females,  who 
shrink  in  blushing  timidity  even  from  the  glance  of 
a  lover,  and  are  so  chary  of  their  favours,  that  they 
4even  seem  fearful  <of  lavishing  their  smiles  too  pro- 
fusely on  their  husbands.     Here^  on  the  contrary, 
the  stranger  has  the  first  place  in  female  regard, 
and,  so  far  do  they  carry  their  hospitality,  that  I 
have  seen  a  fine  lady'  slight  a  dozen  tried  friends 
and  real  adsiirers,  who  lived  in  her  sitiiles  and  made 
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her  happiness  thiir  study,  merely  to  allure  the 
vague  and  wandering  glances  of  a  stranger,  who 
viewed  her  person  with  indifference,  and  treated 

her  advances  with  contempt. By  the  whiskers 

of  our  sublime  bashaw,  but  this  is  highly  flattering 
to  a  foreigner!  and  thou  raayest  judge  how  parti- 
cularly pleasing  to  one  who  is,  like  myself,  so  ar- 
dent an  admirer  of  the  sex.  Far  be  it  from  me  to 
condemn  this  extraordinary  manifestation  of  good 
will — let  their  own  countrymen  look  to  that, 

Be  not  alarmed,  I  conjure  thee,  my  dear  Asem, 
lest  I  should  be  tempted,  by  these  beautiful  barba- 
rians, to  break  the  faith  1  owe  to  the  three-and- 
twenty  wives,  from  whom  my  unhappy  destiny  has 
perhaps  severed  me  for  ever : — no,  Asem.  neither 
time,  nor  the  bitter  succession  of  misfortunes  that 
pursues  me,  can  shake  from  my  heart  the  memory 
of  former  attachments.  I  listen  with  tranquil  heart 
to  the  strumming  and  prattling  of  these  feir  syrens ; 
their  whimsical  paintings  touch  not  the  tender  cl)ord 
of  my  affections ;  and  I  would  still  defy  their  fas- 
cinations, though  they,  trailed  after  them  trains  as 
long  as  th6  gorgeous  trappings  which  are  dragged 
at  the  heels  of  the  holy  camel  of  Mecca :  or  as  the 
tail  of  the  great  beast  in  our  prophet's  vision,  which 
measured   three  hundred  and  forty-nine  leagues, 
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two  miles,  three  furjon^,  and  a  hand^s  breadth  kk 
longitude. 

The  dress  of  these  women  is,  if  possible^  more 
eccentric  and  whirasicai  than  their  deportment ; 
and  they  take  an  inordinate  pride  in  certain  orna- 
ments which  are  probably  derived  from  their  savage 

progenitors. A  woman  of  this  country,  dressed 

out  for  an  exhibition,  is  k>aded  with  as  many  orna- 
ments as  a  Circassian  slave  when  brought  out  for 
sale.  Their  heads  are  tricked  out  with  little  bits  of 
horn  or  shell,  cut  into  fantastic  shapes,  and  they 
saem  to  emulate  each  other  in  the  number  of  these 
singular  baubles ; — like  the  women  we  have  seen 
in  our  journeys  to  Aleppo,  who  cover  their  heads 
with  the  entire  shell  of  a  tortoise,  and,  thus  equip- 
ped, are  the  envy  of  all  their  less  fortunate  ac- 
quaintance. They  also  decorate  their  necks  and 
ears  with  coral,  gold  chains,  and  glass  beads,  and 
load  their  fingers  with  a  variety  of  rings  ;  though^ 
I  must  confess,  I  have  never  perceived  that  they 
wear  any  in  their  noses — as  has  been  affirmed  by 
many  travellers.  We  have  heard  much  of  their 
painting  themselves  most  hideously,  and  making 
use  of  bear's  grease  in  great  profusion ;  but  this,  I 
solemnly  assure  thee,  is  a  misrepresentation  ;  civi- 
lization, no  doubt,  having  gradually  extirpated  these 
oauseous  practices.  It  is  true,  I  have  seen  two  or 
t2 
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tliree  of  these  females,  who  had  disguised  '  their 
features  with  paiot ;  but  then  it  was  merely  to  give 
a  tinge  of  red  to  their  ^cheeks,  and  dfd  not  look 
very  frightful ;  and  as  to  ointment,  they  rarely  use 
any  now,  e.\cept  occasionally  a  little  Grecian  oil 
for  their  hair,  which  gives  it  a  glossy,  greasy,  and) 
they  think,  very  comely  appearance.  The  l^st 
mentioned  class  of  females,  I  take  it  for  granted, 
have  been  but  lately  caught,  and  still  retain  strong 
traits  of  their  original  savage  propensities. 

The  most  ilagrant  and  inexcuseable  fault,  how^* 
ever,  which  I  find  in  these  lovely  savages,  is  the 
shameless  and  abandoned  exposure  of  their  persons. 
Wilt  thou  not  suspect  me  of  exaggeration  when  I 
aHirm  ;-^wilt  not  thou  blush  for  them,  most  dis- 
creet Mussulman,  when  I  declare  to  thee,  that  they 
are  so  lost  to  all  sense  of  modesty,  as  to  expose 
the  whole  of  their  faces  from  their  forehead  to  the 
chin,  and  they  even  go  abroad  with  their  hands  un- 
covered ! — Monstrous  indelicacy  ! —         ' 

But  what  I  am  going  to  disclose,  will,  doubtless, 
appear  to  thee  still  more .  incredible.  Though  I 
cannot  forbear  paying  a  tribute  of  admiration  to 
the  beautiful  faces  of  these  fair  infidels,  yet  I  must 
give  it  as  my  firm  opinion,  that  their  persons  are 
preposterously  unseemly  In  vain  did  1  look  around 
me,  on  my  first  landing,  for  those  divine  forms  of 
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redundant  proportions,  which  an«wcr  to  the  tru6 
standard  of  eastern  beauty  ; — not  a  single  fat  fair 
one  could  I  behold  among  the  multitudes  that 
thronged  the  streets ;  the  females  that  passed  in  re- 
view before  me»  tripping  sportively  along,  reseni- 
bled  a  procession  of  shadows,  returning  to  their 
graves  at  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 

This  meagreness  I  first  ascribed  to  their  excessive 
volubility ;  for  I  have  somewhere  seen  it  advanced 
by  a  learned  doctor,  that  the  sejc  wer^  endowed 
with  a  peculiar  activity  of  tongue,  in  order  that 
they  might  practise  talking  as  a  healthful  exercise, 
necessary  to  their  confined  and  sedentary  mode  of 
Ijfe.  This  exercise,  it  Vas  natural  to  suppose, 
would  be  carried  to  great  excess  in  a  logocracy — " 
"  Too  true,"  thought  I,  "  they  have  tjonverted, 
what  was  undoubtedly  meant  as  a  beneficent  gift, 
into  a  noxious  habit,  that  steals,  the  flesh  from  their 
bones  and  the  rose  from  their  cheeks — they  abso- . 
lately  talk  themselves  thin  !"  Judge  then  of  my 
surprise  when  I  was  assured,  not  long  since,  that 
this  meagreness  was  considered  the  perfection  of 
personal  beauty,  and  that  many  a  lady  starved  her- 
self, with  all  the  obstinate  perseverance  of  a  pious 

dervise into  a  fine  figure  ! *♦  Nay   more,*'* 

said  my  informer,  "  they  will  often  sacrifice  their 
healths  in  this  eager  pursuit  of  skeleton  beauty,  and 
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drink  Tioegar,  eat  pickles,  and  smoke  tobacco,  to 
keep  themselves  within  the  scanty  outlines  of  the 
fashions.'* — ^Faugh  !  Allah  preserve  me  from  such 
beauties,  who  contaminate  their  pure  blood  with 
noxious  recipes ;  %vho  impiously  sacrifice  the  best 
^ifts  of  Heaven,  to  a  preposterous  and  mistaken 
vanity.  Ere  long  I  shall  not  be  surprised  to  see 
them  scarring  their  faces  like  the  negroes  of  Congo, 
flatteaing  their  noses  in  imitation  of  the  Hottentots, 
or  like  the  barbarians  of  Ab-al  Timar,  distorting 
their  lips  and  ears  out  of  all  natural  dimensions* 
Since  I  received  this  information,  I  cannot  contcm^ 
plate  a  fine  figure,  without  thinking  of  a  vinegar 
cruet ;  nor  look  at  a  dashing  beile,  witliout  fancy- 
ing her  a  pot  of  pickled  cucumbers!  What  a  dif- 
ferpnce,  my  friend,  between  these  shades  and  the 
phimp  beauties  of  Tripoli, — what  a  contrast  be- 
tween an  infidel  fair  one  and  my  favourite  wife 
Fatima,  whom  I  bought  by  the  hundred  weight, 
and  had  trundled  home  in  a  whecl-barrow  ! 

But  ejoough  for  the  present ;  I  am  promised  a 
faithful  account  of  the  arcana  of  a  lady's  toilette — 
a  complete  initiation  into  the  arts,  mysteries,  spells 
and  potions ;  in  short,  the  whole  chymical  process 
by  which  slie  reduces  herself  down  to  the  most 
fashiondble  standard  of  insignificance;  together 
with  specimens  of  the  strait  waistcoats,  the  lacings, 
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the  bandages,  and  the  various  ingenious  instruments 
with  which  she  puts  nature  to  the  ^ rack,  and  tor- 
tnres  herself  into  a  prot>er  figure  to  be  admired. 

Farewell,  thou  sweetest  of  slave  drivers  I  the 
echoes  that  repeat  to  a  lover's  ear  the  song  of  his 
mistress,  are  not  more,  soothing  than  tidings  from 
those  we  love.  Let  thy  answer  to  my  lettere  be 
speedy ;  and  never,  I  pray  thee,  for  a  moment, 
cease  to  watch  over  the  prosperity  of  my  bouse, 
and  the  welfare  of  my  beloved  wive?.  Let  tlieni 
want  for  nothing,  my  friend  ;  but  feed  them  plen* 
tifully  on  honey,  boiled  rice  and  water  gruel ;  so 
that  when  I  return  to  the  blessed  land  of  my  fa-' 
thers,  if  that  can  ever  be !  I  may  find  them  im- 
proved in  size  and  loveliness,  and  sleek  as  the 
graceful  elephants  that  range  the  green  valley  of 
A^bimar. 

Ever  thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 
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NO.XIX.— THtJRSDAY,  DEC  SI,  1807. 


FROM  HT  ELBOW-CHAIE. 


Having  returned  to  town,  and  once  more  for- 
mally taken  possession  of  my  elbow  chair,  it  be- 
hooves me  to  discard  the  rural  feelings,  and  the  ru- 
ral sentiments,  in  which  I  have  for  some  time  past 
indulged,  and  devote  myself  more  exclusively  to 
the  edification  of  the  town.  As  I  feel  at  this  mo- 
ment a  chivalric  spark  of  gallantry  playing  around 
my  heart,  and  one  of  those  dulcet  emotions  of  cor- 
diality, which  an  old  bachelor  will  sometimes  en- 
tertain towards  the  divine  sex,  I  am  determined  to 
gratify  the  sentiment  for  once,  and  devote  this  num- 
ber exclusively  to  the  ladies.  I  would  not,  how- 
ever, have  our  fair  readers  imagine  that  we  wish  to 
flatter  ourselves  into  their  good  graces ;  devoutly  as 
we  adore  them  ! — and  what  true  cavalier  does  not, 
— and  heartily  as '  we  desire  to  flourish  in  the  mild 
sunshine  of  their  smiles,  yet  we  scorn  t6  insinuate 
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ourselves  into  their  favour ;  unless  it  be  as  honest 
friends,  sincere  well  wishers,  and  disinterested  ad- 
visers. If  in  the  course  of  this  number  they  find  us 
rather  prodigal  of  our  encomiums,  they  will  have 
the  modesty  to  ascribe  it  to  the  excess  of  their  own 
merits ; — ^if  they  find  us  extremely  indulgent  to  their 
faults,  they  will  impute  it  rather  to  the  superabun- 
dance of  our  good  nature,  than  to  any  servile  and 
illiberal  fear  of  giving  offence. 

The  following  letter  of  Mustapha  falls  in  exactly 
with  the  current  of  my  purpose.  As  I  have  before 
mentioned  that  his  letters  are  without  dates,  we  are 
obliged  to  give  them  very  irregularly,  without  any 
regard  to  chronological  order. 

The  present  one  appears  to  have  been  written  not 
long  after  his  arrival,  and  antecedent  to  several  al- 
ready published.  It  is  more  in  the  familiar  and 
'  colloquial  style  than  the  others.  Will  Wizard  de- 
clares he  has  translated  it  with  fidelity,  excepting 
that  he  has  omitted  several  remarks  on  the  waltz, 
which  the  honest  Mussulman  eulogizes  with  great 
enthusiasm;  comparing  it  to  certain  voluptuous 
dances  of  the  seraglio.  Will  regretted  exceedingly, 
that  the  indelicacy  of  several  of  these  observations 
compelled  their  total  exclusion,  as  he  wishes  to  give 
all  possible  encouragement  to  this  popular  and 
amiable  exhibition. 
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LETTER 

PROM  MUSTAPHA  RUB-A-DUB  KEtl  KHAN, 

To  Mtdey  HeUv^  al  Raggii  sumanud  Vu  agreeable. 
RagamuffiUf  chief  mountebank  and  buffo-dancer. 
to  hi8  highness, ' 

The  numerous  letters  which  I  have  written  to 
our  friend  the  slare  driver,  as  .well  as  those -to  thy 
kinsman  the  skorer,  and  whicli,  doubtless,  were 
read  to  thee,  honest  Muley,  have,  in  all  probabi^ty, 
awakened  thy  curiosity  to  know  further  particulars 
eoncerning  the  manners  of  the  barbarians,  who  hold 
me  in  such  ignominious  captivity.  I  was  lately  at 
one  of  their  public  ceremonies,  which,  at  first,  per- 
plexed  me  exceedingly  as  to  its  object :  but  as  the 
explanations  of  a  friend  have  let  me  somewhat  into 
the  secret,  and  as  it  seems  to  bear  no  small  analogy 
to  thy  profession,  a  description  of  it  may  contribute 
to  thy  amusement,  if  not  to  thy  instruction. 

A  few  days  since,  just  as  I  had  finished  my  cof- 
fee, and  wgis  perfuming  my  whiskers,  preparatory 
to  a  mnrnidg  walk,  I  was  waited  upon  by  an  inha- 
bitant of  this  place,  a  gay  young  infidel,  who  has 

of  late  cultivated  my  acquaintance-     He  presputed 
VOL.  IT.  r 
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me  with  a  ^square  %atof  painted  pasteboard,  wlucfr^ 
he  informed  me,  would  entitle  me  to  admittance  to 
the  ciTT  ASSCMBLT.  Curlous  to  know  the  mean- 
ing of  a  phrase,  which  was  entirely  new  to  me,  i 
requested  an  explanation ;  when  my  friend  inform- 
ed nke,  that  the  assembly  was  a  numeroos  conr 
course  of  young  people  of  both  sexes,,  who,  on 'cer- 
tain occasions,  gathered  together  to  dance  abouft  a 
large  room  with  violent  gesHcubiitifNB,  and  try  te 
out-dress  each  other. — ***  In  short,"  said  he,  ^  if  yon 
wish  to  see  the  natives  in  all  their  glory,  there^sna 
place  like  the  €%  .S^stiMy ;  so  you  must  go  tliere^ 
and  sport  your  whiskers*"  Though  the  matfttev  el 
sporting  my  whisker^,  was  considerably  above  rxf 
apprehension,  yet  I  now  began,  as  I  thought,  t^ 
nnderstan<l  liim.  I  had  heard  of  the  war  dances  of 
the  natives,  which  are  a  kind  of  religious  instil»- 
tion^  and  had  Kttie  doubt  but  that  this  iQust  i>e  a 
solemnity  of  the  kind — upon  a  prodigious  great 
scale.  Anxious  as  I  am  to  contemplate  these  strftnga 
people  in  every  situation,  I  wiHingly  acceded  to  his 
proposal,  and,  to  be  the  more  at  ease,  I  determined 
to  lay  aside  my  Turkish  dress,  and  appear  in  plain 
garments  of  the  fashion  of  this, country  ^  as  is  my 
custom  whenever  I  wish  to  mingle  in  a  crowd  with- 
out exciting  the  attention  of  the  gaping  .inulti»< 
liude. 
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It  was  Ibng  after  the  shades  of  night  had  fatten, 
before  my  friend  appeared  to  conduct  me.to  the  as- 
sembly. « These  infidels,"  thought  I,  "  shroud 
themselves  in  mystery,  and  seek  the  ^d  of  gloom 
and  darkness,  to  heighten  the  tolemnity  of  their  pi- 
ous orgies."  Resolving  to  conduct  myself  with  that 
«lecent  respect,  which  every  stranger  owes  to  the 
customs  of  the  land  in  which  be  sojourns.,  I  chas- 
tised  my  features  into  an  expression  of  ^ober  rere* 
rence,  and  stretched  my  face  into  a  degree  of  longi^ 
tude  suitable  to  the  ceremony  I  was  about  to  wit- 
Bess»  Spite  of  myself,  I  felt  an  emotion  of  awe 
stealing  «ver  my  senses  as  I  approached  the  majeEh  • 
tic  pile.  My  ioiagination  pictured  something  simi- 
lar to  a  descent  into  the  cave  of  Dom-Daniel,  where 
ibe  necromancers  of  the  east  are  taught  their  in- 
fernal arts.  I  entered  with  the  same  gravity  of  de- 
meanour that  I  would  have  approached  the  holy 
temple  at  Mecca,  and  bowed  my  head  three  time& 
SLS  I  passed  the  threshold.  **  Head  of  the  mighty 
Amrou  !"  thought  I,  on  being  ushered  into' a  splen- 
did saloon,  "  whilt  a  display  is  here  !  surely  I  am 
transported  to  the  mansio^is  of  the  Houris,  the 
ftlysium  of  the  faithful!" — Sow  tame  appeared aH 
*he  descriptions  of  enchanted  palaces  in  our  Ara- 
bian poeti7  ! — ivherever  1  turned  my  eyes,  the 
iquick  glances  of  beauty  dasuled  my  vision  and  ra- 
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vished  ray  heart ;  lovely  virgins  fluttered  by  ine, 
darting  imperial  looks  of  conquest,  or  beaming  such 
smiles  of  invitation,  as  did  Gabriel  when  he  beck- 
oned our  holy  prophet  to  Heaven.  Shall  I  own  the 
weakness  of  thy  friend,  good  Muley  ?  —while  thus 
gazing  on  the  enchanted  scene  before  me,  I,  for  a 
moment  forgot  my  country ;  and  even  the  memory 
of  my  three-and-twenty  wives  faded  from  my 
heart ;  my  thoughts  were*  bewildered  and  led  astray 
by  the  charms  of  these  bewitching  savages,  and  I 
sunk,  for  a  while,  into  that  delicious  state  of  mind, 
where  the  sen8es^  all  enchanted,  and  all  striving  for 
mastery,  produce  an  endless  variety  of  tumultuous, 
yet  pleasing  emotions.  Oh,  Muley,  never  shall  I 
again  wonder -that  an  infidel  should  prove  a  recre- 
ant to  tlie  single  solitary  wife  allotted  him,  when, 
even  thy  friend,  armed  with  all  the  precepts  of  Ma- 
homet, can  so  easily  prove  faithless  to  tliree-and- 
twenty  I 

"  Whither  have  you  led  me  ?"  said  I,  at  length,  to 
my  companion,  ^  and  to  whom  do  these  beautiful 
creatures  belong  ?  Certainly  this  must  be  the  se- 
raglio of  the  grand  bashaw  of  the  city,  and  a  most 
happy  bashaw  must  he  be,  to  possess  treasures, 
which  even  his  highness  of  Tripoli  cannot  parallel." 
"  Have  a  care,"  cried  my  companion,  "  how  you 
talk  about  seraglios,  oryoull  have  all  these  gentle 
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aytnfpbs  about  your  ears;  for  seraglio  is  a  word 
which,  beyond  all  others,  they  abhor ;— most  of 
tbem,"  continued  he,  *' have  no  lord  and  master, 
but  come  here  to  catch  one — they're  tn  the  market, 
as  we  term  it"  "  Ah,  bah!"  said  I,  exultingly, 
"  then  you  really  have  a  fair,  -or  slave-market,  such 
as  we  have  in  the  cast,  where  the.  faithful  are  pro- 
vided with  the  choicest  virgins  of  Geoi'gia  and  Cir- 

cassia  ? by  our  glorious  sun  of  Afiic,  but  I  should 

like  to  select  some  ten  or  a  dozen  wives  from  so 
lovely  an  assemblage  1  Pray,  what  would  you  sup- 
pose they  might  be  bought  for  ?" 

Before  I  could  receive  an  answer,  toy  attention 
vas  attracted  by  two  Or  three  good  looking  mid> 
idle  sized  men,  who  being  dressed  in  Mack,  a  colour 
universaliy  worn  in  this  country  by  the  muftis  and 
dervtses,  I  imraediately  concluded  to  he  high-priests, 
.and  was  confirmed  in  myoriginM  opinion  tliat  this 
was  a  religious  cer^mony^  These  reverend  per- 
sonages are  entitled  managers,  and  enjoy  unlimited 
authority  in  the  assemblies,  being  armed  with 
fiwords,  with  which,  I  am  told,  th^y  would  infalli- 
bly put  any  lady  to  death,  who  infringed  the  Jawa 
of  the  temple.  They  walked  round  the  room  with 
great  solemnity,  and,  with  ad  air  of  profound  im- 
portance and  mystei'y,  put  a  little  piece  of  folded 

paper  in  each  fair  hand,  which  I  concluded  werfirje- 
u  2 
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ligious  talismans.  Ooe  of  them  dropped  on  the  floor, 
irhereupon  I  slily  put  my  foot  on  it,  and,  watching 
an  opportunity,  picked  it  up  unobserved,  and  found 
it  to  contain  some  unintelligible  words  and  the  mys- 
tic number  9*  What  were  its  virtues  1  know  not ; 
except  that  I  put  it  in  my  pocket,  and  have  hitherto 
been  preserved  from  my  fit  of  the  lumbago,  which 
I  generally  have  about  this  season  of  the  year,  ever 
since  I  tumbled  into  the  well  of  Zim-zim  on  my  pil- 
•|;rimage  to  Mecca.  I  enclose  it  to  thee  in  this  let- 
ter, presuming  it  to  be  particularly  serviceable 
against  the  dangers  of  thy  profession. 

Shortly  after  the  distributfon  of  these  talismans, 
one  of  the  high  priests  stalked  into  the  middle  of 
the  room  with  great  majesty,  and  clapped  his  hands 
three  times ;  a  loud  explosion  of  music  succeeded 
from  a  number  of  black,  yellow  and  white  musi- 
cians, perched  in  a  kind  of  cage  over  the  grand  en- 
trance. The  company  were  thereupon  thrown 
into  great  confusion  and  apparent  consternation. — 
They  hurried  to  and.  fro  al)out  the  room,  and  at 
length  farmed  themselves  into  little  groupes  of  eight 
persons,  half  male  and  half  female ; — the  music 
struck  into  something  like  harmony,  and,  in  a  mo- 
ment, to  my  utter  astonishment  and  dismay,  they 
were  all  seized  with  what  I  concluded  to  be  a  pa- 
roxysm of  religious  phrenzy,  tossing  about  theip^ 
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heads  in  a  ludicrous  style  from  side  to  side,  and  in^ 
dulging  in  extravagant  contortions  of  figure ; — now 
throwing  their  heels  into  the  air,  and  anon  whirling 
round  with  the  velocity  of  the  eastern  idolators, 
who  think  they  pay  a  grateful  homage  to  the  sun 
hy  imitating  his  motions.  I  expected  every  mo** 
ment  to  see  them  fall  down  in  convulsions,  foaiQ  at 
the  mouth,  and  shriek  with  fancied  inspiration.  As 
usual  the  females  seemed  most  fervent  Jn  their  reli? 
gious  exercises,  and  performed  them  with  a  melan* 
Choly  expression  of  feature  that  was  peculiarly 
touching  ;  but  I  was  highly  gratified  by  the  exem* 
plary  conduct  of  several  male  devotees,  who  though 
their  gesticulations  would  intimate  a  n^d  merri- 
ment of  the  feelings,  maintained  ^throughout  as 
inflexible  a  gravity  of  countenance  as  so  many 
monkeys  of  the  island  of  Borneo  at  their  anticks. 

"  And  pray,"  said  I,  "  who  is  the  divinity  that 
presides  in  this  splendid  mosque  ?" "  The  divi- 
nity ! — oh,  I  understand — you  mean  the  bcUe  of  the 
evening ;  we  have  a  new  one  every  season :  the  one 
«  at  present,  in  fashion,  is  that  lady  you  sec  yonder^ 
dressed  in  white,  with  piAk  ribands,  and  a  crowd  of 
adorers  around  her  "  **  Truly,"  cried  I,  **  this  is 
the  pleasantest  deity  I  have  encountered  in  the 
whole  course  of  my  travels  ;-=-so  familiar^  so  con- 
descending, and  so  merry  withal ;— why,  her  very 
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worshippers  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  whisper  in 

her  ear." ^  My  good  Mussulman,''  replied  niy 

friend  with  great  gravity,  "  I  perceive  you  are  com- 
pletely in  an  error  concerning  the  intent  of  this 
ceremony.  You  are  now  in  a  place  of  public 
amusement,  not  of  public  worship ;— and  the  pretty 
looking  young  men  you  see  making  such  violent 
and  grotesque  distortions,  arc  n^erely  indulging  in 
our  favourite  amusement  of  dancing."  "I cry  your 
mercy,''  exclaimed  I,  *'  these  then  are  the  dancing 
men  and  women  of  the  town,  such  us  we  have  ii» 
our  principal  cities,  who  hire  themselves  out  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  wealthy ; — but,  pray  who  pays 

them  for  this  fatiguing  exhibition  ?" My  friend 

regarded  me  for  a  moment  with  an  air  of  whimsical 
perplexity,  as  If  doubtful  whether  I  was  in  jest  or 

earnest ^**  'Sblood,  man,"  cried  he,  "  these  are 

some  of  our  greatest  people,  our  fashionables,  who 
are  merely  dancing  here  for  amusement."-^2>an- 
dng  for  amMement !  think  of  that,  Muley  I — thou, 
whose  greatest  pleasure  is  to  chew  opium,  smoke 
tobacco,. loll  on  a  couch,  and  doze  tliyseif  into  the 
re^ns  of  the  Houris  .'——Dancing  for  amusement ! 
— shall  I  never  cease  having  occasion  to  laugh  at 
the  absurdities  of  these  barbarians,  who  are  labori- 
ous in  their  recreations,  and  iadolent  only  in  their 
hours  of  business  ? Dancing  for  amusement  I — 
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the  very  idea  makes  my  bones  ache,  and  I  never 
think  of  it  without  being  obliged  to  appl^  my  hand- 
kerchief to  my  forehead,  and  fan  myself  into  some 
degree  of  coolness. 

**  And  pray,"  said  I,  when  my  astonishment  had 
a  little  sudsided,  <*  do  these  musicians  also  toil  for 
amusement,  or  are  they  confined  to 'their  cage,  like 
birds,  to  sing  for  the  gratification  of  others? — I 
should  think  the  former  was  the  case,  from  the  ani- 
mation with  which  they  flourish  their  elbows." — 
**  Not  so,"  replied  my  friend,  **  they  are  well  paid, 
which  is  no  more  than  just,  for  I  assure  you  they 
are  the  most  important  personages  in  the  room. 
The  fiddler  puts  the  whole  assembly  in  motion,  and 
directs  their  movements,  like  the  master  of  a  pup- 
pet-show, who  sets  all  his  paseboard  gentry  kicking 

by  a  jerk  of  his  fingers: there  now — look  at 

that  dapper  tittle  gentleman  yonder,  who  appears  to 
be  suffering  the  pangs  of  dislocation  in  every  limb : 
he  is  the  tnost  expert  puppet  in  the  room,  and  per- 
forms, not  so  much  for  his  own  amusement,  as  for 

that  of  the  by-standers." Just  then,  the  little 

gentleman,  having  finished  one  of  his  paroxysms  of 
activity,  seemed  to  be  looking  rouqd  for  applause 
from  the  spectators.  Feeling  myself  really  much 
obliged  to  him  for  his  exertions,  I  made  him  a  low 


49d  SALMAGUNDI. 

bow  of  thanks,  but  nobody  followed  my  example, 
which  I  thought  a  singular  instance  of  ingratitude. 
Thou  wilt  perceive,  friend  Muley,  that  the  dan- 
cing of  these  barbarians  is  totally  different  from  the 
science  professed  by  thee  in  Tripoli ;— the  country, 
in  fact,  is  afflicted  by  numerous  epidemical  diseases, 
which  travel  from  house  to  house,  from  city  to  city, 
with  the  regularity  of  a  caravan.  Among  these, 
the  most  formidable  is  this  dancing  mania,  which 
prevails  chiefly  throughout  the  winter.  It  at  first 
seized  on  a  few  people  of  fashion,  and  being  in- 
dulged in  moderation,  was  a  cheerful  exercise ;  but 
in  a  little  time,  by  quick  advances,  it  infected  all 
classes  of  the  community,  and  became  a  raging 
epidemic.  The  doctors  immediately,  as  is  th«r 
usual  way,  instead  of  devising  a  remedy,  fell  toge- 
ther by  the  ears,  to  decide  whether  it  was  native  or 
imported,  and  the  'sticklers  for  the  latter  opinion 
traced  it  to  a  cargo  of  trumpery  from  France,  as 
they  had  before  hunted  down  the  yellow-fever  to  a 
bag  of  coffee  from  the  West  Indies.  What  makes 
this  disease  the  more  formidable  is,  that  the  patients 
seem  infatuated  with  their  malady,  abandon  them- 
selves to  its  unbounded  ^ravages,  and  expose  their 
persons  to  wintery  storms  and  midnight  airs,  mare 
fatal,  in  this  capricious  climate,  than  the  withering 
Bimoom  blast  of  the  desert. 


SALMAGUNDI.  491 

I  know  not  whether  it  is  a  sight  most  whimsical 
or  melaocholy,  to  witness  a  fit  of  this  dancing  ma-> 
lady.  The  lady  bops  up  to  the  gentleman^  who. 
stands  at  the  distance  of  ai>out  three  paces,  and 
then  capers  back  again  to  her  place  ;--ffae  gentle- 
man of  course  does  the  same ;  then  they  skip  one 
way,  then  they  jump  another ;— then  they  turn  their 
backs  to  each  other  ;^^then  they  seize  each  other 
and  shake  hands ;  then  they  whirl  round,  and  throw 
themselves  into  a  thousand  grotesque  and  ridiculous 
attitudes; — sometimes  on  one  leg,  sometimes  on  the 
other,  and  sometimes  on  no.  leg  at  all  ; — and  this 
they  call  exhibiting  the  graces !— By  the  nineteen 
thousand  capers  of  the  great  mountebank  of  Da* 
mascus,  but  these  graces  must  be  something  like 
the  crooked  backed  dwarf  ^habrac,  who  is  some- 
times permitted  to  amuse  his  highness  by  imi- 
tating the  tricks  of  a  monkey.  These  fits  continue 
at  short  intervals  from  four  to  five  hours,  till  at  last 
the  lady  is  led  off,  faint,  lapguid,  exhausted,  and 
panting,  to  her  carriage ; — rattles  home  ; — passes  a 
night  of  feverish  restlessness,  cold  perspirations,  and 
troubled  sleep ; — rises  late  next  mornii^g,  if  she 
rises  at  all,  is  nervous,  petulant,  or  a  prey  to  languid 
indifierence  all  day  ; — a  mere  household  spectre, 
neither  giving  nor  receiving  enjoyment;  in  the. 
evening  hurries  to  another  dance ;  receives  ap  unna- 
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tural  exhHarftdon  from  the  lights,  tlie  nrasic,  the 
crowd,  and  the  nnmeaning  bnstie  t-^flutters,  spar- 
kles, and  blooms  for  a  while,  until  the  tranMent  de« 
lirium  being  past,  the  infatuated  maid  droops  and 
languishes  into  apathy  again  ;— is  again  led  off  to 
her  carriage,  and  tbe  next  morning  rises  toga 
through  exactly  the  same  joyless  routine. 

And  yet,  wilt  thou  belieye  It,  my  dear  Raggi,  these 
are  rational  beings ;  nay  more,  their  coiuitrym^ 
would  fain  persuade  me  they  have  souls  !--^Is  it  not 
a  thousand  times  to  be  lamented  that  beings,  en- 
dowed with  charms  that  might  warm  even  the  fri- 
gid heart  of  a  derrise ;-— with  social  and  endearing- 
powers,  that  would  render  them  the  joy  and  pride 
of  the  haram  ; — should  surrender  themselves  to  a 
habit  of  heartless  dissipation,  which  preys  imper* 
ceptibly  on  the  roses  of  the  cheek ; — which  robs 
the  eye  of  its  lustre,  the  mouth  of  its  dimpled  smile, 
the  spirits  of  their  cheerful  hilarity,  and  the  limbs 
of  their  elastic  vigour  ; — which  hurries  them  off  in 
the  spring  time  of  existence ;  or,  If  diey  survive^ 
yields  to  the  arms*  of  a  youthful  bridegroom  a  frame 
wrecked  in  the  storms  of  dbsipation,  and  struggling 
with  premature  infirmity.  Alas,  Muley  i  may  I  not 
ascribe  to  this  cause,  the  number  of  little  old  wo« 
men  I  meet  with  in  this  country,  from  the  age  of 
eis^bteen  to  eight-and^twenty  ?        . 
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In  Muntering  down  the  rootii«  my  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  smoky  painting,  which,  on  nearer  ex- 
amination, I  found  consisted  of  two  female  figures 
crowning  a  bust  with  a  wreath  of  laurel.  ^  This, 
I  suppose,"  cried  I,  ^  was  some  fiunous  dancer  in 

his  time  ?" '^  Oh,  no."  replied  my  friend,  *'  he 

was  only  a  general."— ^<*  Good ;  but  tiben  he  must, 
hare  been  great  at  a  cotillion,  or  expert  at  a  fiddle- 
stick—or why  is  his  memorial  here  ?" •*  Quite 

the  contrary,"  answered  my  companion,  '^  history 
makes  no  mention  of  his  ewer  having  flourished  a 
fiddle-stick,  or  figured  in  a  single  dance.  Tou  hare, 
no  doubti  beard  of  him  r  he  was  the  illustrioUl  ' 
Washington,  the  father  and  deliverer  of  his  coun- 
try ;  and,  as  our  nation  is  remarkable  for  gratitude 
to  great  men,  it  always  does  honour  to  their  memo^ 
ry,  by  placing  their  monuments  over  the  doors  of 
taverns,  or  in  the  corpers  of  dancing*rooms.'' 

From  thence  my  friend  and  I  strolledlinto  a  small 
apartment  adjoining  the  grand  saloon,  where  1  be- 
held a  number  of  grave  looking  persons  with  vener- 
able gray  heads,  but  without  beards,  which  I 
thought  very  unbecoming,  seated  around  a  table, 
studying  hieroglyphics; — I  approached  them  with 
reverence,  as  so  many  magi,  or  learned  men,  en- 
deavouring to  expound  the  mysteries  of  Egyptian 

science :  several  of  them  threw4owQ  money,  which 
TOL.  II.  X 
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By  its  aid  she  pronounced  the  oracular  will 
That  Apollo  commanded  his  sons  to  fulfil. 
But  alas  !  the  sad  vestaly  performing  the  rite, 
Appear'd  like  a  demon — terrific  to  sight. 

E^en  the  priests  of  Apollo  averted  their  eyes, 
And  the  temple  of  Delphi  resounded  her  cri^s. 
But  quitting  the  nymph  of  the  tripod  of  yore, 
We  return  to  the  dames  of  the  tea-pot  once  more. 

In  harmless  chit-chat  an  acquaintance  they  roast. 
And  serve  up  a  friend,  as  they  serve  up  a  toast ; 
Some  gentle  faux  pas*  or  s6me  female  mistake, 
Is  like  sweetmeats  delicious,  or  relished  as  cake  ; 
A  bit  of  broad  scandal  is  like  a  dry  crust. 
It  would  stick  in  the  throat,  so  they  butter  it  first 
"With  a  little  affiscted  good-nature,  and  cry 
^<  No  body  regrets  the  thing  deeper  thau  I.'' 
Our  young  ladies  nibble  a  good  name  in  play 
As  for  pastime  they  nibble  a  biscuit  away  : 
While  with  shrugs  and  surmises,  the  toothless  old  dame, 
As  she  mumbles  a  crust  she  will  mumble  a  name. 
And  as  the  fell  sisters  astonished  the  Scot, 
In  predicting  of  Banquo^s  descendants  the  lot. 
Making  shadows  of  kings,  amid  flashes  of  light. 
To  appear  in  array  and  to  frown  in  his  sight. 
So  they  cdnjure  up  spectres  all  hideous  in  hue, 
Which,  as  shades  of  their  neighbours,  are  passed  ia  re- 
view. 
The  wives  of  our  cits  of  inferior  degree, 
Will  soak  up  repute  in  a  little  bohea  ; 
The  potion  is  vulgar,  and  vulgar  the  slang 
With  which  on  their  neighbours'  defects  they  harangue; 
But  the  scandal  improves,  a  refinement  in  wrong  ! 
As  our  matrons  are  richer  and  ride  to  souchong. 
With  hyson — a  beverage  that's  still  more  refio'd, 
6ur  ladieft  of  fashion  f  sliven  their  mind, 
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And  by  Aods,  inuendoes,  and  hints,  and  what  not. 
Reputations  and  tea  send  together  to  pot. 
'While  madam  in  cambrics  and  laces  array M, 
With  her  plate  and  her  liveries  in  splendid  parade. 
Will  drink  in  imperial  a  friend  at  a  sup, 
Or  in  gunpowder  blow  them  by  dozens  all  up. 
Ah  me  !  how  I  groan  when  with  full  swelling  sa|l 
Wafted  stately  along  by  the  fovouring  gale, 
A  China  ship  proudly  arrives  ia  our  bay. 
Displaying  her  streamers  and  blazing  away. 
Oh !  more  fell  to  our  port,  is  the  cargo  she  bean, 
Than  grenadoes,  torpedoes,  or  warlike  affairs  : 
Each  chest  is  a  bombshell  thrown  inte  our  town 
To  shatter  repute  and  bring  character  down. 

Ye  Samquas,  ye  Chinquas,  Chouquas,  so  free, 
Who  discharge  on  our  coast  your  cursed  quantums  of  tea, 
Oh  think,  as  ye  waft  the  sad  weed  from  your  strand, 
Of  the  plagues  and  vexations  ye  deal  to  our  land. 
As  the  Upas'  dread  breath,  oVr  the  plain  where  it  flies, 
Empoisons  and  blasts  each  green  blade  that  may  rise. 
So,  wherever  the  leaves  of  your  shrub  find  their  way, 
The  social  affections  soon  suffer  decay  : 
Like  to  Java's  drear  waste  they  embarren  the  heart, 
Till  the  blossoms  of  love  and  of  friendship  depart. 

Ah,  ladies,  and  was  it  by  heaven  designed, 
That  ye  should  be  merciful,  loving  and  kind  I 
Did  it  form  you  like  angeis,  and  send  you  below 
To  prophesy  peace— «to  bid  charity  flow ! 
And  have  ye  thus  left  yuur  primeval  estate. 
And  wandered  so  widely — so  strangely  of  late  ? 
Alas !  the  sad  cause  I  too  plainly  can  see — 
These  evils  have  all  come  upon  you  through  tea  ! 
Cursed  weed,  that  can  make  our  fair  spirits  resign 
The  character  mild  of  their  mission  divine  ; 
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That  can  blot  firom  their  bosoms  that  tenderness  truei 
Which  from  female  to  female  for  ever  is  due  ! 
Oh,  )How  nice  is  the  texture'^bow  fragile  the  frame 
Of  that  delicate  blossom,  a  female's  fair  faro^  ! 
*ri8  the  sensitive  plant,  it  recoils  from  the  breath 
And  shrinks  from  the  touch  as  if  pregnant  with  death. 
How  often,  how  oftet),  has  Innocence  sigb^d  ; 
Has  beauty  been  reft  of  its  honour — ^its  pride  ; 
Has  virtue,  though  puref  as  an  angel  of  light. 
Been  painted  as  dark  as  a  demon  of  night : 
All  offered  up  victims,  an  auio  defty 
At  the  gloomy  cabals — the  dark  orgies  of  tea  ! 

If  1}  in  the  remnant  that's  left  me  of  life, 
Am  to  suffer  the  torments  of  slanderous  strife. 
Let  me  fall,  I  implore,  in  the  slang-whanger's  claw. 
Where  the  evil  is  open,  and  Subject  to  law. 
Not  nibbled,  and  mumbled,  and  put  to  the  rack, 
By  the  sly  underminings  of  tea  party  clack  :  * 
Condemn  me,  ye  gods,  to  a  newspa|)er  roasting, 
But  spare  me  !  oh,  spftre  me,  a  tea  table  toasting  ! 
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NO.  XX.— MONDAY,  JANUARY  S6,  1808. 


FROM  MT  £I.BOW-CHAlR. 

Exlremum  hunc  mihi  concede  laboran,     Virg. 
"  Soft  you,  a  word  or  two  befor*  we  part." 


In  this  season  of  festivity,  when  the  gate  of  time 
swings  open  on  its  hinges,  and  an  honest  rosy-faced 
New- Year  comes  waddling  in,  like  a  jolly  fat-sided 
alderman,  loaded  with  good  wishes,  good  humour^ 
and  minced  pies  ;^at  this  joyous  era  it  has  been 
the  custom,  from  time  immemorial,  in  this  ancient 
and  respectable  city,  for  periodical  writers,  from 
reverend,  grave,  and  potent  essayists  like  ourselves ! 
down  to  the  humble  but  industrious  editors  of  ma- 
gazines, reviews,  and  iiewspapers,  to  tender  their 
subscribers  the  compliments  of  the  season  ;  and 
when  they  have  slily  thawed  their  hearts  with  a 
little  of  the  sunshine  of  flattery,  to  conclude  by 
Y  2 
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delicately  dunniag  them  for  their  arrears  of  sub- 
BcriptioQ  money.  In  like  manner  the  carriers  of 
newspapers,  who  undoubtedly  belong  to  the  ancient 
and  honourable  order  of  literati,  do  regularly,  at 
the  commencement  of  the  year,  salute  their  patrons 
with  abundance  of  excellent  advice,  conveyed  in 
exceeding  good  poetry,  for  which  the  aforesaid 
good-natured  patrons  are  well  pleased  to  pay  them 
exactly  twenty-five  cents.  In  walking  the  streets 
I  am  every  day  saluted  with  good  wishes  from  old 
gray-headed  negroes,  whom  I  never  recollect  to 
have  seen  before ;  and  it  was  but  a  few  days  ago, 
that  I  was  called  to  receive  the  compliments  of  an 
ugly  old  woman,  who  last  spring  was  employed  by 
Mrs.  Cockloft  to  whitewash  my  room  and  put 
things  in  order ;  a  phrase  which,  if  rightly  under- 
stood, means  little  else  than  huddling  every  thing 
into  holes  and  corners,  so  that  if  I  want  to  find 
any  particular  article,  it  is,  in  the  language  of  an 
humble  but  expressive  saying,—"  looking  for  a 
iieedle  in  a  haystack."  Not  recognizing  my  visi- 
ter, I  demanded  by  what  authority  s^e  wished  me 
a  "  Happy  New- Year  ?"  Her  claim  was  one  of  the 
weakest  she  could  have  urged,  for  I  have  an  innate 
and  mortal  antipathy  to  this  custom  of  putting 
things  to  rights ;— so  giving  the  old  witch  a  pista- 
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reen,  I  desired  her  forthwith  to  mount  her  broora- 
stick,  and  ride  off  as  fast  as  possible. 

Of  all  the  yarioug  ranks  of  society,  the  bakers 
alone,  to  their  immortal  honour  be  it  recorded,  de- 
part-from  this  practice  of  making  a  market  of  con- 
gratulations ;  and,  in  addition  to  always  allowing 
thhteen  to  the  dozen,  do  with  great  liberality,  in- 
stead of  drawing  on  the  purses  of  their  custonoera 
«t  the  New- Year,  present  them  with  divers  large, 
fair,  spiced  cakes ;  which,like  the  shield  of  Achilles, 
or  an  Egyptian  obelisk,  are  adorned  with  figures  of 
a  variety  of  strange  animals,  that,  in  their  coor 
formation,  out^marvel  all  the  wild  wonders  of 
nature. 

This  honest  gray-beard  custom  of  setting  apart 
a  certain  portion  of  this  good-for-nothing;  existence 
for  the  purposes  of  cordiality,  social  merriment)  and 
good  cheer,  is  one  of  the  inestimable  reKcs  handed 
down  to  u?  from  our  worthy  Dutch  ancestors.  In 
perusing  one  of  the  manuscript^  from  my  worthy 
grandfather^s  mahogany  chest  of  drawers,  I  find 
the  new  year  was  celebrated  with  great  festivity 
during  that  golden  age  of  our  city,  when  tlie  reins 
of  government  were  held  by  the  renowned  Rip 
Van  Dam,  who  always  did  honour  to  the  season  by 
seeing  out  the  old  year ;  a  ceremony  which  con- 
sisted in  plying  his  guests  with  bumpers,  until  not 
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one  of  them  was  capable  of  seeing.  **  Truly,"  ob- 
serves my  grandfather,  who  was  generally  of  these 
parties — "  Truly,  he  was  a  most  stately  and  mag- 
nificent burgomaster !  inasmuch,  as  he  did  right 
lustily  carouse  it  with  his  friends  about  new-year  ; 
roasting  huge  quantities  of  turkeys ;  baking  innu- 
merable minced  pyes ;  and  smacking  the  lips  of  all 
fair  ladies  the  which  he  did  meet,  with  such  sturdy 
emphasis  that  the  same  might  have  been  heard  the 
distance  of  a  stone's  throw."  In  his  days,  accord- 
ing to  my  grandfather,  were  first  invented  these 
notable  eakes,  hight  new-year-cookies,  which  ori- 
ginally were  impressed  on  one  side  with  the  honest 
burly  countenance  of  the  illustrious  Rip ;  and  on 
the  other  with  that  of  the  noted  St  Nicholas, 
vulgarly  called  Santaclaus  ;— of  all  the  saints  in  the 
kalendar  the  most  venerated  by  true  Hollanders, 
and  their  unsophisticated  descendants.  These 
eakes  are  to  this  time  given  on  the  first  of  January 
to  all  visiters,  together  with  a  glass  of  cherry- 
bounce,  or  raspberry-brandy.  It  is  with  great  re- 
gret, however^  I  observe  that  the  simplicity  of  this 
venerable  usage  has  been  much  violated  by  modern 
pretenders  to  style !  and  our  respectable  new-year- 
cookies,  and  cherry-bounce,  elbowed  aside  by 
plum-cake  and  outlandish  liqueurs.,  in  the  same  way 
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that  our  worthy  old  Dutch  families  are  tfut-dazzled 
by  modern  upstarts,  and  mushroom  coclrneys. 

In  addition  to  this  divine  origin  of  new-year  fes- 
tivity, there  is  something^  exquisitely  grateful,  to  a 
good-natured  mind,  in  seeing  every  face  dressed  in 
smiles ; — in  hearing  the  oft  repeated  salutations  that 
flow  spontaneously  from  the  heart  to  the  lips  ; — in 
beholding  the  poor,  for  onoe,  enjoying  the  smiles 
of  plenty,  and  forgetting  the  cares  which  press  hard 
upon  them,  in  the  jovial  revelry  of  the  feelings  ;-* 
the  young  children  decked  out  in  their  Sunday 
clothes  and  freed  from  their  only  cares,  the  cares 
of  the  school,  tripping  through  the  streets  on  er- 
rands of  pleasure  ;-.-and  even  the  very  negroes, 
those  holiday-loving  rogues,  gorgeously  arrayed  ia 
cast-off  finery,  eollected  in  juntos,  at  corners,  dis- 
playing their  white  teeth,  and  making  the  welkin 
ring  with  bunts  of  laughter, — loud  enough  to  crack 
even  the  icy  cheek  of  old  winter.  There  is  some- 
thing so  pleasant  in  all  this,  that  I  confess  it  would 
give  me  real  pain,  to  behold  the  frigid  influence  of 
modem  style  cheating  us  of  this  jubilee  of  the 
heart ;  and  converting  it,  as  it  does  every  other  ar- 
ticle of  social  intercourse,  into  an  idle  and  unmean- 
ing ceremony.  Tis  the  annual  festival  of  good- 
humour; — it  comes  in  the  dead  of  winter,  when 
nature  is  without  a  charm,  when  our  pleasures  art 
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contracted  to  the  fire-side,  and  where  every  thing 
that  unlocks  the  icy  fetters  of  the  heart,  and  sets 
the  genial  current  flowing,  should  be  cherished,  as 
a  stray  lamb,  found  in  the  wilderness ;  or  a  flower 
blooming  among  thorns  and  briers. 

Animated  by  these  sentiments,  it  is  with  p^eeuliar 
satisfaction  I  perceived  that  the  last  new-year  was 
kept  with  more  than  ordinary  enthusiasm.      It 
Itemed  as  if  the  good  old  times  had  rolled  back 
again,  and  brought  with  them  all  the  honest,  unce- 
remonious intercourse  of  those  golden  days,  when 
people  were  more  open  and  sincere,  more  moral, 
and  more  hospitable  than  now ; — when  every  ob- 
ject carried  about  it  a  charm .  which  the  hand  of 
time,  has  stolen  away,  or  turned  to  a  deformity  ; 
when  the  women  were  more  simple,  more  domes- 
tic, more  lovely,  and  more  true ;  and  when  even  the 
sun,  like  a  hearty  old  btade  as  he  is,  shone  with  a 
genial  lustre  unknown  in  these  degenerate  days : — 
in  short,  those  fairy  times,  when  I  Was  a  mad-cap 
boy,  crowding  every  enjoyment  into  the  present 
moment ;— ^making  of  the  past  an  oblivion  ;-: — of 
the  future  a  heaven ;  and  careless  of  all  that  was 
*<  over  the  hills  and  far  away."    Only  one  thing 
was  wanting  to  make  every  part  of  the  celebration 
accord  with  its  ancient  simplicity.     The   ladies, 
who,  I  write  it  with  the  most  piercing  regret,  are 
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leneraHy  at  the  head  of  all  doaies^ic  innovations, 
most  fastidiously  refused  that  mark  of  good  will, 
that  chaste  and  holy  salute  which  was  so  fashiona- 
ble in  the  happy  days  of  governor  Rip  and  the  pa- 
triarchs/ Even  the  Miss  Cocklofts,  who  belong  to 
a  family  that  is  the. last  entrenchment  behind  which 
the  manners  of  the  good  old  school  have  retired, 
made  violent  opposition  ;  and  whenever  a  gentle* 
man  entered  the  room,  immediately  put  themselves 
in  a  posture  of  defence  ; — this  Will  Wizard,  with 
his  usual  shrewdness,  insists  was  only  to  give  the 
visiter  a  hint  that  they  expected  an  attack  ;  and 
declares,  he  has  uniformly  observed,  that  the  re- 
sistance of  those  ladies,  who  make  the  greatest 
noise  and  bustle,  is  most  easily  overcome.  This 
sad  innovation  originated  with  my  good  aimt  Cha- 
rity, who  was  as  arrant  a  tabby  as  ever  wore  whis- 
kers ;  and  I  am  not  a  little  afflicted  to  find  that  she 
has  found  so  many  followers, even  among  the  young 
and  beautiful. 

In  compliance  with  an  ancient  and  venerable  cus- 
tom, sanctioned  by  time  and  our  ancestors,  and 
mor^  especially  by  my  own  inclinations,  I  will  take 
this  opportunity  to  salute  m^  readers  with  as  many 
good  wishes,  as  I  can  possibly  spare ;  for,  in  truths 
I  have  been  bo  prodigal  of  late,  that  I  have  but 
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few  remaiDiDg.  I  should  have  offered  my  congra^ 
tulatioDS  sooaer ;  but,  to  be  candid,  having  made 
the  last  neir-year*s  campaign,  according  to  custom, 
under  cousin  Christopher,  in  which  I  have  seen 
some  pretty  hard  service,  my  head  has  been  some- 
what out  of  order  of  late,  and'my  intellects  rather 
cloudy  for  clear  writing.  Beside,  I  may  allege  as 
another  reason,  that  I  have  deferred  my  greetings 
until  this  day,  which. is  exactly  one  year  since  we 
introduced  ourselves  to  the  public ;  and  surely  pe< 
riodical  writers  have  the  same  right  of  dating  from 
the  commencement  of  their  works,  that  monarchs 
have  from  the  time  of  their  coronation  ;  or  our 
most  puissant  republic,  from  the  declaration  of  its 
independence. 

These^good  wishes  are  warmed  into  more  than 
usual  benevolence,  by  the  thought  that  I  am  now, 
perhaps,  addressing  my  old  friends  for  the  last  time. 
That  we  should  thus  cut  off  our  work  in  the  very 
vigour  of  its  existence,  may  excite  some  little  mat- 
ter of  wonder  in  this  enlightened  community.— 
Now,  though  we  could,  give  a  variety  of  good  rea- 
sons for  so  doing,  yet  itivould  be  an  ill-natured  act 
to  deprive  the  public  of  such  an  admirable  oppor- 
nity  to  indulge  in  their  favourite  amusement  of  con- 
jecture ;  so  we  generonsly  leave  them  to  flounder 
in  the  smooth  ocean  of  glorious  uncertainty.    Be^ 
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side,  we  hare  ever  conaidered  it  as  bedeath  persons 
of  oar  dignity,  to  account  for  our  movements  or 
caprices  ;*^thank  heaven,  we  are  not  l|k,e  the  uo^ 
happy  rulers  of  this  enlightened  land,  accountable 
to  the  mob  for  our  actions,  or  de|)endant  oh  their 
smiles  for  support ! — tbistnuch,  however,  we  will 
say,  it  is  not  for  want  of  subjects  that  we  stop  our 
career.  We  are  not  in  the  situation  of  poor  Alex- 
ander the  Great  who  wept,  as  well  indeed  he  mighty 
because  there  were  no  more  worlds  to  conquer  ; 
f^ti  to  do  justice  to  this  queer,  odd,  rantipole  city, 
and  this  whimsical  country,  there  is  matter  enough 
in^them,  tokeep  our  risible  mttsclfts  and  our  pens 
going  until  doomsday. 

Most  people,  in  taking  a  farewell  whieh  may, 
|ierhaps,  be  for  ever,  are  anxious  to  part  on  good 
teems ;  and  it  is  usual,  oft  such  melancholy  occa- 
sions, for  even  enemies  to  shake  hands,  forget  theiv 
previous  quarrels,  and  bury  all  former  animosities 
in* parting  regrets.  Now,  because  most  peopfe  do 
this,  I  am  determined  to  aet  in  quite  a  different  way  ; 
for,  as  I  have  lived,  so  I  should  wish  to  die,  in  my 
own  way,  without  imitating  any  person,  whatever' 
may  be  his  rank,  talents,  or  reputation,  Besides, 
if  I  knoi#our  trio,  we  have  no  entoities  to  oblite- 
rate, no  hatchet  to  bury,   and  as  to  all  injuritrs— . 

those  we  have  long  since  forgiven.     At  this  mo- 
VOT..  TT,  z 
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ment  there  is  not  an  individual  in  the  world,  not 
even  the  Pope  himself,  to  whom  we  have  any  per- 
Boaal  hostility.  But  if,  shutting  their  eyes  Jto  the 
many  striking  proofs  of  good  nature  displayed 
through  the  whole  course  of  this  work,  there  should 
be  any  persons  .so  singularly  ridiculous  as  to  take 
oflfenee  at  our  strictures,  we  heartily  forgive  their 
stupidity ;  earnestly  entreating  them  to  desist  froqa 
all  manifestations  of  iU-humour,  lest  they; should, 
peradventure,  be  classed  under  some  one  of  the 
denominations  of  recreants,  we  have  felt  it  our 
daty  to  hold  up  to  public  ridicule.  Even  at  this 
moment,  we  feel  a  glow  of  parting  philanthropy 
stealing  upon  us ;— *a  sentiment  of  cordial  good  wilt 
towards  the  numerous  host  of  readers  that  have 
jogged  on  at  our  heels  during  the  last  year  ;  and  in 
justice  to  ourselves  must  seriously  protest,  that  if 
at  any  time  we  have  treated  them  a  little  ungei^y, 
it  was  purely  in  that  spirit  of  hearty  affection,  with 
which  a  schoolmaster  drubs  an  unlucky  urchin,  or 
a  humane  muleteer  his  recreant  animal,  at  the  very 
moment  when  his  heart  is  brim-full  of  loving  kind- 
ness. If  this  is  not  considered  an  ample  justifica- 
tion, so  much  the  worse ;  for  in  that  case  I  fear  we 
shall  remain  for  ever  unjustified  ; — a  most  despe- 
rate extremity,  and  worthy  of  every  man's  com- 
misMFation ! 
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One  circumstance,  in  particular,  ba«  tickled  ut 
mightily  as  we  jogged  along ;  and  thatjs,  the  as- 
tonishing secrecy  with  which  we  have  been  able  to 
carry  ou  our  lucubrations  !  fully  aware  of  the  pro* 
found  sagacity  of  the  public  of  Gotham,  and  their 
wonderful  faculty  of  distinguishing  a  writer  by  hi» 
styje,  it  is  with  great  self-congratulation  We  find 
that  suspicion  has  never  pointed  to  us  as  the  aa- 
tiiors  of  Salmagundi.  Our  gray-beard  speculations 
have  been  most  bountifully  attributed  to  sundry 
smart  young  gentlemen,  who,  for  aught  we  know^ 
have  no  beards  at  all ;  and  we  have  often  beea 
highly  amused,  when  they  were  charged  with  the 
sin  of  writing  what  their  harmless  minds  never  con- 
ceived ;  to  see  them  affect  all  the  blushing  modesty 
and  bcailtiful  embarrassment  of  detected  virgin  au* 
thors^  The  profound  and  penetrating  public,  hav- 
ing so  long  been  led  away  fnim  truth  and  nature 
by  a  constant  perusal  of  those  delectable  historieSt 
and  romances,  from  beyond -seas,  in  which  humao 
nature  is,  for  the  most  part,  wickedly  mangled  and 
debauched,  have  never  once  imagined  this  work 
was  a  genuine  and  most  authentic  history ;  that 
the  Cocklofts  were  a  real  family,  dwelling  in  the 
city  ; — paying  scot  and  lot,  entitled  to  the  right  of 
suffrage,  and  holding  several  respectable  offices  in 
the  corporation. — As  little  do  they  suspect  that  there 
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k  a  knot  of  merry  old  bachelors  seated  SDUgly  in 
the  old'fashioned  parlour  of  an  old-fashioned  Dutch 
house,  with  a  weathercock  on  the  top  that  came 
from  KoUaod ;  who  amuse  themselves  of  an  even- 
ing by  laughing  at  their  neighbours,  in  an  honest 
way,  and  who  manage  to  jog  on  through  the  streets 
of  our  ancient  and  venerable  city,  without  elbow* 
ing  or  being  elbowed  by  a  living  soul. 

When  we  first  adopted  the  idea  of  discontiniung 
this  work,  we  determined,  in  order  to  gi'*  e  the  cri* 
tics  a  fair  opportunity  for  dissection,  to  declare  our- 
selves, one  and  all,  absolutely  defunct :  for  it  is  one 
of  the  rare  and  invaluable  privileges  of  a  periodical 
writer,  that  by  an  act  of  innocent  suicide  be  may 
lawfully  consign  himsf^lf  to  the  grave,  and  cheat 
the  world  of  posthumous  renown.  But  fve  aban- 
doned this  scheme  for  many  substantial  reasons. 
In  the  first  place,  we  care  but  little  for  the  opinion 
of  critics,  who  we  consider  a  kind  of  freebooters 
In  the  republic  of  letters  ;  «vho,  like  deer,  ^oats,  and 
divers  other  graminivorous  animals,  gain  subsis- 
tence by  gorging  upon  the  bods  and  leaves  of  the 
young  shrubs  of  the  forest,  thereby  robbing  them 
of  their  verdure,  and  retarding  their  progress  to 
maturity;  It  also  occurred  to  us,  that  though  an 
author  might  lawfully,  in  all  countries,  kill  himself 
outright ;  ^et  this  privilege  did  not  extend  to  the 
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Falsing  himself  from  the  dead,  if  he  was  eter  so 
anxiaus ;  and  all  that  is  left  him  in  such  a  case,  is 
to  take  the  hen^At  of  the  metempsychosis  act,  and 
Tevive  under  a  new  name  and  fofm. 

Far  be  it,  therefore,  from  us  to  condemn  our- 
selves to  useless  embarrassments,  should  we  ever 
be  disposed  to  resume  the  guardianship  of  this 
learned  city  of  Gotham,  and  finish  this  invaluable 
work,  which  is  yet  but  half  completed.  We  here^ 
by  openly  and  seriously  declaire,  that  we  are  not\ 
dead,  but  intend,  if  it  pleases  Providence,  to  Hve 
for  many  years  to  come ;— to  enjoy  life  with  the 
genuine  relish  of  honest  souls  $  careless  of  riches, 
honours,  and  every  thing  bpt  a  good  name,  among- 
good  fellows ;  and  with  the  full  expectation  of 
Muffling  ofi*  the.  remnant  of  existence,  after  the 
eiB^elient  fashion  of  that  merry  Grecian,  who  died 
fau|;hing.  ^ 


%  2 
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TO  THE  LADIES. 


BT  ANTHONY  EVERGREEN,  GENT. 


Next  to  our  being  a  knot  of  independent  old 
liachelors,  there  is  nothing  on  which  we  pride  our- 
selves more  highly  thsan  upon  possessing  that  true 
chivalric  spirit  of  gallantry,  which  distinguished 
the  days  of  king  Arthur,  and  his  valiant  knights  of 
the  Round-table.  We  cannot,  therefore,  leave  tl^e 
fists  where  we  have  so  long  been  tilting  at  foly, 
without  giving  a  farewell  salutation  to  those  n<d»le 
daoies  and  beauteous  damsels  who  have  honour^ 
us  with  their  presence  at  the  tourney.  Like  true' 
knights,  the  only  recompense  we  crave  is  the  sihile 
o^  beauty,  and  the  approbation  of  those  gentle  fair 
ones,  whose  smile  and  whose  approbation  far  ex- 
cels all  the  trophies  of  honour^  and  all  the  rewards 
of  successful  ambition.  True  it  is,  that  we  have 
suffered  infinite  perils,  in  standing  forth  as  their 
champions,  from  the  sly  attacks  of  sundry  arch 
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caitiffs,  who,  in  the  overflowings  of  their  malignity 
have  even  accused  us  of  entering  the  lists  as  de* 
fenders  of  the  very  foibles  and  faults  of  the  IBex.— 
Would  that  we  could  meet  with  these  recreants 
hand  to  hand  ;*-they  should  receive  no  more  quar- 
ter than  giants  and  enchanters  in  romance. 

Had  we  a  spark  of  vanity  in  our  natures,  here  is 
a  glorious  occasion  to  show  our  skill  in  refuting 
these  illiberal  insinuations ; — but  there  is  something 
manly,  and  ingenuous,  in  making  an  honest  confes- 
sion of  one^s  offences  when  about  retiring  from  the 
world ; — and  so,  without  any  more  ado,  we  doff 
our  helmets  and  thus  publicly  plead  guifty  to  the 
deadly  sin  of  good  nature  ;  hoping  and  expect- 
ing forgiveness  from  our  good  natured  readers, — 
yet  careless  whether  they  bestow  it  or  not.  And 
id  this  we  do  but  imitate  sundry  condemned  crimi- 
nals ;  who,  finding  themselves^convicted  of  a  capi- 
tal crime,  with  great  openness  and  candour,  do 
l^nerally  in  their  last  dying  speech  make  a  confes- 
sion of  all  their  previous  offences,  which  confession 
is  always  read  with  great  delight  by  all  true  lovers 
of  biography. 

Still,  however,  notwithstanding  our  notorious  de- 
votion to  the  gentle  sex  and  our  indulgent  paitiality, 
we  have  endeavoured,  on  divers  occasions,  with  all 
the  polife  and  becoming  delicacy  of  true  respect,  to 
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reclaim  them  from  many  of  those  delusive  follies 
and  uoseemiy  peccadilloes  fn  which  they  are  un- 
happily too  prone  to  indulge.  We  have  warned 
them  against  the  sad  consequences  of  encountering 
our  midnight  damps  and  withering  wintry  blasts  ; 
— we  have  endeavoured,  with  pious  hand,  to  snatch 
them  from  the  wildering  mazes  of  the  waltz,  and 
thus  rescuing  them  from  the  arms  of  strangers,  to 
restore  th^m  to  the  bosoms  of  their  friends ;  to 
preserve  them  from  the  nakedness,  the  famine,  the 
cobweb  muslins,  the  vinegar  cruet,  the  corset,  the 
stay-tape,  the  buckram,  and  all  the  other  miseries 
and  racks  of  a  fine  figure.  But,  above  all,  we  have 
endeavoured  to  lure  them  from  the  mazes  of  a  dis- 
sipated w^orld,  where  they  wander  about,  careless 
of  their  value,  until  they  lose  their  original  worth ; 
— and  to  restore  them,  before  it  is  too  late,  to  the 
sacred  asylum  of  home,  the  soil  most  congenial  to 
the  opening  blossom  of  female  loveliness  ;  where  It 
blooms  and  expands  in  safety,  m  the  fostering  su% 
shine  of  maternal  affection,  and  where  its  heavenly- 
sweets  are  best  known  and  appreciated. 

Modern  philosopers  may  d^erraine  the  'proper 
destination  of  the  sex  ; — they  may  assign  to  them 
an  extensive  and  brilliant  orbit,  in  which  to  revolve, 
to  Ihe  delight  of  the  million  and  the  confusion  of 
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Man'i  superior  intellect ;  but  when  pn  tiiis  subject 
we  disclaim  philosophy,  and  appeal  to  the  higher 
tribunal  of  the  heart ; — and  what  heart  that  had 
not  lost  its  better  fedings>  woidd  ever  seek  to  re- 
pose its  happiness  on  the  bosom  of  onoi  whose 
pleasures  all  lay  without  the  threshold  of  home; — 
who  snatched  enjoyment  only  in  the  whirlpool  of 
^ssipaUon,  and  amid  the  thoughtless  and  evanescent 
gayety  of  a  ball-room.  The  fair  one  who  is  for  ever 
in  the  career  of  amusement,  may  for  a  while  daz*' 
zle,  astonish  and  entertain ;  but  we  are  content  with 
coldly  admiring ;  and  fondly  turn  from  glitter  and 
noise,  to  seek  the  happy  fire-side  of  social  life, 
there  to  confide  our  dearest  and  best  affections. 

Yet  some  there  are,  and  we  delight  to  mention 
tem,  who  mingle  freely  with  the  world,  unsullied 
by  its  contaminations  ;  whose  brilliant  minds,  like 
the  stars  of  the  firmament,  are  destined  to  shed 
their  light  abroad  and  gladden  every  beholder  with 
their  radiance ; — to  withhold  them  from  the  worlds 
would  be  doing  it  injustice  ;-^they  are  inestimable 
gems,  which  were  never  formed  to  be  shut  up  in 
caskets ;  but  to  be  the  pride  and  ornament  of  ele- 
gant society. 

We  have  endeavoured  always  to  discriminate t>e- 
tween  a  female  of  this  super,ior  or^pr,  and  th# 
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thoughtless  votary  of  pleasure  ;  who,  destitute  of 
intellectual  resourees,  is  servilely  dependant  oo 
others  for  every  little  pittance  of  enjoynaent ;  who 
•xbibits  herself  incessantly  amid  the  noise,  the 
giddy  frolic,  and  capricious  variety  of  fashionable 
assemblages  ;  dissipating  her  languid  affections  on 
m  orowd ;  lavishing  her  ready  smiles  with  indiscri- 
minate  prodigality  on  the  worthy,  or  the  undeserv- 
ing ;  and  listening,  witli  ^qual^acancy  of  mind,  to 
the  conversation  of  the  enlightened,  the  frivolity  of 
the  coxcomb,  and  th^  flourish  of  the  fiddle-stick. 

There  is  a  certain  artificial  polish, — a  common- 
place vivacity  acquired  by  perpetually  mingling  in 
the-ieau  monde ;  which,  in  the  commerce  of  the 
world,  supplies  the  place  of  natural  suavity  of  good 
humour :  but  is  purchased  at  the  expense  of  ail 
original  and  sterliug  traits  of  character.  By  a  Idnd 
of  fashionable  discipline,  the  eye  is  taught  to  bright- 
en, the  ]ip  to  .smile,  and  the  whole  countenance  to 
emanate  with  the  senoblance  of  friendly  welcome, 
while  the  bosom  is  un warmed  by  a  single  spark  of 
genuine  kindness,  or  good  will. — This  elegant  simu- 
lation may  be  admired  by  the  connoisseur  of  hu- 
man character,  as  a  perfection  of  art ;  but  the 
heart  is  not  to  be  deceived  by  the  superficial  illu- 
«ioB :  it  turns  with  delight  to  the  timid  retiring  fair 
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one,  whose  smile  is  the  smile  of  nature  ^  whose 
blush  is  the  soft  suffusion  of  delicate  sensibility  ; 
and  whose  aiSections,  unbKghted  by  the  chilling;  ef- 
fects of  dissipation^  glow  with  all  the  tenderness  and 
purity  of  artless  youth.  Her's  is  a  singleness  of 
mind,  a  native  innocence  of  manners,  and  a  sweet 
timidity,  that  steal  insensibly  upon  the  heart,  and 
]^d  it  a  willing  captive ; — though  venturing  occa- 
sionally among  the  fairy  hiiunts  of  pleasure,  ^e 
shrinks  from  the  broad  glare  of  notoriety,  and  seems 
to  seek  refuge  among  her  friends,  even  froi#the 
admiration  of  the  world. 

These  observationsbringto  mind  a  little  allegory 
in  one  of  the  manuscrip'tsof,the  sage  Mustapha, 
which,  being ,  in  some  measure  applicable  to  the 
subject  of  this  essay,  we  transcribe  for  the  benefit 
of  our  fair  readers. 

Ainong  the  numerous  race  of  the  Bedouins,  who 
people  the  .vast  tracts  of  Arabia  Deserta,  is  a  smaH 
tiibe,  remarkable  for  tiieir  habifes  of  solitude  and 
love  of  independence.  They  are  of  a  rambling 
disposition,  roving  from  waste  to  waste,  slakinf^ 
theiifthirst  at  such  scanty  pools  as  are  found  in 
those  cheerless  plains,  and  glory  in  the  unenvied 
liberty  they  enjoy.  A  youthful  Arab  of  this  tribe, 
a  simple /K>n  of  nature,  at  length  growing  weary  of 
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his  precariouB  and  unsettled  mode  of  life,  deter- 
mined to  set  out  in  search  of  some  permanent 
abode.  *'  I  will  seek,"  said  he,  *^  some  happy  re- 
gion, some  generous  clime,  where  the  dews  of  hea* 
▼en  diffuse  fertility ; — I  will  find  out  some  unfailing 
stream  ;  and,  forsaking  the  joyless  life  of  my  fore- 
Aithers,  settle  on  its  borders,  dispose  my  mind  to 
gentle  pleasures,  and  tranquil  enjoyments,  and  ne- 
ver wander  more." 

Enchanted  with  this  picture  of  pastoral  felicity, 
he  dit>arted  from  the  tents  of  his  companions ;  and 
having  journeyed  during  five  days,  on  the  sixth,  «b 
the  sun  was  jnst  rising  in  all  the  splendours  of  the 
east,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  beheld  extended  be- 

'  fore  him,  in  smiling  luxuriance,  the  fertile  regions 
of  Arabia  the  Happy.  Gently  swelling  hills,  tufted 
with  blooming  groves,  swept  down  into  luxuriant 
vales,  enamelled  with  flowers  of  never  withe|ing 
beauty.  The  sun,  no  longer  darting  his  rays  v(jifk 
torrid  fervour,  beamed  with  a  genial  warmth  thftt 
gladdened  and  enriched  the  landscape.  A  pure 
and  temperate  serenity,  an  air  of  voluptuous  repose, 
a  smile  of  contented  abundance,  pervaded  the  face 
of  nature ;  and  every  zephyr  breathed  a  thousand 
delicious  odours.    The  soul  of  the  youthful  wan- 

•  Arer  expanded  with^ delight ; — he  raised  his  eyes 
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to  heaven,  and  almost  mingted  with  his  tribute  of 
gratitude,  a  sigh  of  regret  that  he  had  lingered  so 
long  amid  the  sterile  solitudes  of  the  desert. 

With  fond  impatience  he  hastened  to  make 
choice  of  a  stream  where  he  mighi  fix  his  habita- 
tion, and  taste  the  promised  sweets  of  this  land  of 
delight.  But  here  commenced  ^n  unfurseen  per-  • 
plexity ;  for,  though  he  beheld  innumerable  streams 
on  every  side,  yet  not  one  could  he  find  which  com- 
pletely answered  his  high  raised  expectations.  One 
abounded  with  wild  and  picturesque  beauty,  but  it 
was  capricious  and  unsteady  in  its  course  ;  some- 
times dashing  its  angry  billows  against  the  rocks, 
and  often  raging  and  overflowing  its  banks*  Ano- 
ther flowed  smoothly  along,  without  even  a  ripple 
or  a  murmur ;  but  its  bottom  was  soft  and  muddy, 
and  its  current  dull  and  sluggish.  A  third  was  pure 
and  transparent,  but  its  waters  were  of  a  chilling 
coldness,  and  it  had  rocks  and  flints  in  its  bosom. 
A  fourth  was  dulcet  in  its  tinklings,  and  graceful  in 
its  meanderings ;  but  it  had  a  cloying  sweetness 
that  palled  upon  the  taste ;  while  a  fifth  possessed  a 
sparkling  vivacity,  and  a  pungency  of  flavour,  that 
deterred  the  wanderer  from  repeating  his  draught. 

The  youthful  Bedouin,  began  to  weary  with 

fruitless  trials  and  repeated  disappointments,  when 
VOL.  II.  2  A 
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his  attention  was  suddenly  attracted  by  a  lively 
brook  whose  dancing  waves  glittered  in  the  sun- 
beams, and  whose  prattling  current  communicated 
an  air  of  bewitching  gayety  to  the  surrounding  land- 
scape.   The  heart  of  the  wayworn  traveller  beat 
'with  expectation  ;  but  on  regarding  it  attentively 
in  its  course,  he  found  that  it  constantly  avoided 
the  embowering  shade ;  loitering  with  equal  fond- 
ness, whether  gliding  through  the  rich  valley,  or 
over  the  barren  sand  ; — that  the  fragrant  flower,  the      ' 
fruitful  shrub,  and  worthless  bramble  were  alike 
fostered  by  its  waves,  and  that  its  current  was  often      | 
interrupted  by  unprofitable  weeds.    With  idle  am- 
bition it  expanded  itself  beyond  its  proper  bounds,       ' 
and  spread  into  a  ^hallow  waste  of  water,  destitute 
of  beauty  or  utility,  and  babbling  along  with  unin-       , 
teresting  vivacity  and  vapid  turbulence. 

The  wandering  son  of  the  desert  turned  a#ay 
with  a  sigh  of  regret,  and  pitied  a  stream  which^  if 
content  within  its  natural  limits,  might  have  been       ' 
the  pride  of  the  vaHey,  and  the  object  of  all  hb 
wishes.     Pensive,  musing,  and  disappointed,  he 
slowly  pursued  his  now  almost  hopeless  pilgrimage,      i 
and  had  rambled  for  some  time  along  the  margin       | 
of  a  gentle  rivulet,  before  he  became  sensible  of  its      I 
beauties.    It  was  a  simple  pastoral  stream,  which,      ' 
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shunning  the  noonday  glare,  pursued  its  unobtrvsive 
course  through  retired  and  tranquil  vales  ; — now 
dimpling  among  flowery  banks  and  tufted  shrub- 
bery ;  now  winding  among  spicy  groves,  whose 
aromatic  foliage  fondly  bent  down  to  meet  the  lim- 
pid wave.  Sometimes,  but  not  often,  it  would  ven- 
ture from  its  covert  to  stray  through  a  flowery 
meadow ;  but  quickly,  as  if  fearful  of  being  seen, 
stole  back  again  into  its  more  congenial  shade,  and 
there  lingered  with  sweet  delay.  Wherever  it  bent 
its  course,  the  face  of  nature  brightened  into  smiles, 
and  a  perennial  spring  reigned  upon  its  borders. — 
The  warblers  of  the  woodland  delighted  to  quit. 
tbeir  recesses  and  larol  among  its  bowers  ;  while 
the  turtle-dove,  the  ilhid  fawn,  the  soft-eyed  gazel, 
and  all  therural  populace,  who  joy  in  the  seques- 
tered haunts  of  nature,  resorted  to  its  vicinity.— Its 
pure  transparent  waters  rolled  over  snow-white 
sands,  and  heaven  itself  was  reflected  in  its  tranquil 
bosom. 

The  simple  Arab  threw  himself  upon  its  verdant 
margin ; — ^he  tasted  the  silver  tide,  and  it  was  like 
nectar  to  his  lips ; — he  bounded  with  transport,  for 
he  had  found  the  object  of  his  wayfaring.  "  Here," 
cried  he,  "  will  I  pitch  my  tent : — here  will  I  pass 
my  days ;  for  pure,  oh  fair  stream,  is  thy  gentle 
current ;    beauteous  'are   thy   borders ;    and  the 
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grove  must  be  a  paradise  that  is  refreshed  by  thj 
meaDderings  !" 


Pendant  opera  inierrupia,        Virg. 
The  work's  all  aback.  LivK.  Fid. 


"  How  hard  it  is,"  exclaims  the  divine  Con-futs^, 
better  known  among  the  iinterate  by  the  name  of 
Confucius,  "  for  a  man  to  bite  off  his  own  nose  !^ 
At  this  moment  I,  William  Wizard,  esq.  feel  the 
full  force  of  tliis  remark,  and  cannot  but  give  vent 
to  my  tribulation  at  being  obliged,  through  t&e 
whim  of  friend  Langstaff,  to  stop  short  in  my  lite- 
rary career^  when  at  the  very  point  of  astonishing 
my  country,  and  reaping  the  brightest  laurels  of  li- 
terature. We  daily  hear  of  shipwrecks,  of  failures 
and  bankruptcies ;  they  are  trifling  mishaps  which, 
from  their  frequency,  excite  but  little  astonishment 
or  sympathy ;  but  it  is  not  often  that  we  hear  of  a 
man^s  letting  immortality  slip  through  his  fingers ; 
and  when  he  does  meet  with  such  a  misfortune. 
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who  would  deny  him  the  comfort  of  bewailing  hi^ 
calamity?  • 

Next  to  embargo,  laid  upon  our  commerce,  the 
greatest  public  annoyance  is  the  embargo  laid  upon 
our  work  ;  in  consequence'  of  which,  the  produce 
of  my  wits,  like  that  of  my  country,  must  remain 
at  home ;  and  my  ideas,  Tike  so  many  merchant- 
men in  port,  or  redoubtable  frigates  in  the  Potomac, 
moulder  away  in  the  mud  of  my  own  brain.  I 
know  of  few  tilings  in  this  world  more  annoying 
than  to  be  interrupted  in  the  middle  of  a  favourite 
story,  at  the  most  interesting  part,  where  one  ex- 
pects to  shine  ;  or  to  have  a  conversation  broken 
off  just  when  you  are  about  coming  out  with  a 
score  of  excellent  jokes,  not  one  of  which  but  was 
good  enough  to  make  every  fine  figure  in  corsets 
literally  split  her  sides  with  laughter.  In  some  such 
predicament  am  I  placed  at  present ;  and  I  do  pro- 
test to  you,  my  good-looking  and  well  beloved 
readers,  by  the  chop-sticks  of  the  immortal  Josh, 
f  xvas  on  the  very  brink  of  treating  you  with  a  full 
l)road3ide  of  the  most  ingenious  and  instructive  es- 
says that  your  precious  noddles  were  ever  bothered 
with. 

In  the  first  place,  I  had,  with  infinite  labour  and 
pains,  and  by  consulting  the  divine  Plato,  Sanco- 
oiathbn,  ApoUonius,  Bhodius,  Sir  John  Harrington, 
2a2 
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Noah  Webster,  Linkum  Fidelius,  and  others,  fully 
refuted  all  those  wild  theories  respecting  the  first 
settlement  of  oar  venerable  country  ;  and  proved, 
beyond  contradiction,  that  America,  so  far  from 
being,  as  the  writers  of  upstart  Europe  denominate 
it,  the  new  world,  is  at  least  as  old  as  any  country 
in  existence,  not  excepting  Egypt,  China,  or  even 
the  land  of  the  Assiniboils;  whicb^  according  to  the 
traditions  of  that  ancient  people,  has  already  as- 
sisted at  the  funerals  of  thirteen  suns,  and  four  hun- 
dred and  seventy  thousand  moons  1 

I  had  likewise  written  a  long  dissertation  on  cer- 
tain hieroglyphics  discovered  on  those  fragments  of 
the  moon,  which  have  lately  fallen,  with  singular 
propriety,  in  a  neighbouring  state  ;— and  have 
thrown  considerable  light  on  the  state  of  literature 
and  the  arts  in  that  planet ; — shewing  that  the  imi- 
versal  language  which  prevails  there  is  high  Dutch ; 
thereby  proving  it  to  be  the  most  ancient  and  ori- 
ginal tongue,  and  corroborating  the  opinion  of  a 
celebrated  poet,  that  it  is  the  language  in  which  the 
serpent  tempted  our  grandmother  Eve. 

1*0  support  the  theatric  department,  I  had  seve- 
ral very  judicious  critiques,  ready  written,  wherein 
no  quarter  was  shown  either  to  authors  or  actors; 
and  I  was  only  waiting  to  determine  at  what  plays 
or  performances  they  ^ould  he  levelled.    As  to  the 
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grand  speetacle  of  Cinderella,  which  is  to  be  repre- 
sented this  season,  I  had  given  it  a  most  unmerci- 
ful handling  :  showing  that  it  was  neither  tragedy, 
comedy,  nor  farop  -^that  the  incidents  were  highly 
improbable,  that  the  prince  played  like  a  perfect 
harlequin,  that  the  white  mice  were  meroly  pow- 
dered for  the  occasioui  and  that  the  new  moon  had 
a  most  outrageous  copper  nose. 

But  my  most  profound  and  erudite  essay  in  em- 
bryo is  an  analytical,  hypercritical  review  of  these 
Salmagundi  lucubrations ;  which  I  had  written 
partly  in  revenge  for  the  many  waggish  jokes  played 
off  against  me  by  my  confederates,  and  partly  for 
the  purpose  of  saving  much  invaluable  labour  to  the 
StfOiluses  and  Dennises  Of  the  age,  by  detecting  and 
ffiLposing  all  the  similarities,  resemblanf^es,  synoni* 
mies,  analogies,  coincidences,  &lc.  which  occur  io 
this  work. 

I  hold  it  downright  pla^arism  for  any  author  to 
write,  or  even  to  think,  in  the  same  manner  with 
any- other  writer  that  either  did,  doth,  or  may  ex- 
ist. It  is  a  sage  maxim  of  law — **  JgnoraiiHa  »e- 
minem  excusat^^ — and  the  same  has  beenr  extended 
to  literature  :  so  ^t  if  an  author  shall  publish  an 
idea  that  has  been  ever  hinted  by  another,  it  shall 
be  no  exculpation  for  him  to  plead  ignorance  of  the 
fact.    Alltthereibre^  that  I  had  to  do  was  to  take  ft 
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good  pair  of  spectacles,  or  a  magnifying  glass,  and 
with  Salmagundi  in  iiand  and  a  table  full  of  books 
before  me,  to  mouse  over  them  alternatelj,  in  a 
comer  of  Cockloft  library :  ^rifnlly  comparing 
and  contrasting  all  odd  ends  and  fragments  of  sen- 
tences.  Little  did  honest  Launce  suspect,  when  he 
sat  lounging  and  scribbling  in  his  elbow-chair,  with 
no  other  stock  to  draw  upon  than  his  own  brain, 
and  no  other  authority  to  consult  than  the  sage  Lin- 
kum  Fidelius  l^little  did  he  think  that  his  careless, 
unstudied,  effusions  would  receive  stich  scrupulous 
investigation. 

By  laborious  researches,  and  patiently  collating 
words,  where  sentences  and  ideas  did  not  corres- 
pond, I  have  detected  sundry  sly  disguises  and  me- 
tamorphoses of  which,  ril  be  bound,  Langstaff  him- 
self is  ignorant.  Thus,  for  instance — The  little  man 
in  black,  is  evidently  no  less  a  personage  than  «old 
Goody  Blake,  or  goody  something,  filched  from 
the  Spectator,  who  confessedly  filched  her  from 
Otway's  "  wrinkled  hag  with  age  grown  double." 
My  friend  Launce  has  tak«h  the  honest  old  woman, 
dressed  her  up  in  the  cast-off  suk  worn  by  Twaits, 
in  Lampedo,  and  endeavoured  to  palm  the  impos- 
ture upon  the  enlightened  inhabitants  of  Gotham. 
No  further  proof  of  the  fact  need  be  giveu,  than 
that  Goody  Blake  was  taken  for  a  witch  ;  and  the 
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little  man^  in  black  for  a  conjurer ;  and  that  the} 
both  lived  in  villages,  the  inhabitants  of  which  wer« 
distinguished  by  a  most  respectful  abhorrence  of 
hobgoblins  and  broomsticks  ; — to  be  sure  the  as* 
touishing  similarity  ends  here,  but  suri^ly  that  is 
enough  to  prove  that  the  little  man  in  black  is  no 
othfT  than  Goody  Blake  in  the  disguise  of  a  white 
witch. 

Thus,  also,  the  sage  Mustapha,  in  mistaking  a 
brag  party  for  a  convention  of  magi  studying  hie- 
roglyphics, may  pretend  to  originality  of  idoa  and 
to  a  familiar  acquaintance  with  the  black-letter 
literati  of  the  east ; — but  this  TripoHtan  trick  will 
not  pass  here  ;^  refer  those  who  wish  to  detect 
his  larceny  to  one  of  those  wholesale  jumbles,  or 
hodgepodge  collections  of  science,  which,  like  a 
tailor's  pandimonium,  or  a  giblet-pye,  are  recppta- 
cle9  for  scientific  fragments  of  all  sorts  and  sizes. — 
The  reader,  learned  in  dictionary  studies,  will  at 
once  perceive  I  mean  an  encyclopoedia.  There, 
under  the  title  of  magi,  Egypt,  cards,  or  hierogly- 
phics, I  forget  which,  will  be  discovered  an  idea 
similar  to  that  of  Mustapha,  as  s/iugly  concealed 
as^ truth  at  the  bottom  of  a  well,  or  the  misletoe 
amid  the  shady  branches  of  an  oak : — and  it  may 
at  any  time  be  drawn  from  its  lurking  place,  by 
those  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water,  who 
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labour  in  humbler  walks  of  criticism.  This  is  as- 
suredly a  most  unpardonable  error  of  the  sage  Mus- 
tapha,  who  had  beeii  the  captain  of  a  ketch ;  and, 
of  course^  as  your  nautical  men  are  for  the  most 
part  very  learned,  ought  to  have  known  better. — 
But  this  is  not  the  only  bhinder  of  the  grave  Mus- 
sulman who  swears  by  the  head  of  Amrou,  the 
beard  of  Barbarossa,  and  the  sword  of  Khalid,  as 
glibly  as  our  good  Christian  soldiers  anathematize 
body  and  soul,  or  a  sailor  his  eyes  and  odd  limbs. 
Now  I  solemnly  pledge  myself  to  the  world,  that 
in  all  my  travels  through  the  east,  in  Persia,  Arabia, 
China,  and  Egypt,  I  never  heard  man,  woman,  or 
child,  utter  any  of  those  preposterous  and  Qew 
fangled  asseverations ;  and  that,  so  far  from  swear- 
ing by  any  man's  head,  it  is  considered,  throughout 
the  east,  the  greatest  insult  that  can  be  offered  to 
either  the  living  or  dead  to  meddle  in  any  sfaa'pe 
even  with  his  beard.  These  are  but  two  or  three 
specimens  of  the  exposures  I  would  have  made  ; 
but  I  should  have  descended  still  lower ;  nor  would 
have  spared  the  most  insignificant  and,  Or  but,  or 
nevertheless,  provided  I  could  have  found  a  ditto  in 
the  Spectator  or  the  dictionary ; — but  sAl  these  mi- 
nutiae I  bequeath  to  the  Lilliputian  literati  of  this 
sagacious  community,  who  are  fond,  of  hunting 
"  such  small  deer,"  and  I  earnestly  pray  they  may 


SALMAGUNDI.  5S9 

find    full    employment  for    a   twelve-month   to 
come. 

But  this  most  outrageous  plagiarisms  of  friend 
Launcelot,  are  those  made  op  sundry  living  person- 
ages. Thus:  Tom  Straddle  has  been  evidently 
stolen  from  a  distinguished  Brummagem  emigrant, 
since  they  both  ride  on  horseback  ;— Dabble,  the^ 
little  great  man,  has  his  origin  in  a  certain  aspiring 
counsellor,  who  is  rising  in  the  world  as  rapidly  as 
the  heaviness  of  his  head  will  permit ;  mine  uncle 
John  wilV  bear  a  tolerable  comparison,  parliculariy 
as  it  respects  the  sterling  qualities  of  his  heart,  with 
a  worthy  yeoman  of  Westchester  county  }--and  to 
deck  out  Aunt  Charity,  and  the  amiable  Miss  Cock- 
lofts, he  has  rifled  the  charms  of  half  the  ancient 
vestals  in  the  city.  Nay,  he  has  taken  unpardona- 
bte  liberties  with  my  own  person ! — elevating  me 
on  the  substantial  pedestals  of  a  worthy  gentleman 
from  China,  and  tricking  me  out  with  claret  coats, 
tight  breeches,  and  silver-sprigged  dickeys,  in  such 
sort  that  I  can  scarcely  recognize  my  own  resem- 
blance ; — whereas  I  absolutely  declare  that  I  am  an 
exceeding  good-looking  roan,  neither  too  tall  nor 
too  short,  too  old  nor  too  young,  with  a  person  in- 
differently robust,  a  head  rather  inclining  to  be 
large,  an  easy  swing  in  my  walk ;  and  that  I  wear 
my  own  hair,  neither  qtieued,  nor  cropped,  ner 
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^rned  ap,  but  in  a  fair,  pendulous,  oscillating  club, 
tied  with  a  yard  of  nine-penny  black  riband. 

And  DOW  haTing  said  ell  that  occurs  to  me  on  the 
present  pathetic  occasion, — having  made  my 
speech,  wrote  my  eulogy,  and  drawn  my  portrait, 
I  bid  my  readers  an  affectionate  farewell ;  cxhort- 
^ing  ihedi  to  live  honestly  and  soberly  ; — ^paying 
their  taxf s,  and  reverencing  the  state,  the  church, 
and  the  corporation  ; — reading  diligently  the  hib(e 
and  almanac,  the  newspaper  and  Salmagundi  ; — 
which  i^alf  the  reading  an  honest  citizen  has  occa- 
sion for  ; — and  eschewing  M  spirit  of  faction,  dis- 
eootent,  irreligion,  and  criticism. 

Which  is  all  at  present 

From  their  departed  friend, 
WILLIAM  WIZARD. 
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